W P—pal 


Wo 
PE co6 TO © 


own ==>} 


W P—pal 


Wo 
PE co6 TO © 


own ==>} 


286 Higgins (John). The Falles of Un- 
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[HIGGINS (JOHN).] The Falles of unfortunate Princes. Being a 
true chronicle historie of the untimely death of such Princes and men 
of Note, as have happened since the first entrance of Brute into this 
Island, untill this our latter Age. Numerous small woodcut portraits 
in the text. Small 8vo, full eighteenth century russia, back blind tooled, 
Sides with gilt and blind tooled borders and panels, gilt edges; hinges 
show a tendency to crack, title-page trimmed close to type and inlaid to 
8ize, Some lightly printed words have been darkened by hand, a few 


marginal repairs. 
London: Imprinted by Felix Kyngston for Thomas Adams, 1619 


FirksT EpITION WITH THIS TITLE. The work is a reprint of the 1610 edition of 4 Mirour for 
Magistrates. 

From the library of John William Cole, with bookplate. Mr. Cole has noted, on the verso 
of the front fly-leaf, that the book was ©Purchased at the Sale of Heber's Library”, and 
Mr. Ogden Goelet has added a note below stating that the book was Imported by R. H. 
Johnson from Ellis London in 1871 for me Ogden Goelet”. The dedication leaf for the third 
part is bound in at an incorrect place; Mr. Cole has written a note concerning this fact at 
the bottom of the leaf. 
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BEING A TRVE CHRONICLE 
HISTORIE OF THE VNTIMELY 


death of ſuch Princes and men of Note, as haue 
' happened ſfincethe firſtentranceofBrvTE 
into this Iland, wntill this our 
latter Age. 


| WHEREVNTO IS ADDED THE 
 FAMOVS LIFE AND DEATH OF 
Qvuuns EL1izaztTn, Witha declaration of all 


the VVarres, Batrels and Sea-fights, during her 


Raigne : wherein at large is deſcribed the Battell 
of 88. with the particular ſeruice of all 
ſuch Ships,and men ofnore in 

that action, 
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TO THE N OBILE 


TIE AND ALL OTHER IN 


OEPICE, GOD GRANT EN- 
creaſe of wildome, with all things necel- . 
farie ſor preſeruation of their eſtates, 


Amen. 


> Mongft thewiſe(right Hono- 
} rable) whoſe ſentences (for 
, the moſt part) tend cither to 
BS tcach the attaining of vertue 


_—_ 
_ 


5 >< thatwondertul and excellent 
Philoſopher hath theſe words : The property of 
Temperance is to couctnothing which may be 
repented: not to exceedthe bands of meaſure, 
and to keepe Deſire vnder the yoke of Reaſon. 
Which ſaying if it were ſo well knowne, as itis 
needfull; fo well embraced, as is wiſhed; or fo 
ſurely fixed in mind,asit isprintedin his works : 
then certes many Chriſtians might by the inſtru- 
Aion of an Ethnicke Philoſopher, ſhun great 
and dangerous perils. For to couert without 
conſideration, to paſle the meaſure of his de- 

A 2 gree, 


or elchewing of vice, Plotinus Pletione, 


The Epiitle Deatcatorie, 


gree,and toletwillrun at randon,is the only de- 
{truftion ofall eſtates.Elſe how were it poſlible, 
ſo many learned, politicke,wiſe, renowned,ya- 
liant, and victorious perſonages, might euer 
haue come to ſuch ytter decay?For example, we 


' haue «4lexanger the Great, / 2/ar, Pombey Crus, 


TuStinus 


lib.1. 


Plutarchus. 
Lin wn, 


Polybins. 


Hannibal,%c. All which (by deure of glorie)felt 
the reward of their innmoderate and inſatiable 
luſts: for if A/exander had bin content with Ma- 
cedonie, ornot been puit vp withpride after his 
triumphes,he had neuer been ſo miſerabliepoi- 
ſoned. If {z/ar and Pompey had been ſatisfied 
with their vicorics, and had not fell to ciuill dif 
ſenſion, the one had not been (laine 1n the Se- 
nate with daggers, nor the otter abroad, by 
their friends procurement. It Cyr#4 had bin plca- 
ſed with all Perſia, & Media,and notthirſted for 
blood,he had neuer come to ſoinfortunarteafal. 
So if [1annibathad not ſo muchdelightedin glo- 
ry of warfare, his coltry had neither fel inruine, 
nor he bin miſerably forced to poyſon himſeltfe. 
But you will ſay,defire of fame,gloric,renowne, 
andimmortalitie(to which all men well nigh by 
nature areinclined, eſpecially thoſe which ex- 
cell or have any ſingular giftof fortune or the 
bodic) moucd them to ſuch dangerous, great, 


and 


The Epiflle Dedicatorie. 
and hardy enterpriſes, which muſt needs be con-. 


feſled as an infallible veritie:and therefore | ſure- 
ly deeme thoſe Princes aboue ſpecifiea (conſi- 
dering their fortunes, fame, and exploits) had 
neuer cometo ſuch end, but for want of tempe- 
rance. Andnow fith there are three other Cardi- 
nal yertues whichare requiſit in him that ſhould 
be in authoritie:that1s to ſay, Prudence, luſtice, 
and Fortitude, which ſo wondertully adorne 
and beautificall eſtates (If Temperance be with 
them adioyned,thatthey moue the very enemies 
with admiration to praiſe them)ſome peraduen- 
ture(as affection leads) will commend one, ſome 
another: as Ar:#orlethe Prince of Philoſophers 


-2 « 


names Prudence, the mother of vertues, but (7- Cic:re. 
cero defines her the knowledge of things which ?r*4ece- 


ought to be deſired and followed, and alſo of 
ther which oughtto be fled andeſchewed; yet 
you ſhall fnde that for want of Temperance, 
ſome which were counted very wile, fell into 
wonderfull reproch andinfamie.But luſtice that 
incomparable vertue, (asthe ancient Ciuilians 
define her) is a perpetual and conſtant wil which 
giucth ro cuery man hisright, yet ifſhee be not 
conſtant, which is the gift of Fortitude;nor equal 
indiſcerning right from wrong,whereinis Pru- 

A} dence; 


The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 
dence;nor vſe proportionin iudgement and ſen- 
tence,which pertaineth to Temperance:ſhe can 
neuer be called equitie or itſtice, but fraud, de- 
ceit, iniuſtice and iniurie. And,to ſpeak of Forti- 

Fortitude, tude,which { icerodefineth,a conſiderate ynder- 

Cizer takingofperils, and enduring of labours; ithe 
whom we ſuppoſe ſtout, valiant, and of good 
courage,want Prudence,luſtice,or Temperance, 
he isnot counted wiſe, righteous and conſtant, 
but ſorriſh, rude anddeſperate. For Temperance 

Cicero, (faith Cicero) 1s of reaſon in luſt and other euill 

Temperance: 1faults of the mind, a ſure and moderate domi- 
nion andrule, This noble vertue is diuided into 

1 three parts,that is,Continencie,Clemencie,and 

bt Modeſty,which well oblerued and kept(if grace 

be tothem adioyned)it is impoſſible for himthat 
1s endued with the aboue named vertueseuer to 
fall into the infortunate ſnares of calamitie, or 
misfortune.But Ambition,which is immoderate 
defire of honor,rule,dominion,and ſuperiority, 

(the very deſtruRion of nobilitie and common 

weales,as among the Romans; Syfla, Marims,Car- 

bo, { inna, Cattiiine, Pompey and C £/ar, are witneſ(- 
ſes) hath brought great decay to our countrey, 
and countrey-men. But I haue heere (Right 

Honorable) in this booke only reproued fol- 


The Epiitle Deaicatorie. 
ly in thoſe which are heedleſſe: Injury in ex- 
rortioners, raſhneſſe in yenterers, treacheric 
intraytours, riot in rebels, and exceffe inſuch 
as ſuppreſle not yoruly atteions, Now I ruſt 
you will ſo thinke of it (alchough the ſtile de- 
ſcrue not like commendation) as you thought 
of the other part. Which it you ſhall, I doubt 
not but it may pleaſure ſome ; if nor, yet giue 
occaſion to others which can do better, either 
to amend theſe, or to publiſh their owne.And 
thus wiſhing your Prudencete diſcerne what 
is meetfor your callings, Tuſtice in the admi- 
niſtration of your funRions,. Fortitude in the 
defence of your Countrey,a nd Temperance in 
moderation of all your afteions, with en- 
creaſe of honors, and cuerlafting felicity: 
. TbidyouinChriſt leſus farewell AE F J 


Wiaccham the 7.day of Decems.. 
ber. 15 $6. | 
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TO THE READER. 


» O acquaint you in briefe with what i done in this im- 
preſSion: know that the vere in proportion by mea- 
ſure, and m ſymphonic or rithmos, in diuers places 
i amended ; theſtoricin ſome places falſe and corrup- 
ted, made hiftorically true ; the tragedies wrongly inſerted, difpo- 
ſedi in their proper places, according to iuff computation of time ; 
thoſe newer before collefted in one volume, pu _ liſhed in this im- 
preſſion : for the forme and frame of the whole hiftorie 1 did in- 
tend to haut reduced it into the ſame order, which I hane obſer- 
uedin my Additions , but preaented by other occaſions, I hane 
_ dizeſted it. T he tragedies from the time of Brute to the 
weſt I hawe Thft,with dependencie pon that Induftion writ- 

* , ; Thoſe from the Conqueſt to thus our laſt age, 

that j4, 14 1he fall of tbe Lord CommnLonink h wellpenued 
by 4. Drayton, hath reference t9 that golden Preface called 
M. Sackuils 184u&7iop. After theſe 1 haue plated my Addi- 
tions, the falles of ſurh Princes as were before omitted, 
and my Poem or Hymne of the Late dead Dmeent 
of famous memorie. In all which Trequire no 


ather gratification for my paines, but 


entle cenſure of my imper- 
L fettions. * 
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26s OwKing Albanett the yongeſt ſonne of 
= Brutw,andfirltKing of Albanie (now 
/. . Called Scotland) was flaine by King 
SY Humber, Pag.1t, 
2 How- Humber the King of Huns 
S, minding to conquer Britain,was drow- 


J | ff 
- Sls #| p:  nedinthearme of ſea now called Hum- 
—\ /£ ST» ber, 18, 


Foo 


po 


Dm 


How King Locrinu the eldeſt ſon 
of Brutus lived viciouſly, and was flaine in battell by his wife 


Queene Guendoline, 22, 
oj How Queene E/7ridethe Concubine of King Locrinus,was 


erablic drowned by Queene Guendoline. 27. 
5 How the Ladie Sabrimedaughter of King Locrinw and E/- 
frride, was drowned by Queene Guendoline. 33, 


6 How King Madan for his cuill life was ſlaine by wolues.44. 
7 How King Malin was flaine by his brother King TMem- 


CIS, 47. 
8 How King Mempricixe giuen,all toluft, was deuoured by 
wolues, 5O. 
9 How King Bladxdtaking on him to flic, fell yponthe Tem- 
ple of e Fpollo, and brake his necke. $3. 
10 How Qeene {ordila in deſpaire ſlew her ſelfe. 59s 
11 HowKing Morgan of Albany was ſlaine at Glamorgan in 
Wales, 69, 
. 12 How King /agodied of the Lethargie. 72 
13 How King Forrex was ſlaine by Nis brother King Por- 
rex. 744 
14 How King Porrex which flew his brother, was ſlaine b 


his owne mother and her maidens, 73s 
; i5 How 


The Contents. 
15 HowKing Pinner was ſlainc in battell by ſulnmcine Don- 


walls. . 80, 
16 How King Stater was ſlaine in battell by I1ulmncins Done 
wallo, | 82, 
17 How King Rudacke of Wales was ſlaine in battellby JMl- 
mucius Donwvallo, - 83s 
13 How thenoble King Bren: after many triumphant viAto- 
ries, at the ſiege of Delphos in Greece ſlew himſelfe, 86. 


19 How King Kimarn was devoured by wilde beaſts, 103. 
20 How King Morindus was deuoured by a monſter. 106, 
21 How King Emerian for his tyrannie was depoſed, 110. 
22 How King Cherinnas giuen to drunkenneſle, raigned but 
one yeare, Il, 
23 How King YVariazus gaue himſelf to y luſts of y fleſh. 112. 
24 How the worthic Britaine Duke Vennias encountred with 
Iulins (ſar, and was vnfortunately ilaine, 14: 
25 How the Lord [renglas colin to King Caſſibellare,was ſlaine 
by the Lord Elenine colin to Androgens Earle of London, 123. 
26 How Caizs Ialins (ſar, which firſt made this Realme tri- 
butorie to the Romans, was ſlaine in the Senate houſe, 129. 
27 How (taudins Tiberins Nero Emperour of Rome, was poi- 
fonedby Cains Calignla, 139. 
28 How C ains Ceſar Caligula Emperour of Rome, was ſlaine 
by Cherea and others, 145. 
29 How Giderins King of Britaine, the elder ſonne of Camba- 
line, was {laine in battell by aRoman. 146, 
30 How Lelins Hamothe Romane Captaine was ſlaine alher 
the {laughter of Gaiderins, 148, 
_ 31 How Claxdins Tiberins Druſus Emperour of Rome, was 
poiſoned by his wife Agrippina. 149. 
32 How the Emperour Domitins Neroliued wickedly and ty- 
rannouſly, and in the end miſerablie ſlew himlſelfe, 152, 
33 How Sergins Galba the Emperour of Rome (giuen to 
ſlaughter,ambition,& glutrony)was ſlaine by the ſouldiers, 155, 
34 How the vicious Si/#i#s Ortho Emperour of Rome, flew 


himſelfe. 15h 
35 How Aulus Vitellins Emperour of Rome,came to an vnfor. 
tunate end, 159. 


36 How 
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36 How Lonaricus the Pitt was ſlaine by King Marins of Bri- 
taine. 161, 
37 How Sexerns the Emperour of Rome and Gouernour of 
Britaine was ſlaine at Yorke, fighting againſt the Pits. 163, 
38 How Falgentizs a Scythian or Pit, was laine at the fiege 
of Yorke, 167. 
39 How Getathe yonger ſonne of the Emperour Sewers once 
Gouernour of Britaine, was ſlaine inhis mothers armes, by his 
brother Anthonie Emperour ofRome. 170. 
o How Aurelins Antonius Baſſianes Caracalla Emperour of 
Rome, was ſlaine by one of his owne ſeruants. 174. 
41 How Carraſſ#s a Husbandmans ſon, and after King of Bri- 
taine, was ſlaine in battellby A/eftusaRomane. I85, 
42 How Queene Helena of Britaine maried Conftantins the 
Emperour, and much aduanced the Chriſtian faith through the 
whole world. 28g. 
43 How Uortiger deſtroyed the yon B King Conitantine, and 
how he obtained the crowne : & how after many miſeries he was 
miſerablie burnt in his Caſtle by the brethren of Conſtantine.203, 
How Yer Pendragon was inamoured on the wife of Goro- 
tas Duke of Cornewal, whom he flew,and after was poyſoned by 
the Saxons, 213. 
45 How Cadrallader the laſt King of the Britaines, was expel- 
led - A Saxons, went to Rome, and there liued in a religious 


houſe, 219. 
46 How Sigebert for his wicked life was thruſt from his throne 
and miſerablie ſlainc by an heardſman. 225, 


47 How Ladie Ebbe did flea her noſe and vpper lip away to 
ſaue her virginitic, 235. 
48 How King Egelred for his wickednes was diuerfly diftreſ- 
ſed by the Danes, andlaſtly died for ſorrow. 239. 
49 How King Harroldhad continuall warre with the Danes, 
with the Norway King, with his brother T oftivs, and was at laſt 


ſlaine in barttell by liam the Conquerour, 245» 
From the Congque#F. 

50 M. Sackail: Induction. 255» 

51 How the two Rogers ſurnamed-cHortimery, for their ſun- 

drie vices ended their liues ynfortunately, 271, 


52 The 
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52 The fall of Robert Treſillan Chiefe Irſtice of England, and 


other his fellowes, for miſconſtruing the Law es,and expounding 
them to ſerue the Princes affetions. 276. 
53 How Sir Thomas of WoodFfocke Duke of Gloceſter viicleto 
King Richard the ſecond, was vnlawfully murthered, 281, 
4 How the Lord  Mowbrey, promoted by King Richar4the 
ſecond to the (tate of a Duke, was by him baniſhed the Realme, 
and after died miſerablic in exile. 287, 
5 How King Richard the ſecond was for his euill gouernance 
depbſed from his ſeat, and murthered in priſon, 293 
56 How Owen Glendour ſeduced by falſe prophehies,tooke vp 
on him to be Prince cf Wales, and was by Henrie Prince of Eng= 
land chaſed to the mountaines,where he miſerablic dicdfortacke 
of food. 296, 
57 How Henrie Percie Earle of Northumber!land, was for his 
couetous and trayterous attempt put to deathat Yorke, 303. 
58 How Richard Plantagenet Earle of Cambridge, intending 
the Kings deftrution, was put todeath at Southhampton, 307, 
59 How Thomas Montague Earle of Salisburie, in the mid- 
deſt of his glory was vnfortunately flaine at Oleance with a peece 
of Ordnance, 309, 
60 How Dame: Eleanor Cobham Ducheſſe of Gloceſter, for 
practiſing of Witchcraft and forcerie Suffered open penance, and 
afterward was baniſhed the Realme into.the Ile of Man. 317. 
61 How Humfrey Plantagenet Duke of Gloceſter, ProteQtor 

of England, during the minoritic of his nephew King Hevrie the 
fixt, commonly called the good Duke, by praCtiſe of enemies was 
brought to confiifion. 327. 
62 How Lord #illiam de 1a Pol: Duke of Suftolke, was wor- 
thily baniſhed for abuſing his King, and cauting the deftrution 
of the good Duke Humfrey. 340» 
63 How /ach Cadenaming himſelfe Mortimer, trayterouſly 
rebelling againſt his King, was for histreaſons and cruell doings 
worthily punithed. | 345» 
64 Thetragedie of Edmund Duke of Somerſet, ſlaine in the 
firſt battell at S, Albons, in the 32. yearc of Heyrie the fixt, 350, 
65 How Richard Plantagenet Duke of York,wasflaine through 
his raſh buldnefle, and his ſonne the Earle of Rutlagd for his 
lacke 
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lacke of valiancie, 36a. 
66 How the Lord C!ifford for hisftrange and abotninable cru- 
eltie, came to as ſtrange and ſuddenadeath. -- . 365. 


67 The infamous end of Lord Tiptoft Earle of Worceſter, for 
cruelly executing his Princes butcherly commandements, 367. 
68 How Sir Richard Newil Earle of Warwicke, and his oe 
ther ob», Lord Marqueſle Aontacute, throughtheir tao much 
boldnefle were ſlaine at Barnet, * NS & * 
69 How King Henry the fixt a vertuous Prince,was after many 
other miſeries cruelly murthered in the Tower of London. 375» 
. 7o How George any, third ſon of the Duke of, Yorke, 
was by his brother King Edward wrongfullyimpriſoned, and by 
his brother R1cbard miſerablie murthered, , , _ _.. -- 380, 
71 How King Edwardthe fourth through his ſurfetting & vn- 
temperate le En diedin the midlt of his Prolppritys 392, 
_ 72 How Sir Anthonie Worddife Lord Rivers an Scales, Go- 
uernour of Pririce Edvard, was with his nepheiv Lord Richard 
Grey and other cauſeleſle impriſpned and cruelly murthered, 394. 
73 How the Lord Haſtings was betraied by truſting too much 
co his cuill counſellour Cateſvy, and villanouſly murthered in the 
Tower of London by Richard Duke of Gloceſter, 41s 
74 The complaint of Henrie Duke of Buckingham, A433. 
75 How Colingborne was cruelly executed for making a 
Rime. | 455+ 
76 The wilfu!l fall of the Black-ſmith, and the fooliſh end of 
the Lord eAud/ey, 463, 
77 How the valiant Knight Sir Nicholas Burdet,Chicfe Butler 
of Normandie, wasſlaineat Pontoiſe, 477. 
73 How Shores wife, King Edzard the fourths Concubine,was 
by King Richard deſpoiled of her goods, and forced to do open 
penance, 494. 
79 How Thomas Woolley did ariſe vnto great authoritie and 
goucrnment, his maner of life, pompe and dignitie,& how he fell 
downe into great diſzrace,and wasarreſted of high treaſon, 506. 
8 How the Lord Crom\Wvelexalred from meane eftate,was af- 
terby the enuie of the Biſhop of Wincheſter and other his com- 
plices brought to yntimcly end. 520. 


The 


The Contents. 


The Additions. 


$1 Thelife and death of King «Arthar. 561. 
82 Thelife and death ofKing Fdwmwund [ronſide. 585, 
83 Thelife and death of Prince eA/fred. 60J. 
84 Thelife and death of Godwin Earle of Kent, 617. 
85 Thelife and death of Robert furnamed Carthoſe Duke of 
Normandie. 631, 
86 Thelife and death of King Richard the firſt ſurnamed Camr 
de Lion. | 659. 
87 Thelife and death of King John. 681, 
88 Thelife and death of King Edward the ſecond. 703s 


89 Thelife and death of the two yong Princes, ſonnes to Ed- 
ward the fourth, 736, 


90 The life and death of King Richard the third, 750, 
9x ThePocm annexed called Englands E/za, 783. 


T he end of the Contents. 


Reader, inthe behalfe of this 
 ** books 


YOuY: ve coat» "ox | 15 made, 
29 Both ſteele and th muſt reefs well - 

$9 ( For iron giues the ſtrength unto the blade, 

Wl eAndſteele, inedge. doth canſe it toexcell) 


For, without iron,brittlewill it breake, 
Andwithont ſteele, it will be blunt and weake * 


So bookes, that now their faces dare to ſhow, 
Hut mettald be with nature and with 5kill : 
For nature cauſeth ſtuffe enough to flow, 
eAnd Art the ſame contrines by learned quill 
In order good, and chrrant method ſtill. 
So that, if Nature frowne, the caſe is hard : 
And if Art want the matter allis mar d. 


- The worke, which heere ts offred to thy view, 


J 


With both theſe points ts full and fitly an bt; 
Set forth by Me of Fn learned avs 
Whoſe ſtately ftiles haue Phoebus om caught, 
Parnaſſe monnt their worthy worke hane raught : 
T heir words are thundred with ſuch naaieftie, 
As fittethright each matter in degree. 


Reade it therefore, butt reade attentinely, 

Conſider well the drift whereto it tends : 

Confer the times, perpend the hiftory, 

The ores ſtates, and eke their dolefull ends, 

with odde enems, that dinine iuftice ſends. 
For things forepa#t are preſidents tows, 
Whereby we may things preſent now diſcuſſe. 


Certes this world a Stage may wellbe calf d, 
Whereon ts plai'dthe part of ery wight : 
Some, now aloft, anon with malice gal'd, 
Are from high ſtate bronght into diſmallplight. 
Like counters are they, which ſtand now in fight 
For thouſand or tex thouſand, and anone 
Remoned, ſtandperhaps for leſſe then one, 


THOMAS. NEWTON TO THE 


As each good Blade-ſmith by his Art can tell : 


Thomas Newtonus; 
CoiTreſhyrins. 
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THE AVT HO R'S 


Induction. 


7 Hen Sommer ſweet, with all her pleaſures paſt, 
\Y/Y/z And leaues began to leaue the ſhadie tree, 
/\ The winter cold eacreafed on full faſt, 
S| Andtime of ycarc to ſadnes moued ime ; 
oiſtic blaſts not halfe ſo mirthfull be, 
As ſweet Azrora brings in ſpring-time fairs, 
Our ioyes they dimme, as winter damnps the aire, 


The nights began to grow to length apace, 
Sir Pheabustoth'AntarAtiqueganto fare: 
From Libraeslance to th'Crab he tooke his race 
Beneath the line, tc lead of light a ſhare, 
For then with ys the daics mote darkiſh are, 
More ſhort, cold, moiſt, and [tormie cloudie clit, 
For ſadnes more then mirths or plealures fir, 


Deuiſing then what bookes were beſt to reade, 
Both for that time, and ſentence graue allo, 
For conference of friend to ſtand inſtead: 
When I my faichfull friend was parted fro, 
I gatc me ſtraight the Printers ſhops vnto, 

To ſeeke ſome worke ofprice I ſurely ment, 


That might alone my carefull mind content, 


Amongſt the reſt, I found a booke ſo ſad, 

As time of yeare or ſadnefle could require: -. 

The Mirour nam'd for Magiſtrates he had, 

So finely pen'd, as heart could well defire : 

Which when Icead, fo ſetmy heart on fire, 
Efrfoones it me conſtrain'd to take the paine, 

. Notleft with once, torcade it once againe, 


The eAuthors Induftion. 


And as againe I view'd this worke with heed, 
And marked plaine each partie paint his fall : 
Me thought in mind, I ſaw thofe men indeed, 
Eke how they came in order Princely all ; 
Declaring well, this life is but athrall, 
Sith thoſe on whom for Fortunes gifts we ſtare, 
Oft ſooneſt finke mgreatelt ſeas of care, 


For ſome perdie, were Kings of high eſtate, 

And ſome were Dukes, and came ofregall race : 

Some Princes, Lords, and Tudges great that fate 

In counſell fill, decreeing euery caſC : 

Some other Knights that vices did embrace, 
Some Gentlemen, ſome poore exalted hie : 


Yer cuery one had plaid his tragedie, ' 


AMirrour well itmightbecall'd, a glafſe 
Ascleareas any cryltall vnder Sun:: 
In each reſpect the Tragedics fo paſle, 
Their names ſhall live that ſuch a worke begun. 
For why, with ſuch Decor=m is it done, 
That Momus ſpight with-more then Argaz cies, 
Can nceuer watch, to keepe it fromthe wile, 


Examples there for all eſtates you find, 
For Iudge (l ſay)whart iuftice fs ſhould vſe : 
The noble man to beare a noble mind, 
And not himſelfe ambitiouſly abuſe ;. 
The Gentleman vngentlenefſerefuſe : 
The rich and poore, and eu'ry one may ſee, 
Which way to loue, andliue in due degree, 


I wiſhthem often well to reade it than, 
And marke the cauſes why thoſe Princes fell: 
Butler me end my tale thatI began. 
WhenT had read theſe Tragedies full well, 
And paſt the winter euenings long to tell, 
One night atlaft Ithoughtroleaue this vie, 
To take ſome caſe before I chang'd my Muſe. 
B 


——— eI— 
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The eAuthors Induftion. 
Wherefore away from reading I me gate, 
My heauic head waxt dull for want of reſt : 
Tlaid me downe, the night was waxed late, 
For lacke of fleepe mine eyes were ſore oppreſlt : 
Yetfancie till of all their deaths encreaſt, 


Me thought iny mind from them I could not take, 
So worthic wights, as cauſed me to wake, 


Atlaft appeared clad in purple blacke 
Sweet Sommnr, reſt which comforts each aliue ; 
By caſe of mind, that weares away all wracke, 
That noyſome night from wearie wits doth driue, 
Of labours long the pleaſures we atchicue, 
WhereatI ioy'd, fith after labourspaſt, 
I might enioy ſweet Somnw lleepe art laſt, 


But he by whom I thought my ſelfe at reſt, 
Reuiuedall my fancies fond before : 
I more deſirous, humblie did requeſt 
Him ſhew th'vnhappie Albion Princes yore : 
For well I wiſt,that he could tell me more, 

Sith vnto diuers, Sommnns erſt had told 

What things were done inelder times of old; 


Then ſtraight he forth his ſeruant Morphers call'd, 

On Higinsheere thou muſt (quoth he) attend; 

The Britaine Peeres to bring (whom Fortune thral'd) 

From Lethean lake,and th'ancient ſhapes themlend 

That they may ſhew why,how,they tooke their end, 
I wil(quoth Morphers )[hew him what they were; 
And ſo me thoughtI ſaw them ſtraight appeare, 


Oneafter one, they came in ſtrange attire, 
But ſome with wounds and blood were ſo diſguis'd, 
You ſcarcely could by reaſons aid afpire, 
To know what warre ſuch ſundrie deaths deuis'd; 
And ſeuerally thoſe Princes were ſurpris'd. 
Of former ſtate, theſe States gaue ample ſhow, 
Which didrclate their lines and ouerthroyw., 


The eAuthors Indufion. 
Of ſome the faces bold and bodies were 
Diſtain'd with woad, and Turkiſh beards they had : 
On th'ouer lips mutchatoes long of haire, 
And wilde they ſeem'd,as men deſpairing mad; 
Their lookes might make a conſtant heart full ſad ; 
And yetIcould not ſoforſake the view, 
Nor preſence, ere theirminds1 likewiſe knew. 


For Morpheus bad them each in order tell 
Their names and liues, their haps and hapleſle daies, 
And by what meanes from Fortunes wheele they fell, 
Which did them erſt ynto ſuch honors raiſe, 
Wherewith the firſt not making moe delaies, 
A noble Prince broad — breſt thatbare - 
Drew neere, to tell the cauſe of all his care; 


Which when me thought toſpeak he mi gh bebold, 
Deepe from his breſt he threw an ynquoth ſound; 
I was amaz.d his geſtures to behold : 


> And blood that freſhly trickled from his wound, 


With echo ſo did halfe his words confound, 
That ſcarce awhile the ſenſe mightplaine appeare: 
Atlaſt, me thought, he ſpake as you ſhall heare. 
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Faults eſcaped, 


Age 555. lin. 19, browes,reade bowes. p.566. 1. 10.left, r. ler. p,579. 1.3. f 

", ſhore. p 583.1. :3 ſpecle, r. ſteele. p. cadem |. 15. vaines flow, r, vaines 
did flow. p. 588.1. 3. n'r, r, not. p. 599+}. 28, approth, r. approch. p. 600.l.1 1, 
Cabare, r. to abate p. 629, \, 23. this, r. his. p. 636.1. 5. foe, r. woe.p.*57.1.16, 
ſoce,r, ſoare. p. 671, | 32, with Auſtrian, r, with th'Aullrian. p. 682. 1,7. ler, r, 
lers. p. 683.1. 37 to obcaing, r. Cobraine..p. 706.1. 15. I,r. O. p. 728.1.15.Bur, 
r. Blunt ,1n lun e copies, p.793.Marg. Anno Reg, 5.15, p.834-).13, recoild 
F.recoule p. 855.1. 30, throne, r. chaire. 866, I. 25. honſe cops, r. houſes tops. 


The tragedie of Sr Nicholas Burdet mifFlaced through onerſight 


in page 477. which ſhould have begun in page 317. 
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ITO THE VER 
- LADIE, THE LADIE.ELLSASETH 
Crizxs, WIFE TO THE RIGHT WOR- 


ſhipfull Sir Francis Clans, 
Knizht. 
| A | 


j 


Y Muſe, that whilome wail d thoſe Briton Kings, 
Wb Who voto her inviſtiondid appeare, 

Craues leaueto ſtrengthen her night-wearhered wings, 

In the warme ſun-{hinc of your golden Cert ; 

Where ſhe (faire Ladie) tuning her chaſt layes 

Of Englands Empreſle to her Hymnicke ftring, 

For your affeR, to heare that Virgins praiſe, 

Makes choice of your chaſt ſelfe ro heare her ſing: 
Whoſeroyall worth (true vertues Paragon ) 

Heere made me daret'ingraue your worthic name ; 

In hope, that vnto you the ſame alone 

Will ſo excuſe me of preſumptuous blame, 
Thatgracefull entertaine my Muſe may find, 
Andeuer beare ſuch grace inthankfull mind. 


Tour Ladiſhips euer humble 
at command, 


RICHARD NICCOLS 
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To the Reader. 


0 S—MEntle Reader, When 7 firit writ this Poem, 
| at, 7 had thought for the length therof to haue 
f Ne '- bi aiflingmſhed it by {efion into Cantoes or 
bookes ; ; but ſrnce perſwaded by the Printer to publiſh 
it withths Worke: it being, though 20 fall, yet A Wore 
thie Mirrour anſ werable to that of the Empreſſe He- 
lena #7 the firs part of this volume : F preſent it in 
one Whole entire Hymne, drftinguiſhing it only by 
ſucceſſion of yeares, which 7 haue margented through 
the Whole ſtorie, For my quotation of Authors, 
heere uſe it not for 6 ngularitie, it being a thing 
not cuitomarie to VVritersin this kind, but tocon- 3 
firme the rruth of that which @ written, as not be- © 
ing ignorant that 7 (hallbe bitten by thoſe mongrill | 
Engliſh ( Fcan terme them no other ) that barke at ® 
the Maieftie of that moF? noble Princeſſe, againft | 
Whoſe ratling,an inſeparable propertie to thery profeſ= | 
fron, 7} only arme my ſelfe with thu confidence, that 
. the ſame of her royalties mounting aloft like the 
ſun vertical, ſhall n the beight of all true 
borne Engliſh eſttmation,abate the 
| ſhadowes of theirenuie. 
Farewell. 
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HOW KI ALBANAC 
THE YOYVNGEST SONNE -  OÞ 
Bavrys, AND FIRST KING OF © 


= Albany (now called Scotland) was 
= ſlatne by king Humber, the 
ci yeere before Chriſt, 
$ 1085, 


Trh flattering Fortune ſlily could beguile 
gl Mee firſt, of BritainePrinces in this land + 


2 v8 And yetat firſt on mee did{weetely (mile, 

[> Kal Behold mee here,that firſt in preſence ſtand, 

7 —— And when thou well my wounded corps halt ſcand, 
| Then ſhalt thou heaze my hap to penne the ſame 


In tories called Albanactz by name. * 


Lay feare afide,letnothing thee amaze, 
Ne haue deſpaire,ne ſcuſe the want of time : 
Leaue off on mee with featefull lookes to gaze, 
Thy pen may ſerue for{uchratale as mine. 
Firſt I will tell thee of my fathers line, 

Then why heflying —_ the Latin land 

Did faile the ſeas and found the Briton ſtrand: 


AndlaſtIminde to tell thee of my lelfe, 
My life and death,a Tragedy fo true 
As _ approue your world isall but pelfe, 
Andpleatures ſweere,whom ſorrowes aye enſue. 
Hereafter eke in order comes a crue, 

Which can declaze,of worldly pleaſures vaine 


Theprice weall haye bought, with pinching paine, 
= 


2  _ KingeAlbanat. 


When Troy was ſackt,and brent,and couldnot ſtand, 

e/Encas fled from thence, Anchiſes ſonne, | 

And cameart length to King Latinw Jand: 

He Twrnus {lew, Laxinia eke he wonne, 

After whoſe death, Aſcaniwnexthig ſonne, ._'- | C. 
Was crowned King,and $iJ«i14 then his heirs, = 
Eſpouſedto a Latine Lady faire, I. B8 


By her had Siluins ſhortly iſſue eke, 

A goodly Prince,and Brut was his name; 

But what ſhould I of his misfortune ſpeake, 

For hunting,as he minded ſtrike the game, 

He Rrook his father,that beyond it came, 
The quarrel! glaunſt,and through his tender fide 
It flew, where through the-noble Silzims dide, 


Lo thus by chance though princely Brat flew 

His father Silui«,ſore againſt his will, 

Which came too ſoone,as he his arrow drew, 

Though he in chace the game,did mind to kill, 

Yet was he baniſht from his countrey ſtill, | 
Commanded thither toreturne no more, 
Except he would his life to loſe therefore. - 


On this,to Greece Lord:Braras tooke his way, 
Where Troians were, by Grecians,captiues kept 2 
Helenus was by Pirrhus brought away | | A 
From death ofT roians,whom their friends bewept, 
Yet he in Greece this while no buſines ſlept, 
But by his fa&s,and feates obtain'd ſuch fame, 
Scuen thouſand capriue Troians to him came, . 


Aſſaracnsanoble Grecian eke, 
Who by his mother came of Troianrace, 
Becauſe he ſaw himſelfe in Greece too weake, 
Came vnto him to aide him in this caſe, 
For of his brother he could finde no grace, 
Which was a Greeke by both his parents ſides, - 
His Caftles thee the Troian Brutas guides, 


While || 


King <Albanaf; 
| Whilehetobe their Captaine was content, 
Andas the Troians gathered tohis band, 
Ambaſſage to the Grecian King he ſent, 
= Fortoentreate they might depart his land. 
Which when King Pandraſns did ynderſtand, 
An armie ftrai oh he did therefore addrefle, 
On purpoſe all the Troians to-ſuppreſle, 


So as King Pandraſurat Spartane towne 

Thought themin deſertsby, to circumuent, 

The Troians with three thoufand beate them downe, 

Such fauour loe,them Ladie Fortune lent. 

By Mars hisforce,their raies and rancks he rent, 
And tooke the brother of the Grecian King, 
With others moe,as captiues home to bring, 


The takentowne from which the King was fled, 

Sir Brutxs with fixe hundred mendid man, h 

Ech priſoner was ynto his keeper led 

To keepe in towne,the noble Troians wan : 

And into woods the Troiane gate him than 
Againe with his,he kept him there by night 
To quaile the Grecians if they came to fight, 


The King which cal'd to minde his former foile, 
His flight, and brother deare by Troians take, 
The towne he loſt, where Brzrxs gaue the ſpoile, 
He thought not ſathe fieldand fight forſake, 
But of his men a muſter new to make, 
And fo againe for to beficge the towne 
In hope reuenge,or winne his loſt renowne. 


By night theambuſh,that his-purpoſe knew, 
Came foorth from woods, whereas they waited by, 
>> TheTroiansallth'ynarmedGrecians flew, DEL 
* Wentthrough their campe,none could their force denie, 
Vnto the tent where Paxdraſ#s did lie, 
Whereas Lord Brutus tooke their King that night, 
Anas CT ORE RT RS, 
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- King eAlbanat. 
"> This great exploite ſo wiſely Wellarchitr'd, © 
»» The Troiane victour did a counfaile call, © 
»» Wherein might be for their eſtate contriy'd 
»» By counſaile oraue,the publike weale of all, | 
»» Now tell (quoth he) what ranſome aske we ſhall? 
» Orwhatwill youforour auaile deyite? , . 
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» To which Mempricius anſiwer'd,graiit ard wilt. 


©, I cannot (Brutus) but commend thine at 

,, In this,thou noble Captaine worthy praiſe : 
Which deemeſt well,it were an heinous fa, 
Tabridge the Grecian king of vitall daies, 
,, And that we ought by clemencie to raiſe 

,, Ourfameto skie,not by a fauage guiſe, 


,» Sith Godsand men both, cruelty deſpiſe, 


32> 
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3, The cauſe we fought, was for the freedome all 

,» Of Troians taken, we haue freedome won, 

,» We haue our purpoſe,and their king withall, 

,, To whom of rigour nothing ought be done : 

> Though he the quarrell with vs firſtbegon, 

»» And though we owe the fall of Troyes requite, . 
»» Yerletreuenge thereof from gods tolighr. 


*, His ſubieQs now bewaile their proudepretence, 

,, And weapons laide afide,for mercy crie : 

,» They all confeſle their plagues to come from thence, 

» Where firſt from faith of Gods they ſeem'd to flic, 

zz Their Nobles dare not come the caſe to trie, 

,». Butecuenforpeace,with all theirhearts, they ſue, 

,,, Andmeckelygrant, whence all their miſchiefes grew: 


2» The Princeſſe faire, his daughter,who ſurmounts 

,» For vertues rare,for beauti braue,and grace , 

,, Both Helen fine,of whom they made accounts, . 

,, Andaltthereſt that come of, Crecian race, 

3» She for her father ſues, bewaileshis caſe , 
 Implores,defiresthygrace,and gods aboue,, . 

>. Inplorcs inppop grace 8 po bones. 

3»; Whoſe woes ftay thicm and thee totherey thoue, 


' 


— - 


gl 
Ii\ 


Some 


io ww Ca T4 & a Fy 


” Some Troians fayhe ſhould depoſed be - * 

»» From kingdome quite, orelſe beflaine he ſhould, 
,» And we heere bide, cke this miſliketh me, 

,» Nayrather while we ſtay keepe him in hold, 

»» Orlet him pay aranſomelarge of gold, 

» And hofiage giuc,and homage do of right 

»» Tothee, that wonſt thefield by Martiall fight. 


2» For kingdomes fake a captiue king to kill, 

,» Our namesfor aye with foule defame would brand ; 
»» For vs in Greece to dwell were euen as ill, 

»» The force of Greece we cannot ſtill withſtand, 

,» Letvs therefore both crueltyaband, 

» Andprudent feeke both gods and men to pleaſe: 
»» Soſhall wefindgood lucke atland and ſeas. 


»» Or ſith the Grecians will thee for to take 

»» The noble Ladie /uxogento wife, 

»» If thou ſopleaſe, lethim her dowrie make 

»» Of gold, ips, filuer, corne, for our reliefe, 

»» And other things, whichare in Greciarife, 

»» Thatwe ſo fraught may ſceke ſome deſert ſhore, 
»» Wherethouand thine may rajgne for euermore, 


This pleaſ'd both Brut and the Troians all, 
Who wil'd forthwith that Pandraſu« the King 
Should reuerently be brought into the hall, 
And preſent when they cold him of this thing, 
So griefe and ſorow great his heart did ſting, 


He could not ſhew by countenance or cheere 
That he itlik'd, but ſpake as you ſhall heare, 


»» Sith that the wrath of gods hath yeelded me, 

»» And cke my brother, captiuesto your hands, 

- » Tamcontentto do as pleaſeth yee, 

+ »» Youhavemy realme, my life, my goods and lands, 
© », Imuſtbeneeds content as Fortune ſtands. 

»» Igiue my daughter, gold, and filuerfine, 

» With whatfordoyricelſe you craue is mine, 

C 3 


Kino eAlbanaF, - 


To 


6 + KingeAlbanaZ. 
To make my tale the ſhorter if Imay,'-'/- 
This truce concluded was zmmediately-:: 
Andall things elſe performed by a day, 
The King reſtor'd that did in priſon lie, -- 
The Troians proud of ſpoiles and viQtarie, 
Did hoiſe vp failes, in two daiesand4 night: 
Vpon the le of Leſtrigons they light,': - 


Andleauing of their ſhips atroade, to land - 
They wandring went the countrey for to.yiew: 
Loe there a deſert citie old they-fand, 
Andeke a temple (if report be true) 
Where Dian dwelt of whom the Troian crew 
In ſacrifice their captaine counſell gaue 
For good ſucceſle, a ſcate and ſoile to craue; 


And he no whit miſliking theiraduice- 
Went forth, and did before the altar hold } 
In his right hand a cup to ſacrifice, 
Fild heck with wine, and white hinds blood ſcarce cold. 
And then before her ſtature ſtraighthe told 
Deuoutly all his whole petition there, . 
In ſort (they ſay) as is repeated heere,. 


O godadeſſe great in grones that putt wilde boares in fearefull feare, . 
e And maiit go all the compaſſe pathes of exery ayrie ſphere, 
Eke of th infernall honſes too, reſolue the earthly rights, 
eArdtell what conntrey in to dwell thou giu it vs T roian wiehts. 
eAſſipne a certaine ſeatewhere I ſhallworſhip thee for aye, 
end :>here repleat with virgins, Iereft thy temples maye. 


When nine times hehad ſpoken this, and went - 

Foure times the altar round;and Raid agen, 

He powr d the wine and blood in hand he hent 

Into the fire, O witlefle cares of men, 

Such folly meere, and blindnes great was then, 
But if religion nov bids toies farewell, 
Embrace that's good,the vice of times Itcll, 


He 


King eAlbanaf. 
He laid him then downe by theahars fide, .. 
Vpon the white Hinds skin eſpred therefore: 
It was the third houre of che night, a tide 
Of ſweeteſt leepe, he gaue himſelfe the more 
To reſt ſurelie. Then f Au himbefore 
Diana chaſte, the goddefle toappeare, 
And ſpaketo him theſe words that you ſhall heare, 


O Brute, farre vnder Phabusfall, beyond of France that raigne, 

eAnllandinthe Oceans, with ſea tis compa$t maine, 

An land in the Ocean ts, where Giants erft diddrell - 

But now a deſert place that. sfit will ſerne thy peoplewell, 

To this dirett thy race, for there ſhall be thy ſeat for aye,.. 

. And to thy ſonnes there ſhall be built another ſtately Troye. 

Here of thy progenie and ſtocke, ſhall mightie Kings deſcend, 
And wvnto them as ſubiett, all the world ſhallbow and bend. 


On this he woke, with joyfull cheere, and told 

The vifionall, and oracle it gaue: _ 

So it reioyfitheir hearts a thouſand fold. 

To ſhips they got, away the ſhores they draue, 

And hoyſing failes, for happie winds « 2a. Crauee 
In thirtie daies their voyage ſo they dight, . 
Thaton the coaſt of Aphrica they light. 


Then to Phileres altars they attain'd, 

(For ſo men call two hilles ereedare 

In Tuniſe land) two brethren ground that gain'd 

For Carthage once, and went tisfaid too re. 

On Cyren ground for bounds, there buried were. 
Becauſe they would not turne againe, but ſtriue 
With Cyren men, they buried x FN altue, 


From thence they ſailed through the middle lake, 
Betweene Europa faire and Aphrica the drie : 
With winde at will, the doubtfull race they take, 
And fail'd to Tuſcane ſhores,on Europe coaſt thatlie. 
Where at the laſt amon oft the men they did deſcric 
Foure baniſht bands of Troians in diſftrefſe 
To faile withthem, which did themſclues addrefle, 
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Companions of eAntenor inhisflight, _ 
But Corinex was their captaine than, . 
For counſell graue a wiſe and worthie wight : 
In warresthe praiſe of valiantnefſe he wan, 
Lord Brutwliked well this noble man, 
With him full oft confer of fates he wold,. - 
And ynto him the oracles'hetold, ©] 


The Troians ſo in number now increaft, 

Set on to ſeaand hoyſed failes to wind, 

To Herewles his pillars from the Eaſt 

They caſtby compaſſe readie way to find: 

Where through once paſt to Northward race they twind, 
To Pirene clecues, tweene Spaine and France the bound, 
Reioycing neere the promiſt Ile ſo found, 


Eke vnto Guyne in France they ſajled thence, 
Where at the hauen of Loire they did arriue, 
To view the countrey was their whole pretence 
And victuals get, their ſouldiers to reuiue, 
Eke Corinew leſt the Galles ſhould ftriue, 
Led forth two hundred ofhis warlike band, 
To get prauifion to the ſhips from land, 


But when the King Geffarim: heard of this, 
That Troians were arriued on his ſhore, 
With Frenchmen and with Guynes their power and his, 
He came to take the prey they gate before, 
And when they met, they fought it both full ſore, 
Till Corinex ruſht into their band, | 
And cauſ'd them flic : they durſt no longer ſtand, 


Firſt might you there ſeene hearts of Frenchmen broke : 
Two hundred Troians gaue them all the foile 
At home, with oddes, they durſtnot bide the troke, 
Few Troians beat them in their natiue ſoile, 
Eke Corinew followed in this broile, 

Sofaft ypon his foes before hismen, 

That they return'd and thoughtto ſpoile him then, bo 

| There 
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There he alone againſt them all, and they 
Againſt him one, with all their force did fight, 
Atlaſtby chance his ſword was flowne away, 
By fortune on a battaile axe helight, 


Which he did driue about him with ſuch might, 
That ſome their hands, and ſome their armes did leeſe, 


Some legges,of ſome thehead from ſhoulders flees... | 


As thusamongft them all he fought with force 
And fortune great,in danger of his life, 
Lord Brutus had on him therewith remorce, 
Came with a troupe of men to end the (trife. 
When Frenchmen ſaw the Troians force ſo rife 
They fled away,vnto theirlofle and paine, 
In fight and flight nigh all their hoſt was ſlaine. 


And in that broile,ſaue Coriness,none 

Did fight ſo fiercely,as did Twrnxs then, 

Sir Brutzs cofin with his ſword alone 

Did ſlay that time well nigh ſtxe hundred men, 

They found him dead asthey return'd agen, 
Amongſt the Frenchmen, wounded void of ſence, 
And bare his noble corps with honour thence, 


On this they bode awhile reuenge to yeeld, 
And to interre the dead,and Twrens flaine, 
They tooke a towne not farre from place of field, 
And built it trong,to vex the Galles againe. 
The name they gaue it ſtill doth yet remaine, 
Sith there they buried Tar» yet men call 
It Tours,and name the folke Turonesall. 


Which towne they leftat laſt with Troians mand, . 
When as their ſhips were ſtor'd with what they need. 
Aboord,they hoiſe vp failes andleftthe land, 
By aidin : windsthey cut the ſeas with ſpeed. 
At length theſhining Albion cleeues did feed 
Their gazing eyes,by meanes whereof they fand 
OutTotaes faves ,and tooke this promiſt land, . 
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The countrey ſeemed pleaſant at the view, 
And was by few inhabited,as yet, 
Save certaine Giants whom they did purſue, 
Which Rraight to Caues in Mountaiaes did them get : 
So fine were Woods,and Floods, and Fountaines ſet, 

$o cleere the aire,ſo temperate the clime, 

They neuer ſaw the like before that time, 


And then this Ile that Albion had to name, 
Lord Brutus cauſde it Britaine cal'd to bee, 
And cke the people Britans of the ſame, 
Asyetin ancientRecords is to ſee. 
To Coriness gaue he franke and free 
The land of Cornwallfor his ſeruice done, 
And for becauſe fromGiants he it wonne, 


Then fith our Troiane flock came firſt from Troy, 

The Chieftaine thought that dutie did himbinde, 

As Fortune thus had fau'd him from annoy, 

The ancient towne againe to call to Eq 

He built new Troy,them Troian lawes affignde, 
That ſo his race'tohis eternall fame, 


Might keepe of Troy the euerlaſting name, 


And ſetled there,in perfe&peace and reſt, 
Deuoid of warre,of labour,ftrife,or paine, 
Then /#»ogen the Queene,his ioyes increaft, 
A Prince ſhe bare,and after other twaine, 
Was neuer King of noble Impes ſo faine, 
Three ſonnes which had ſo ſhortly here begat, 
Locrinus,Camber,lalt me eAlbanatt, 


Thus having wealth,and eke the world at will, 
Nor wanting ought that might his minde content; 
T increaſe his powre with wights of warlike skill 
Was all his minde,his purpoſe and intent, 
'Whereby if Feoeintelin after ment, 
The Britans might not feare of forraine lands, 
Bur keepe by tight, poſleflions in their hands, 
Eke 
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Eke when his people once perceiu'd his minde, 
(As what the Prince doth often moſt embrace, 
To that the {ubiects all,are ſtraight inclinde, 
Andreuerence ſtill in ech reſpect his grace) 
They gat in warre ſuch'knowledge in ſhorr ſpace, 
That after they their forcetotrie begun, 
They car'd for noughtby wit or wight not won, 


Thoſe mightie people borne of Giantsbrood, 
That did poſſefle this Ocean-bounded land, 
They did ſubdue,who oft in battell Rood 
Gainſt them in fteld,yntill by force of hand 
They were made ſubiect vnto Br#tes command, 
Such boldnes then did inthe Briton dwell, 
That they in deedes of yalour did excell, 


Whereby the King had cauſe to take delight, 
And might be bold the lefle to feare his foes: 
Surely ech Prince mayrecke his en mies ſpight, 
Thereafter as his force in fight he knoes, - 
a amey heart the liberall gifts diſcloſe. 
e gaue to ech ſuch guerdons for their facts, 
As might them only moue to noble acts, 


Nolabours great his ſubics then refuſde, 

No trauels that might like his regallminde : 

But ech of them ſuch exerciſe well vide, 

Wherein was praiſe,or glorie great to finde. 

And to their liege bare faithfull hearts ſo kinde, 
That what he wild they all obeyd his heſt, 

# Nought elſe was curcant,but the Kings requeſt, 


What Prince aliue might more reioyce then he? 
Had faithfull men, ſo valiant,bold,and ſour : 
What pleaſures more on earth could lightly be 
Then win an lle,and live deuvid of doubt ? 
An Ile ſaid IP nay nam'd the world throughout 
Another world,fith ſea doth it diuide 
From all,that wants notall the world belide., . _ 
at 
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What ſubieRs eke more happie were then theſe? 

 Hadſucha King of ſuch anoble heart, 

And ſuch a land enioydandliu'd at eaſe, 

Whereof ech man almoſt might chuſe his part, 

No feare of foes, vnknowne was treaſons art, 
No faining friends,no fauning Gratoes $kill, 


No Thraſces brags,but bearing ech good will. 


But as ech ſummer once receiues an end, 
Andas no State can ſtable ſand for aye, 
As courſe of time doth cauſe things bow and bend, 
As euery pleaſure hath her ending day, 
As will can neuer paſle the power of __y : 
Euenſo my father happie daies that ſpent, 


Perceiu'd he muſt by fickneſle laſt relent. 


As doth the ſhipman well foreſee the ftorme, 

And knowes =. 2 danger lies in Syrtes of {and 

Eke as the husbandman prouides beforne, 

When he perceiues the winter cold athand : 

Euen fo the wiſe,that courſe of things haue ſcand, 
Can well the end of ficknes great preſage, 
When itis ioyn d with yeeres of ſtooping age. 


His ſonnes and Counſell all aflembled were, 

For why he ſent for vs and them with ſpeed, 

We came in haſt,this newes did caule vs feare, 

Sith ſo he ſent, we thought him fick indeed. 

And when we all approcht to him with ſpeed, 
Too ſoone alas,his Grace right fick we found, 
And him faluted as our duties bound, 


And caſting of his wofull eyes aſide, 

Not able well to moue his painfull head, 

As filent we with teares hisminude abide, 

He wild himſelfe be reared inhis bed, 
Which done, with fight of vs his eycs he fed, 
Eke pauſing ſoa while for breath he ſtaid, 
Atlength to themand ys,thus wiſe he ſaid. 


King Albana#. 
No maruaile ſure,though youherewith be ſad 
ou noble Britaines) for your Brutus ſake. 
Sith whilom me yourcaptaine ſtout you had, 
That now my leaue and laſt farwell muſt take, 
Thus nature willes me once anende to make, 
And leaue you here behinde,which after mee 
Shall die,as me depart before you ſee, 


", You wot wherefore Iwith the Grecians fought, 
,» With dint of fworde I madetheir force to flic : 
,, Antenors friendson Tuſcane ſhores I fought, 

,, Anddid them not my promiſt laud denie. 

,, By Martiall powre Imade the Frenchmen flie, 
,» Where youto ſaue,Tloſt my faithfull frend 

\» Foryou; at Tours my Txrn tooke his end. 


"1 need not now recite what loue I bare, 

,, My friendſhip you,I truſt, haue found ſo well, 

,» Thatnone amongſt you all which preſentare, 

» With teares doth notrecordthetale tell. 

,, Eke whom found for vertnes toexcell, 

,, Totheml gauethe price thereof,as due 

»» As they deſeru'd, whoſe facts I found fo true, . 
\, Now muſtI proue, if paines were well beſtow'd, - 
,, Or ifT ſpent my gratefull gifts in vaine, 

,, Or iftheſe great good turnesto youT ow d, 

,, And might notaske your loyall loues againe, 

,, Which if I wiſt, whattongue could tel = paine ? 
»» Jmeane,if you vngratefull mindes doe beare, 

»» Whatmeaneth death to let me linger here? 


,zForif you ſhall abuſe your Prince,inthis 

,» The gods on you for ſuch an hainous ac, 
,, Totakereuenge, be ſure will neuer miſſe, 
,, And then too late you ſhall repentthe act, 
»» Whenall my Realine;and all your wealths are fackt x - 
»» Burif you ſhallas you begun,proceed, 

»»» Of kingdomesfall,or foes, there is rio dreed.. 
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»» And to auoid contention that may fall, - 
»» Becauſe I wiſh this Realme the Britans ſtill; 
»» Therefore I will declare before you all 
»» Sith youare come, my whole intent and will, 
» Which if you keepe, and wreſt itnot toill, 
»» There isno doubtbuteuermore with fame 
»» Youſhall enioy the Bricans Realme and name. 


,» You ſee my ſonnes, that after me muſt raigne, 

»» Whom you or this haue lik'd and counfail d well. 

,, You know what erſt you wilſht they ſhouldrefraine, 29 
» Which way they mightall vices vile expcll, 5 
»» Which way they might in vertues great excell, y 
» Thusif you ſhall Sch I am gone inſue, 


» Youſhall diſcharge the truſt repoſ'd in you, 


-» Be youtheir fathers, with yourcounſell wile, 

»» And you my children take them euen as me, 

2, Be youtheir guidesin what you can deuiſe, 

»» Andlet their good inſtruQtions teach you three : 
>, Be fairhfull all; as brethren ought agree : 

»» For*concord keepes a Realme in table ſtay: 
»» Butdiſcord brings allkingdomes.to decay. 


>» Record you this: toth'eldeſt ſonnel giue 

»» This middle part of Realme to hold his owne, 

», And to his hcires that afterhim ſhall live, 

»» Alto to Camber, that his part be knowne, 

»» 1 giue thatland thatlies welnigh oregrowne 

»» With woods,Notthweſt,and mountainesmightic hie, 
»» BySouth whereof, the Corniſh ſea doth lie, 


»» And vnto thee my yongeſtſonne, thatart 
»» Mine Albanatt, I giue.tothee likewiſe 

»» As much to be for thee and thine a part, 
»» As North beyond the'arme of ſea 7 wo lies, 

»» Of which loc heerea Mappe before your cics. 

»» Loe heeremy ſonnesmykingdome all you have, 


2» , Forwhich (recember)noughtbur this Icraues 


Firſt, 
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| » Firſt, that you take theſe fathers graue for me, 

' 3» Imbracetheir counſell euen as it were mine : 
»» Next, that betweene your {clues you will agree, . 
»» And neuer one at others wealth repine... 
>» Seethat yee bide till bound with friendly line, 
»» Andlaſt, my ſubiedts with ſuch loue retaine, 
» Aslong they may your ſubieRts eke remaine. 


2» Now faint, I feelemy breath begins to faile, 

»» My time is come, giue each to me your hand, 

»» Farewell, farewell, to mourne willnot preuaile, 
>» I ſee with Knife where Atropos doth land, 

>» Farewell my friends, my children and my land, 
» AndfarewellallmyſubieRs, farewell breath, 


»» Farewell tenthauſand times, and welcome death. 


And euen with that he turn'd himſelfe afide, 
Vpyeelding gaſping gaue away the ghoſt : 
Thin all wh ms evicehd hehe crid, 
And all his ſubieRs cke, fromleaſt co moſt. 
Lamenting fil'd with wailing plaints cach coat, 
And ſo the Britans all as nature bent, 
Did for their King full dolefully lament. 


But what auailes, to ſtriue againſt the tide, 
Orelſe to driue againſtthe ſtreame and winde ? 
What booteth ir againſt the Cliues to ride, 
Orelſe to worke againſtthe courſe of kind ? 
Sith Nature hath the-end of things afſign'd, 
There is no nay, we muſt —R__ depart, 
Cainſtdint of death, there isno caſe by art, 


Thus raign'd that worthie King, that found this land, 


My father Br#tzs,o0f the Troian blood, 
And thus he died when he full well had man'd 
This nobleRealme with Britans fierce and good, 
And ſoa while in ſtable ſtate it ſtood, 

Till we diuided had this Realme in three, 
AndItoo ſoone receiu'd my part tomec, .. 


15 King Mlbana8. 


A monſter {wifter none is vnder Sutr ' 

Encreafing : as in waters we'deſcry © 5/77»: . 

The circles fmall,of nothing thatbegun, 

Which at the length vnto ſuch breadth doe come, 
That of a drop which from the skies doth fall, 
The circles ſpread,and hidethe watersall: 


So fame in flight increafeth more and more : 

For at the firſt ſhe isnot ſcarcely knowne, 

But by and by ſhe fleetes from ſhore to ſhore, 

Toclouds from th earth her ſtature ſtraightis growne? 

There whatſoeuecr by ker trumpeis blowne, - } 
The ſound that both by ſea and land outflies, 


Rebounds againe,and verberates the skies, 
Pd 


They fay, the earth that firſt the Giants bred, 
For anger that the gods did themdiſpatch, 
Brought farth thisſfiſter, of thoſe monſters dead, 
Full light of foote, ſwift wings the winds to catch; 
Such monſter erſtdid nature neuer hatch, 

As many Plumes ſhe hath from top to toe, 

So many eyes them ynderwatch,or moe. 


And tongues doe ſpeake,{ſo many eares doe harke, 

By night tweene heauen ſhe flies and earthly ſhade, 

And ſhrieking, takes no quietfleepeby darke - 

On houſes roofes;on tQwres'ds keeper made 

She fits by day,and Cities threats t'muade:;  / - 
And as ſhe tels what xg ſhe ſees by viexv, 


She rather ſhewes that's fained falſe, then true. 


She blazde abroad perdy a people fmall,* 

Late landed here,and found thispleaſaritle,” 

And how thatnow it was diuided all, © 

Madetripartite,and might within a while 

Be won by force,by treaſon,fraud,or guile. 
Wherefore ſhe moues her friends to make aflay 
To win the prize,'and beare our pompe away. 


Then ftraight through all theworld ganBameto flic,. '- 1! ,? 7 «+ 
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A thouſand things beſides, ſhe bruits and rels; 

Andmakes the moſt of euery thing ſhee heares; 

Long time of vs ſhe talkes, andnothing els, 

Eke what ſhe ſeeth, abroad in haſte ſhe beares, 

With tacling toies and tickleth fo their cares, 
That needs they muſt toflattering fame aſſent, 
Though aftctwardsthey do hernfich lament, 


By Eaſt from hence a countrey large doth lye, 
Hungaria eke of Hunnes it hath toname, 
And hath Dennbize floud on South it bye, 
Diuiding quite from e-Aw#ria the ſame, 
From thence a King was named Hwumber came : 
On coaſts of Albany arriued he, 
In hope to be the King of Britanie, 


When by report of ſubie&ts I did heare 
How foe-men were arriued on my ſhore, 
I gathered all my ſouldiers yoid of feare, 
Andbacke the Hunnes by force and mightIbore, 
But in this battell was I hurt fo ſore, 

That in the field of deadly wounds I dide, 

My ſouldiersloſt their noble Prince and guide, 


Such was my fate to venture on fo bold, 

My raſhnefle was the cauſe of all my woe : 
Such is of all our glorie vaine the hold, 

= Soſoone we pompe andpleaſures all forgo, 

” . Soquickly are we reft our kingdomes fro: 

Y And ſuch isall the caſt of Fortunesplay, 
When leaft we thinke,tocut ys quite away. 


Idecm'd my ſelfean heauenly happiewight, 
When once Thad my part to raigne within : 
Bur ſce the chance what hap did after light, 
Or Icould ſcarce tinioy my glee begin, 
This Hanne did ſecke from me my Realme to win, 
And had his will : O flattering fortune, fie, 


What meanefſtthou to make t _ lollic ? 


1$ King Humber, 


You worthie warriers by my fall beware, 
Let wiſdome worke, lay raſhneſſe all apart, 
When as with enemies you encountred are, 
Youmuſt endeuoutr all your skilfull art 
By wittie wiles, with force to make your mart, 
Wit nought availesJate bought with care and coft, 
Toolate it comes when life andall is loſt, 


HOW HVMBER THE KING OF 
Hunnes minding to conquer Britaine, was 


drowned in the arme of ſea now called 


Humber, about the yeare before ChriF, 
I O85. 


p—_— ugh yctnoforren Princes in this place 

0); @ Haue come to tell their hapleſle great miſhap, 
 & KA Yet give meleaue a while to pleade my caſe, 

fe Fj And ſhew how I - i out of fortunes lap, 
Sn 2 P.rchance ſome other will eſchew the trap 
Wherein I fell, and both themſelues beware, 

And alfo ſecke the lefle their countries care, 


Tam that Humber King of Hunnes, thatcame 

To win this Iland, from the Britaines fell : 

Was drown'd in Humber, where Ileft my name, 

A iuſt reward for him that liu'd ſo well 

At home, andyert thought others to expel! 
Both from their Realme or right: well ſeru'd was T, 
That by ambition thought to clime ſo hie, 


But I muſt blame report, the chicfeſt cauſe 

Of my decay : beware ofraſhreport : 

Tis wiidome firlt to take a while a pauſe, 

Before to dint of dangers you reſort : | 

Leſt when yawcome in haſteto ſcale the fort, 
By raſh affau}t ſome engine, ſhaft or fire | 
Diſpatch you quite, or make you ſoone retire, s 
= 'For 
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For vnto me the rumours daily flew, 
That heere a noble Iland mightbe won 2 
The King was dead : no warres the people knew, 
And eke themſcluesto firiue at home begon, 
It were (quoth I) anoble at well don 

To winit then : andtherewithall did make 

Prouifton good, this famous lle to take, 


A warlikeregall campe prouided was, ; 

And ſhips, and viRuuall, for my Hunnes and me, 

By ſea to Britaine conqueſt for to paſle, 

If Gods thereto or heauenly ſtarres agree, 

Ar length we came to ſhores of Albany, | 
And there to fight, with Britans, pitch'd ourfield, 
In hope to make them flinch, flic, fall, or yeeld. 


They met vs, long we fiercely fought it out, 
Ta doubrfull was the victours part of twaine 2 
Till with my Hunnes, Iruſht among the rout, 
And fought till that King Albanatt was (laine, 
Then they to yecld or pardon craue were faine, 
AndI with triumphes great receiu'd the pray, 
And marched forward, fleſht with ſuch a fray. 


I paſtan arme of ſea, that would to God 

I neuer had bin halfe fo bold at firſt, 

I made, to beate my ſelfe withall, a red, 

When ſo without theirRealmeT venture durſt, 

But marke my tale, thou heard'ſtnot yetthe wort : 
As ſure I thought the reſt tocircumuent, 
By ſpies before, they knew my whole intent. 


And orIwiſt, when I was cometo land, 
Not farre from ſhore two Princes were prepar'd 
Their ſcouts conueyed away my ſhips they fand, 
And of my ſhipmens fleſh « bu nothing ſpar'd, 
Toireſcue which, asbacke againel far'd, 
The armies twaine were atmy heeles behinde, 
Soclo{de mcin, I wiſt no way to winde, 


D 2 On 


LO King Humber. 
On:th'Faſt Loerinu with anarmie great, 
By Weſt was Cambre with another band: 
By North an arme of ſeathe ſhores did beat, 
Which compalt me and mine within their land, 
No way to = was there but Water fand, 

Which I muſt taſte, or elſe the ſword of thoſe 
Which were to me and mine full deadly foes, 


So when I faw the beſt of all mine hoſte 
Beat downe with bats, ſhort, ſlaine,or forſt to fivim, 
My ſelfe was faine likewiſe toflie the coaſt, 
And with thereſtthe waters entred in, 
A ſimple ſhift for Princes to begin, 
Yet farre I deem'dit better fo todie 
Then at my foe-mens feetan abie&lie, 


But whenT thus had ſwam with hope toſcape, 
If Tmight wend the water waues to paſſe : 
The Britans that before my ſhips had gate 
Gan watch me, where amidf the ſurge I was, 
Then with my boats they rowde to me (alas) | 
Andall they crid keep Humber, keepe their Kingy 
That to our Prince, we may the traytor bring, 


So with my boats beſet, poore Humber1 
Wiſt norefuge, my wearic armes did ake, 

My breath was ſhort, I had no power to crie, | 
Or placeto ſtand, while Imyplaint mightmake, I 1 


The water colde made all my ioyntsto ſhake, 
My heart did beat with ſorow, griefe,and paine, 
And downe my cheeks, falt rears they guſhr amain.. 


O muſt thou yeeld, and ſhall thy boats betray 
Thy ſelfe (quoth I ) no mercie Britans haue ; 
O would to GodImight eſcape away, 

I wot not yet if pardon Imay craue, 
Although my deeds deſerve no life to haue. 
I will, Inll, death, bondage, beaſt am L 
Jo waters thus, in forren ſoile to die. 


Kino Humber. 
With that 1 clapt my quauering hands abroad, PPG. 
And held chein vp to heauen, and thus Ifaid : — 
 OGods that know the paines that Lhaue bode, 
And iuſt reuengementof my raſhnes paid, 

And of the death of A/banatt betraid 
' By meandmine, I yeeld my life therefore 
Content to die, and neuer greeue yee more, 


- Thenftraightnot opening of my hands, Ibowde 
My ſelfe, and ſermy head: my armes betweene : 
And downe I ſprang with all the force I could, 
So duckt, thatneither head nor foot were ſcene, 
And neuer ſaw my foes againe I weene, 

There was Idrown'd : the Brixans, to my fame, 


Yet call that arme of feaby Humbers name, £ 


Take heed by me, let my preſumption ſerue, 
And letmy folly, fall, and raſhneſſe, be 
A glafle wherein to ſee if thou do ſwerue : 
Thou mai'ſt thy felfe perceiue ſomewhat by me. 
Let neither truſt, nor treaſon, traine forth ye, 
But be content with thine eſtate, ſo ſh 
No wrath of God, procure thy hapleſle fall. 


If thou beforren, bide within thy ſoile 
ThatGod hath giuen to thee _ thine tohold : 
If thou oppreſſion meane, beware the foile, 

; Bearenotthy ſelfe of thee or thine too bold, 

Or of the feats thy elders did of old, 

For God is juſt, iniuſtice will not thriue 2 

He plagues the proud, preſerues the good aliue, 


oo — 
1 
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HOW KING LOCRINYS' 
the eldeſt ſon of Brutus lived vitouſly, 
lain http tors tn 

| 1,064, 


WF cuer anynoblePrince might rue 
EE! My hapleſſe deeds of yore, the ſame may, . 
F RI That wouldto God itwere-norfarre too true, 
"4 - BIE| Or that Tiuſtly could my faults denie. 
CD— == * The truth of things the end, or time, doth tric, . 
As welt by me is ſeene: my hapleſlefall 
Declares whence came my great misfortunesall, 


T am Locrinw, fecond Britaine King, 
The eldeſt ſonne of him that found this land : 
Whoſe death, tome my milſchiefes all did bring, 
And cauſ'd why firſt I tooke my death in hand... 
He chiefely wil'd me when he gaue this land - 
I ſhouldbe rul'd, by all his Eounſels will, 
And vſetheir judgements in my dealings till. 


But what do I accuſe my fathers heſt; 
What meanel heere th'unfaultie for to blame? 
All he commanded euen was for the beſt, 
Though in effeR,of beſt the worſt became: 
So things oft times well ment, vnficly.frame, . 

So ph times the counſell of our frend 

Apparent good, falles faultic in the end, . 


For as he wiſht, I v{de his Counſels aide, 
In each thing that I deem'd was good forme: . 
I never ought that they defir'd;\denaide, 
But didto all their mindsand heſts agree, 
Aid Corineus ſaw my heart {6 free, : 
- meanes he ſought this match to make, . 
; Snattomy wite] michohis daughter take, 
Y : . Jo j 


: WM =: HWY -—— 
King Locrmus, 22 
Fo 1 that wiſt not then what mariage.menr, | 
Did ſtraightagree his Guendolineto have : 
Yet afterward ſuſpeRing his intent, 
My friends tome this point of counſell gaue, 
That * whoſodoth of Prince alliance craue, 
He meanes thereby to worke ſome point of ll, 
Or<clſe to frame the Prince vnto his wilL 


It may well be he mentnollat all, 
But * wiſe men alwaies vſe to dread the worſt, 
And fith-it was the fountaine of my fall, 
From whence the ſpring of all my ſorowes burſt, 
I may well thinke was ut: of vs accurſt, 
For why, * the end doth alwaiesproue the fa: 
By end we judge the meaning of the at, 


- Tmade no haſte to wed my ſpouſed wife, 
IwiſtI could (as yet) without her bide : 

| Ihadnottaſtedioyes of trained life, 
 Ideem'dthem fooles by Crpids dart that dide, 
' T/Yerwnileandall her fo defide, 

Iliu'dat reſt, andrul'd my land fo well, 
Thar men delighted of myfadts to:tell. 


My brethren cke long weilded well their parts, 
| Wefear'd no foes, we thought our tate would ſtand: 
We gaue ourſelues to learned skilfull arts, 
Wherein we either fruite,or pleaſurefand, 
+ And weenioyd too fine a fertile land, 
Thatfewincarth might with our ſtates compare, 
We liu'dſo yoid of noiſome carke and care, 


 Butſcethe chance : when leaſt we thought of ill, 
' When weeſteem'd our ſtate tobe molt ſure, 
Then came a flaw to bridle all our will, 

; Forſtrangers farre gan vsto warre procure; 
= Andeuen when firſt, they puttheir pranke invre, 
On Albaine ſhoresmy brother there they.ſlew, 
Whole death we after made the Hunnesto ruc, 


D 4 When 


24. King Locrinus, 
When he was dead they hop'd towinnethe reſt, | 
And ouer Aby ſtreame with haſt did hie, 
But I,and ckemy brother Camber,dreſt 
Our armies ſtraight,and came their force to trie, 
We brake their raies, and forc'd the King to flic 
Into the arme of ſea they ouer came, 
Where Humber drownde the waters tooke their name. 


We cither {lew,or tooke them captiuesall, 
Amongſt the which (O miſchiefe great to tell!) 
The Gods to worke mine overthrow andfall, 
Sent Ladies three, whoſe beauties did excell. 
Of which, becauſe Iliked one ſo well, 
I tooke her Rraight,norſhe did ought denie, 
But ech thing granted ſo ſhe mightnot die. 


Thus Humber we this hatefull hungrie King, 
In Humber drencht,and himdepriu'd of pride, 
And of his louely Ladies he did brin 
He loſt the pray,and all his men beſide, 
And we the fpoiles of all his hoſt diuide. 
But I that thought I had the greateſt ſhare, 
Had caught the cauſe of all my wofull care, 


They cal'd this Ladie, E/ftride,whom 1 tooke, 
Whoſe beautie braue did ſo my wits confound, 
That for her ſake my promiſe I forſooke, 
Whereby I wasto Gzendolime firſt bound, 

Me thought no Ladie elſe ſo highrenound 


That might haue caufde me change my conflate minde,, 


So was I caught by ſnares of Czpidblinde, 


Was neuernonebefore ſo lt kd mine eye, 
Ilou'd her more they could lone my life: 
Her abſence ſtill me thoughtdid cauſe me dye, 
I ſurely ment to take her formy wife, 
But ſee how beautie breedeth deadly ftrife, 
Loe here began my whole Fac" $1 
Sprang out 6 ſhaft from whence this wound ITbeare; 


For 


King Locrinus, 25 

For Corimens had no ſooner heard, 
That Idid meanc hisdaughter to forſake, 
Bur ſtraight asonethat did nouget elſe regard, 
In haſt his yoyage towards me did take, 
Where he declar'd what promiſe I did make, 

From which he faid if once I ſought to (lide, 

It would by dint of {word,aud blood,be tride.. 


But if I would her take,as erſt I ſaid, 
And not this ſtranger chuſe againſt his minde, 
His helpe he promiſt at each time,and aide 
Tobe pA readie,as I wiſht to finde. 
He further ſaid my countrey did me binde, 
To take ſuch one as all my ſubieQs knew, 
Sith ſtrangers to their foes are ſeldome true, 


I waide his words, and thought he wiſht me well, . 
But yet becauſe his ftock ſhould gaine thereby, 
I reckt them leſle : and yet the truth to tell, 
Idurftnot dare my promiſe made denie. 
For well I wiſt if once it came to trie, 
It would both weaken all this noble land, 
And doubrfull be who ſhould haue th'vpper hand... 


Thus needes perforce Imuſt his daughter take, 

And muſt leaue offto loue where 1 delight : 

I was conſtraind,contented to forſake 

The forme that moſt did captiuate my fight, 

What luck had Ton ſuch alot tolight? 
What ment you Gods that me ſuch fortune gaue,. 
To caſt my minde on her I mightnot haue? 


To ſhortmy.tale this G#endelineT tooke, 
I was content againſt my will : what then? 
Nor quite for this mine E/#ride I forſooke.. 
For why,I wrought by skill of cunning men. 
A Vault along vnder the ground, a den 

Her companie wherein I vſed till, 


There we accompliſht our ynhappie will. 
There 


- , 6 Sandy 3h 
26 King Locrinns; 
There Ibegat my Sabrine illic childe, 

That virgin ſmall mine £/ſride bare to me: 
Thus I my wife full often times beguilde, 
Which Sana did bearea ſonneto mee, 
Nam'd © Madan: yet we neuer could agree. ; 
And he that was the cauſe ſhe was my Bride, * 
The while, her father Corinaxs dide. | 


Which when I heard,I had my hearts defire, 
I crau'd no more,there was my end of priefe : 
Arleaft Ithoughtto quench Cypidoes = 
Andeke to worke my luſting lonesreliefe, 
I ment no more to ſtealeit ” thiefe: 
But married E/tride,whomT lou'd as life, 
And for her lake T put away my wife. 


Likewiſe my E/frielzT as Queeneordain'd, 
And tooke her as my lawfull wife byright : 
But G=edeline that ſaw her ſelfe diſdain'd, 
Straight fled,and mou'd the Corniſh men to fight, 
To them when ſhe declar'd her piteous plight, 
In haſt they raiſdan annie,for tobe 
Reucngers of my new made Qucene and me, 


And1likewiſeanarmie did prepare, 

I thought to quaile their courageallby force: 

But to my coſt Ifound too 755 

There is no ſtrength in armour : men,ne horſe 

Can vaile,if /oze on wronged take remorce, 
Sith he on whom the deadly dart doth light, 
Canneuer ſcape,by ranſome;friend,or flight, 


So when our armies metnigh Habrine ſtreame, 

The trumpets blew and I denide the peace : 

Iminded to expell them all the Realme, 

-Or elſe tomake themeuer after ceaſe, 

And they,exceptT E//ride would releaſe 
(They ſaid) and take my Gwendoline againe, 


They would reucnge the wrong or elle be {haine, 


Qneene Elftride, 
On this we met, and valiantly wefought 
On either ſide, andneither part did yeeld : 
So equally they fell it was greatdoubr; 
Which part ſhould haue the better of the field: 
But I too bold rufhtit-with ſword and ſhield, 
To breake their rates,ſ0 haſtie men get ſmart, 
An arrow came,and ſtroke me to the hearr, 


© Thus was] begngee to bale, vahappie, there, 


_} Mybodiepierſt that wicked life hadled : 


P71 And 


When Thad raignedall outtwentie yeare, 

And had my corps with many pleaſures fed,, 

The earth receiu'd my corps ascold as led, 
Andallmy pompe, my princely troupe and traine,,, 
On earth no more ſhall ſee theirPrince againe, 


To all eſtates let this for wedlocke ſerue,.. 
Beware of change, it will not hold outlong. 
For * who ſo mindethftom his mate to ſwerue, 
Shall ſure at length recciue reuenge forwrong, . 
Tis folly fight with God, h'is farre too ſtrong. 
For though yee colour all with coat of right, 
No falſe : wat decciues or dimmes his fight, 


He guides the good, and wrekes the wrongs of might, 


HOW QVEENE ErLsTripe, THE. 
Concubine and ſecond wife of King Locrinus, was 
miſcrablie drowned by Queene Guendoline, 
theyeere before Chriſt, 1064.. 


FP TRIINd muſt I needs myelfe recite my fall, 

} x# > | z di y 

SDA HPoore Princeſle I? muſt I declare my fate? 
SOR I. Mult I thefirſt of Queenes among vs all, 
WS YShew howl1 thricefell frommy princely ſtate ?- 
rom the loftie ſeate on which Ifate? 

If needs I muſt, then well content,I will, 
Leſt heremy place in yaineI ſeemeto fill, . 


I a  - ——— - 


28 Oueene Elftride. 


Iam that E/7ride whom Locrinus lou'd, 

A Prince his daughter, came from Germanes land, 
- My fame of beautie many Princes mou'd 

To ſue for grace, and fauour at my hand, 


: Whichbruite once blowne abroad in cueryland, 


One Humber mg of Hunnes with all his traine, 
To come to me a luiter, was full faine, 


What need I tell the gifts to me he gaue, 
Or ſhew his ſuice, or promiſe he me plight, 
Sith well you know aPrince neednothin ; craue, 
May nigh commandeach thing as twere his right? 
For * as the fowle before the Eagles fight, 
Euen fo we fall, ſubmit, and yeeld ys till 
AtPrince his call, obeyſant to his will, 


And for that time the Hunnes full mightie were, 
And did encreaſe by martiall feats of warre : 
Therefore our Germane Kings agaſt, did beare 
Them greater fauour, then was need by farre, 
My father durſtnot Hambersheſt debarre, 

NorlI my felfe, Irather was content 

In hope of crowne, with Hembey to conſent, 


Two Princely dames with me came then away, 
He brag d to win theſe countrie parts all three, 
We Ladies rather were this Prince his pray, 
Becauſe he promiſt that we Queenes ſhould be, 
We came to coſt, rheſe countrey coaſts to ſee, 
Sith he on whom our hope did wholly ſtand, 
Was drown'd,nam'd Hamber waters, loſt theland. 


For 25 you heard before when he ſuppoſ'd 

He had won all, becauſe he won a part, 

Straightway he was againe thereof depoſ'd, 
Conttrain'd to flie and {vim forlife poore heart : 
Loc heere the cauſe of all my dolefull ſmart : 

Thi: noble King with whom came to raigne, 
Was drencht,and drown d ynto my gricuous paine, 


0 ueene Elſtride. 
Then were his ſouldiers taken ſlaine,or ſpoild, 
And well were they,that could make ſuiteforlife, 
Wasneuer ſuch an armie ſooner foild : 

O wofull warre,that flowd'Rt in flouds of ftrife, 
And card'ſt not whom thou cur{t with cruell knife, 
So, had not Vers fraught my face with hue, 
I had nolonger liu'd my forme to rue. 


But as Icame a captiue with the reſt, 
My countenance did ſhine as braue as Sunne, 
Ech one that ſaw my natiue hue,were preſt 
To yeeld themſelues,by beames of beautie wonne, 
My fame ftraight blowne,to gaze on me they runne, 
And faid I paſt ech worldly wight,as farre 
As Phebus bxight excels &e morning ſtarre. 


Like as you ſee innight,if light appeare, 
Straightway to that ech man directs his eye : 
Euen ſoamong my captiue mates that were, 
When I did ſpeake,ormake my plaints with crie, 
Then all on me they (tared by and by, 

Bemoning of my fates,and fortune,ſo, 

As they had bin partakers of my woe, 


My forme did praiſe my plea, my fighes they ſued, 
My teares emf their Loring 3-4 ar to hs. 4 
My obs in fight a ſeemely huerenew'd, 
My wringing hands, wan ſuiters ſhift to make, 
My ſober foothes did cauſe them for my fake 

Me to commend,yvnto their noble King, 

Who wild they ſhould me into preſence bring, 


T'whom when I came, in cords as captiue bound, 
« OKing(quothT) whoſe power we feele too ſtrong, 
« O worthie wight,whoſe fame to skies doth fund? 
« Doe pitic me,that neuer wiſht thee wrong, 
« Releaſe me,one,thy captiues all among, 
« Which fro my friends, by fraud am brought away, 
*« APrincehisdaughter,drown'din deepe decay, 
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30 O neene Elftride. 
Now as thou arta Prince thy ſelfe, of might, 
And maiſt do more thenTI do dare deſire : 

Let me (O King) find fauour in thy light, 
Aſſwage ſomewhat thy deadly wrath and ire, 
No part of knighthood tis for to require 


A Ladies death thee neuer did offend, 
Sith that thy foe, hath brought her to this end, 


But tet me rather ſafely be conuay'd, 
O gratious King,once home before I die ; 
Orlet me liue thy ſimple wayting maid, 
If it may pleaſe thy royall Maicſtie. 
Or let me ranſome pay for libertie, 
But if youmind reuenge of vawraughtill, 
Why Gave you Britaines my deare blood to ſpill? 


With that the King: Good Ladie faire, what ift 
Thou canſt defire or aske but muſt obtaine ? 
Eke would to God with all my heart I wiſt 
Beſt way to eaſe thee of thy wofull paine, 
But if thou wilt, do heere with me remaine, 
If not content, conductors ſhalt thou hauez 
To bring thee home,and what thou elſe wilt crau*; 


O King (quoth I) the gods preſerue thy grace, 

The heauens requite thy mercie ſhew'd to me, 

Andall the ſtarres, direct thy regall race, 

With happie courſe, long length of yeares to ſee, 
f with fertill fruits enrich ſo thee, 


That thou maiſt ill like Tuſtice heere diſpoſe, 
And cuermore treade doyne thy deadly foes. 


The noble King commanded to vnbind 


Mine armes, and giue me libertic at will, 


With whom ſuch fauour I did after find, 

Thatas his Queene I wasat elbow till : 
AndIenioyd all pleaſuresat my fill. 

So that they quite had quenched out my thrall, 
And Iforgat my former Fortunes all, 


ugene Elftride. 


Thus loe by fauour I obtain'd my fuite, 

So had my Cranda ſet hishearton fire, 

| ThatI1could make Locrinmu euen as mute, 

Or pleafant as my cauſes did require. 

And when I kuew he could no way retire, 
Iprai'd he would his fauour ſo extend, 
As Imightnotbeblamed in the end. 


For if (quoth I) you take me as your owne, 
And eke my loue to you hath conſtant beene : 
Then let your loue likewiſe againe be ſhowne, 
And wed me as you may your ſpouſed Queene, 
Iffince in me miſliking you haue ſeene, 
Then beſt depart betime, before defame 
Begin to take from E/tride her good name. 


No wauering heart (ſaid he) Locrinus beares, 
No fained flatterie ſhall thy faith deface : 
Thy beautie, birth, fame, vertue, age and yeares, 
Conftraineth me mine E/ride toimbrace, 
I muſt of force, giue thy requeſts a place, 
For as they do with reaſon good conſent, 
Euen foI grant thee all thy whole iatent. 


Then was the time appointed and the dav, 
Jn which I ſhould be wedded to this King. 
But inthis caſe, his Counſell cauſdeaftay, 
And ſought out meanes at diſcord ys to bring, 
Eke Corinem claim'd a former thing, 
A precontra&t was made and full accord 
Between his daughter, and my foueraigne Lord, 


And yet the King did giue me comfort fiill, 
He faid he could not fo forſake my;loue: _ 

| Heeuermore would beare me all good will, 

* Asbothmy beautie and deſerts did moue, 

| Yet faithleſſe in hispromiſe he did proue : 

His Counſell at the laſt did him conftraize- 


Tomarric her, ynto my grieuouspaine,. 


32 Oneene Elfiride. 


At whichT could not but withhaterepine, 
It vexed mc, his mate that ſhould haue beene x 
To liue in hate a Prince his concubine, 
Thateuer had fuch hope tobe his Queene, 
The ſteps of ſtate arefull of woe and teene, 
For when we thinke we haue obtain'd the throne, 
Then ſtraight our pompe and pride is quite orethrowne, 


LotwiceTfell from hope of Princely crowne, 

Fir, when vnhappie Hamberloſt his life : 

And next Ilaid my peacocks pride adowne, 

When I could not be King Locrinxs wife, 

Bur oft they ſay the third doth end the ſtrife, 
Which I haue prou'd, therefore the ſequell view, 
*The third paies home, thisprouerbe istoo true, 


The King could not refraine his former minde, 
But vſ{de meftill,and I my doubtfull yeares 
Did linger on,I knew no ſhift to finde, 
But paſt the time full oft with mourning teares, 
* A concubine is ncuer void of feares, 
For if the wife her at aduantage take, 
In rage reuenge with death ſhe ſeckesto make, 


Likewiſe I wiſt if onceI fought to flie, 
Or to intreat the King departI might : 5 
Then would he ſtraight be diſcontent withme, 
YeaifT were purſued ypon theflight, 
Or came deflour'd into my fathers fight, 
I ſhould be taken,kept perforce,or ſlaine, 
Or in my countrey liue in great diſdaine, 


In ſuch a plight wharmight a Ladie doe, 

Was euer Princefle poorc,in ſuch a caſe ? 

O wretched wight bewraptin webs of woe, 

That (till in dread waſt toft from place to place, 

And neuer foundeft meane toend thy race, * 
But ſtill in doubt of death in carking care 


Didſtliuca life deuoid of all welfare, 


| Oueene Elltridc. 2? 
The King perceiuing well my chaunged cheare, 
To caſe = heart with all deuiſ'd deceates, p 
By ſecret wayes Icame deuoyde of feare, | 
In vaults, by cunning Maſons craftie feates. 
Whereas we ſafely fromthe Queene her threats, 


So thar the King and 1,fo vide our art, 
As after turn'd ys both to paine and ſmart. 


By him I had my Sabrine ſmall,my childe, 

And after that his wife herfather loſt. 

Imeanc he died and ſhe was ſtrayght exilde, 

AndI made Queene vnto my care and coſt, 

For ſhe went downe to Cornwall trayghtin poſty 
And cauſed all her fathers men to Je 
With all the force and trength they might deuilc, 


My King and hers,with me,gainſt herprepar'd 

An army ſtrong:but when they came to fight, 

Dame Guendeline did wax at length too hard, 

And of our King vs both depoſed quight. 

For from her campe anarrow ſharp did light 
Vpon his breſt, and made himleaue his Gone 
Lo thus the King came by yntimely death, 


> Thenltoolate, begen in yaine to flye, 
” Andtaken was preſented to the Queene: 
> Whomebeheld with cruell + uo cie, 
»» O queane(quoth ſhe)that cauſe of warres haſt beene, 
»» And deadly hate,the like was neuer ſeene, 
» Comeon,for theſe my hands ſhall ridde thy life, 
> Andtakereuengement of ourmorrallftrife, 


2, Tlongedlong to bring thee to this day, 
. 2,» Andthoulikewiſe haſt ſought to ſuck my bloud: 
2,» Now artthoutaken in my Poilesa pray 
2, Forthee my life full long in daunger ſtood. 
2,» 1willboth teach thy ſelfe and others good, 
>>» Tobreake the bands of faithfull wedlscke plighe, 
The ® And piue thee that which Gon deſerueſt right, 
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24. 0 neene Elſtride. 


O harlot whore,why ſhould I ſtay my hands? 
O paynted piQture,ſhall thy lookes thee faue? 
Nay bind her faſt both hand and foote in bands, 


And lether ſome ſtraunge kinde of rorments haue- 


” What ſtrumpet,think'{ for that thou ſeemeſt braue, 


3 
bÞ, 


Or for thy teares,or ſighes,to ſcape my fight? 
My ſclfe will rather vanquiſhthee by fight. 


Thou rather ſhould'tmy vitall breath depriue 
Then euer ſcape,if none were here but wee, 
But now I willnotfile my hands to (triue, 
Or elſe to touch ſo vile a drab as ſhe. 
Come on at once,and bring her after me, 
With hand and feete(as I commaunded)bound, 
Andletmce ſce herhere,as Hamber,drown'd, 


A thouſand things beſide ſhe ſpake inrage, 
While that a caitifte did with cords me binde, 
No teares,nor ſobs,nor fighes,might ought afſivage 
The ielous Queene,or mollifie her minde. 
Occaſions lill her franticke head did finde, 
And when ſhe ſpake her cies did ſeeme as fire, 
Shee looktas cle as chalke,with wrathfull ire. 


Ne ſtood ſhe ſtill, but fearcely me defide, 

Raung'd vp and downe,and oft her palmes ſhee rooke. 

Locrinus now(quoth ſhe)had not thus dide, 

If ſuch an harlot whore he had not tooke, 

And therewithall ſhee gaue a Tigerslooke, 

That made me quake, whatlettes(quoth ſhe)my knife 
To ridde this whore,my huſbands ſecond wife, 
H'is dead, I liue,and ſhall I faue her life? 


O Queene(quoth 1ifpirie none remayne, 
But I be flaineor drown'd as Humber was: 
Then take thy pleaſure by my pinching payne, 
Andletme <6 as this peice "5 
But take ſome pitic on my childe, alas, 
Thou know the infant made no fault but hee 
That 5 dead,and ],therefore reuenge on mee, 


O ueene Elſtride. 
No baſtards here ſhall liue to diſpoſleſle 

My ſonne,(ſhe ſayd)but fith thou __ fame, 

; Twillprouide for her a kingdome lefle, 

Which ſhall hereafter cuer haue her name. 

| Thou know'fi whereof the name of Flamber came, 
Euen fo Sabrina ſhall this ſtreame bee cal 'd, 

Sith Sabrineme,as Humber Locrinethral d. 


With that my childe was Sabrize brought inſight, 
Who when ſhe ſaw mee there in bandes to lie, 
Alas(ſhe cri'd)what meanes this piteous plight? 
And downe ſhee fell before the Queene,with cry : 
O Queene(quoth ſhee)let me more rather dic 


Than ſhe thar's guilclefſe ſhould:for why,thy king 


Dig as his capriue her to leaudnes bring, 


Which when I ſaw the kindnes of the childe, 
It burſt my heart much more then doome of death: 
Poore little lambe,with countenance how milde 
See pleaded Rill:and Ifor want of breath, 
ith woefull teares thatlay her feete beneath) 
Could not put foorth a word our liues to ſaue, 
Or if therefore I might a kingdome haue, 


Herpiteous plaints did ſomwhat death withdraw, 
For as ſhee long beheld the Queene with teares, 
(Quoth ſhee)let me hauerigour void of law, 
In whome the ſigne ofall thy wrath appeares, 
Andlet me die,my fathers fee that beares, 

Sith he is dead,and we are yoide of ſtay, 

Why ſhould I thee for life or mercy pray? 


My mother may to Germany returne, . 
Where ſhee was borne,and if it pleaſe thy grace: 
And I may well lie in my fathers tombe, 

If thou wilt grant his childe ſo good aplace, 

» But ifthou think my bloud is farre too bace, 
(Although I came,by both,of princely line) 
Then let me haue what ſhroud thou wilt afſigne. 
E-2 
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26 O ueene Elftride. 
With that the Queene replied with milder cheere, 

And fayd the childe was wonderous feate, and witties 

But yet ſhee would not her reuenge forbeare, 

For why(quoth ſhee)the prouerbe ayes," that pittie 7-4 
Hath lewdly loſt full many a noble Cirtie, 


Here E/tride now ile wreke my greefes on thee 
To die,take leaue,buttalke no more to mee, 


On this my leaue Ttooke,and thusI ſayd, 
Farewell my countrey Germany,farewell: 
Aden the place from whencel was conueyd, 
Farewell my father, and friends there dwell, 
My Hember drown'd,asI ſhall be,farewell. 

Adew Locrinus dead for thee Idie : 

Would Godmy corps might by thy coffiae lie. 


Adew my pleaſures paſt,farewell,adew, 
Ade the cares and ſorrowes I haue had. 
Farewell my friends that earſt forme did ſue, 
Adew that were to ſaue my lifefull glad, 
Farewell my fauning friends TIlately had, 
And thou my beauty, cauſe of death,farewell, 
As oft as heart can thinke,or tongue cantell, 


Adew you heauens, my mortalleyes ſhall ſee 
No more yourlights and planets all farewell, 
And chiefly Venus faire that painted{tme, 
When cMHercxry his tale tome didtell, 
Ekeafterwards when Mars with vs did dwell. 
And now atlaſtthou cruell Mars adew, 
Whole dart my life and loue- Locrinus ſlew. 


And muſt I needes depart fromthee my childe? 
If needs Imuſt,ten thouſand times farewell: 
Poore little lambe,thy friends are quite exilde? 
And much I fearethouſhaltnot long doe well. 
But if they ſo with boyling rancour fwell 

As thee toſlea which neuer wroughteſt ill, 


How can they ſtay my Rayued corps to kill? 


Q ueene Elſtride. 

With that, my S«briner (lender armesimbraft 

Meround, and would not letme fo depart. + 

Let me (quoth ſhe) for herthe waters taſt, 

Orlet vs both together end our ſmart. | 

Yearather rip you forth my tender heart :. 

What ſhould Iliue? But they the child withdrew, 
And me into the raging ſtreame they threw. 


Soin the waters asI ſtriu'd to ſwimme, 

And kept my head aboue the waues for bteath : 

Me thoughtI ſaw my child would yenter in, 

Which cri'd amaine, Oletmerake like death, 

The warters ſtraight had drawne me ynderneath, 
Where diuing, vp at length againeroſe I, 
And ſaw my c 16, and cri d farewell, I die, 


' Then as my ſtrength was waſted, downeI went, 

Eke fo Iplunged twice or thrice yet more : 

My breath departed, needs I muſtrelenr. 

The waters pierſt my mouth and eares ſo ſore, 

And to the 38a. with ſuch force me bore, | 
That life, and breath, and mind, and ſenſe was gone, 
And Ias deadand cold as marble tone, | 


Lo thus you heare the race of all my life, 

And how Ipaſtthe pikes of painfull woe : 

How twice I thought to be a Princes wife, 

And twice was quite depriu'd my honorfro, 

The third time Queene, and felt foule ouerthro, 
Let Prin&ely Ladies view mine hiſtorie, 
Mine haps, and woes, and hatefull deſtinie. 


Bid them beware, leftbeautiethemabuſe, 

Beware of pride, for haueafall it muſt : 

” Andbid them Fortunes flatterie refuſe, 

Her turned wheele is yoid of ſteadie truſt, 

Who reckesno meane, but leauethall toluſt, 
Shall find may wordsas true asI them tell: 
Bid thembewareintime, I wiſhthemwell. 
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HOW 'THE LADIE SA; 
brine, daughter of King Locrinus 
and El#ride, was drowned by Queene | 


Guendoline,the yearebefore Chrif, 
| I 0.6 4. 


Ehold me Sabrineorphane erſt bereft 

| Ofallmy friends, by cruell caſe of warre: 
When as not one totreate for me was left, 
But jeloufie did all their powers debarre, 

E When as my father eke was ſlaine in watre, 
And when my mother euen before my ſight 
Was drown'd to death; O wretch in NY ofall plight, 


Truſt who ſo will the ſtafle ofhigheſtate, 

Andbring me word what ſtay thereby any haue: 

For why, if Fortune once diſpleaſure take, 

She giues the foile, though lookesbe neu'r ſo braue. 

*Tis wiſdome when you -winne,to winne to faue : 
For oft, who truſts to-geta Prince his traine, 
Would at the length of beggers life be faine. 


This might the Hunne erſt Humber well haue faid,, 

And this my mother EFtride prou'd too true, 

When as his life by ſtriging ſtreames was ſaid, 

And when the tyrants her in-waters.threw, 

What I may fay, my ſelfe reports|to you, 
Which had more terrorſhew'd then twice ſuch twaine 2: » 
Giue care, and judge if abode no paine. | 
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Firſt when my fathers corps was ſtricken downe 

With deadly ſhaft, I came to mourneandſee :* 

And as helay with bleeding breft in ſowne, 

He caſt aſide his watring eyes onme, 

Flie, flie, (quoth he) thy ſtepdame ſeckes for thee, 
My wofull child :what fi ht maiſtthou to take. 
My Sabrine poore,I muſtthee needs forlake, 
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See heere mine end, behold thy fathers fall, 
Flie hence, thy ſtepdame feckesthyRayleſle life: 
Thy mother eke ere this is wraptinthrall, | 
You cannot ſcape of icalous griefe herkniſe, 


; Farewell my child, mine E! [ftride and my wife, 


Adue (quoth he) I may no longerbide : 
And euen with that he gaſped breath, and dide, 


Whatbird can flie, and ſoare, ifftormes do rage? 
What ſhip canfaile if once the winds refit? 
What wight is that can force of warres aſſwage? 
Or elſe ne warre can bridle fortunes liſt? 
Whatman is he, that dare an hoaſt refit? 
What woman only dare withſtand a field? 
Ifnot? what child but muſt to enemies yeeld, 


My fathers ſouldiers fled away for feare, 


As ſoone as once their Captaines death they ſcand: 


The Queene proclaim'd a pardon euery where 
To thoſe would yeeld and craue itather hand : 
Excepting ſuch as did heraye withſtand, 

For ſo the courſe alwaies of pardons goes 

As ſaues the ſouldier, andentraps the foes, 


Then wiſt flight could nothing me preuaile, 
I fear'd her pardon would not faue my life : 


- Theſtorme was ſuch I durſt not beare a ſaile, 


I durſt not go tintreate my fathers wife, 


| Although Ineuer was the cauſe of ftrife : 


For iealofie, deuoid of reaſons raigne, 
With frenziesfume enragde herreſtleſſe braine, 


But ſee the chance: thus compaſt round with feare 


In broiles of blood, as in the field I ſtand, 


| Iwiſhtto God my corps wereany where 


As out of life, or off this hatefull land. 


| No ſooner wiſht, but there was euen at hand 


A ſouldier vile, inhaſte _ he) come on, 
Queene E!ride will before thou come begon. 
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The raſcall rude, the rogue, the clubfiſt grepe 

My ſlender arme, andpluckrme on. in haſt _ Ly 

And with my robes the bloodie ground he ſwept, 

As Idruebacke he hat dmeonfullfaſt, ' *'' 

Vnder his arme my carefull corps he caſt. 

* Sith that (quoth he) thoupurſt me to this paine, 
Thou ſhalt thereby atlength bur little gaine, 


So at the length we came where-we defcri d 
A number huge of folkes aboutthe Queene : 
As when you ſee ſome wonder great beride, _ 
Or elſe the place where ſome ſtrange fight hath beene : 
So might you there the people ſtanding ſeene, | 
And gazedall when as they fee me brought, 
Then ſure I deem'd I was not come for nought, 


And in the preaſe, ſome praiſde my comely face, 

In beautie E/tride which reſembled right : -- 

Some ſaid ITlooked like my fathers grace, ' 

But others ſaid it wasapiteous fight 

I ſhould ſo die : the Queene me pardon might, 
They faid the beaſt me bore did me abule, 
Which not ſo rudely ought a Princeſle-yſe,; 


But what did this redrefle my wofull care, 

You wotthe Commons vie ſuch prouerbs ſtill : 

And yet the captiues poore nobetterare,, 

It rather helpes their pained hearts to kill, 

*Topitie one in griefe doth worke himill. 
Bemone his woe, and cannot eaſe histhrall, 
It kils his heart, but comforts none at all, 


Thus paſt we through the preaſe :at length we came, 
Into the preſence of the icalous Queene, | 
Who noughtatall the raſcall rude did blame 

That bare me fo, but askt if Lhad ſeene- 

My father ſlaine, that cauſe thereof had beene.  _ 

O Queene (quoth 1) God knowes my,whole intent 
Of ſlaughter guiltlefle : I an innocent, 


Lady Sabrine. 

With that Ifaw the people lookeafide, 

To view a mourning voice : Theard thereby 

It was my wofull mother by that cri'd, 

Lo Sabrine, bound at brinke of death Tlie. 

What pen, or tongue, or teares with weeping ele 
Could tell my woes, that ſaw my mother bound 
On waters ſhoare, wherein ſhe ſhould be drown d, 


With that I fell before the Queene, and pray'd 

For mercie, but with fierie eyes ſhe bent 

Her browes on me, outbaſtard vile (ſhe ſaid) 

Thou wot'ſt not yet wherefore for thee I ſent. 

O Queene (quoth 1) hauepitie, be content, 
Andifthou mind of mercie ought to ſhow, 
Drowne me, and let my mother harmeleſle go, 


For why, ſhe was a Prince his daughter, borne 
In Germany, and thence was brought away 
Perforce, by Humber, who by warres forlorne 
Thy King as captiue tooke her for m—_— : 
Thou maiſt full well hercaſe with reaſon way, 
What could ſhe do, what more then ſhe or I 
Thy captiues now, thine owne to liue or die? 


Takepitie then on Princelyrace, O-Queene,. 
Haue pitie, if remorce may ought require, 
Take pitic(on acaptiue thrice hath beene, 
Letpitie pierce the rage of all thine ire. 
Bur if Sybeeaf burne with reuenging fire, 
Then letmy death quench outthat fuming flame, 


Sith of thy husbands blood and hers I came, 


Much more Ifaid while. teares out ſtreaming went, 
But nought of eaſe at all thereby I gain'd, 

My mother eke, did, as ſhe lay, lament, 

Wherewith my hearta-thouſfand fold ſhe pain'd. 
Andthoughthe Queene my plaints to fauour fain'd,, 
Yet at the Jaſtſhe bad ſhe ſhould prepare 
Herſelfe to die, and end her courſe of caze. 


Al Lady Sabrine, 

Then all her friends my mother £/7ridenam'd, 

AndJpleaſures paſt, and bade them all adue 

Eke as ſhe thus her laſt farewell had fram'd, 

With loſſe of him from whom her ſorowes grue. 

Atlength to me (which made my heart torue) 
She ſaid farewell my child, I feare thy fall, 
Ten thouſand times adue, my Sabrine fmall. 


Andas the cruell caytiffes came to take 

Her vp, to caſt and drowne her in the floud, 

I faſt mine armes about her clipt did make, 
Andcri'd, O Queenelet mercie meeke thy mood, 
Do rather reaue my heart of vitallblood, 


Then thus I live : with that they ſlackt my hold, 
And drenchtmy mother inthe waters cold, 


For loue to aide her, venterin would T, 

That ſaw my mother ſtriue aloft for wind. 

To land ſheelookt and faid farewell, I die, 

Oletme go (quoth 1) like fateto find, 

Said Gnerdoline,come on likewiſe and bind 
This Sabrine heere likewiſe, for ſo ſhall ſhe 


At once receiue, her whole requeſt of me, 


EkeasT wiſh to haue in mind her fame, 

As Humbers is, which ſhould her father been: 

So ſhall this loud of Sabrize haue the name, 

That men thereby may ſay, a righteous Queene 

Heere drown d her husbands child of concubine. 
Therefore leaue Sabrine heere thy name and life, 
LetSabrine waters end our mortall ſtrife, 


Diſpatch (quoth ſhe) with that they bound me faft, 

My ſlender armes and feet, with little need : 

And fau'sall mercie, me in waters caſt, 

Which drew me downe, and caſt me vp with ſpeed, 

And downe me drencht the Sabrine fiſh to feed : 
Where I abode till now from whencel came, 

Andthere the waters hold as yet my name, 
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Lo thus this ielous Queene, in raging ſort, 

With bloodie hate bereft her LY health : ' 

And eke my mother E/trideslife (God wot) 

Which neuer ment to hurtthis Common-wealth, 

And me, Locrinuschild, eget by Realth, 
Aovainſtall reaſon was it for to kill 


The child , for that her parents er{tdid ill, 


But heere you ſee, what time our pompe doth bide, 
Hereby you ſee, th'vnſtcadie truſt in warre, 
Hereby you ſee, the ſtay of States etride, 
Hereby youſce, our hope to make doth marre, 
Hereby you ſee, we fall frombenchtobarre. 
From bench (quoth 1) yea from the Princely ſeate, 
You ſee how ſoone ys Fortune downe doth beate., 


And heere you ſee, how lawlefle loue doth thriue, 

Hereby you ſee, how ielousfolkes doe fare : 

Heere may you ſee, with wiſdome they that wiue, 

Need neuer recke Cxpidoes curſed ſnare, 

Heere may you ſee, diuorcement breedeth care, 
Heere ſeldome thriue, the children may you ſee, 


Which in vnlawfull wedlocke gotten be, 


Declare thou then our fall and greatmiſhap, 

Declare the hap, and glory we werein : 

Declare how ſoone we taken were in trap, 

When we ſuppoſde we had moſt ſafeſt bin, 

Declare what lofle they haue that hope to win, 
* When Fortune moſt doth ſweetly ſeeme to ſmile, 
Then will ſhe frowne ; ſhe laughes but euen a while. - 
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HOW KING MA- 
DAN FOR HIS EVILL LIFE 


wasſlaine by Wolues, the yeare be- 
fore Chrift, 1009. 


Ra Mongſrhereſt that fate in hautieſeat, 
24A @9y And feltthe fall, Ipray theepenforme 
- Afrp . : 
1. A Tragedie may ſome ſuch wiſdome geat 
DARD | As they may learne, and ſomewhat wiſer be. 
For in my glaſſe when as themſelues they ſee, 
They may beware : my fall from Fortunes lap 
Shall teach them how teſchew the like miſhap, 


I am that c Made, once of Britaine King, 
The third that euer raignedin this land : 
Marke well therefore my death : as ſtrange a thing, 
As ſome would deeme could ſcarce with reaſon (tand, 
Yet when thou haſt my life well throughly ſcand, 
Thou ſhalt perceiue, not halfe ſo ſtrange as true, 
* Ill life, worſe death, doth after ſtill enſue, 


For when my mother Gzendoline had raign'd 
In my nonage, full x 5. yeares, ſhe dide : 
AndIbutyong, not wellin vertues train'd, 
Wasleft this noble Iland for to guide : 
Whereby when once my mind was puft withpride, 
I paſt for nought, I vide my luſt for law. 
Of right, or juſtice, recktI nota ſtraw. 


No meaneT kept, but ruled all by rage, 
No bounds of meaſure could me compaſſe in, 
No counſell could my meekelefle mind afſwage : 
When once to fume fiercely did begin, 
AndIexceld in nothing elſe but fin, 

So that my ſubieQs all did wiſhmy end, 


Sauc ſuch to whom for viceI was a friends 


King M adan, | 


And pleaſures plung'd Itooke my whole repaſt, 


| Myyouth mee led deuoide of compaſle quite: 


And vices were ſo rooted inatlaſt, 

That torecure the ill,it paſt my might, 

For * whoſo doth with will and pleaſure fight, 
(Though all his force doe ftriue them to withſtand) 
Without good grace they haue the vpper hand, 


* Whatlicour firſt the earthen pot doth take, 
It keepeth (ill the ſauour of that ſame, 
Full hard it is a Cramocke —_—_ to make, 
Or crooked Logges with wainſcot fine to frame, 
Tis hard to make the cruell Tiger tame, 
Ando it fares with thoſe haue vices caught: 
*Naught once(they ſay)and euer after naught, 


I ſpeake not this as though it paſtall cure 

Fromvices vile to yertue to retire: 

But this I ſay,if vice bee once in yre, 

The more you ſhall to quite your ſelfe require. 

The more you plunge your ſ{elfe in fulſome mire, 
As hee that {tries in ſoakte quicke firts of ſand, 
Still ſinkes,ſcarce euer comes againe to land, 


The gifts of grace may nature ouercome, 
And God may graunt the time when we repent, 
But I did ſtill in laps of lewdnesrunne, 
Arlaſtmy ſelfe to cruelty I bent, 
But who ſo doth with bloudy atts content 
His minde,ſhall ſure at laſt finde like againe, 
And feele for pleaſures thouſands pangs of paine. 


For in the midſt of thoſe vntruſty toyles, 
When as Inothing fearde,but all was ſure: 
With all my traine,]I hunting rode for ſpoiles 


; Ofthoſe,who after did my death procure. 
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Fheſe lewd delights did boldly me allure, 
To follow flil and to } js the chaſe, 
Atlaſt I cameinto a deſert place, 
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Beſer 


46 King Madan. 

Beſet with hils,and monſtrous rockes of ſtone, 

My company behinde mee loft,or ſtayde: | 

The place was cke with hautic trees oregrowne, 

So vaſt and wilde it made mee halfe afraid, 

And ftraight 1 was with rauening wolues betraid, 
Came out of caues,and dens,and rockes amaine, 
There was Irentin peeces,kilde,and ſlaine, 


Woe worth that youth(in vayne)ſo vily ſpent 
Should euer —_ a Kino to feele ſuch ſmart: 
Woe worth that euer I ſhould here lament, 
Or ſhew the hurt of my poore Princely heart. 
I thinke the clowne that driues the mixen cart 
Hath better hap then Princes,ſuch as I: 
No ſtorme of Fortune caſts him downe ſo hie., 


A manby grace and wit may ſhun the ſnare. 

Tis ſfayd * a wiſe-man all miſhap withſtands: 

For though by ſtarrcs we borne to miſchieues are, 

Yet grace and prudence bayles our carefull bands. 

*Each man (they ſay) his te hath in his hands, 
And what he marres, or makes to leeſc, or ſaue 
Of good orcuill, is euen ſelfe doe, ſelfe haue, 


This thing is ſeene by me,that led my daies 

In vitious ſort,for greedy woluesa pray, 

I wiſh,and will,that Princes guide their wayes: 

Lo,here by this eſchew like chance they may, 

And vices ſuch as worke their whole decay. 
Which if they doe,full well is ſpent the time 
To warne,to write,and eke to ſhun the crime, 
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HOW KING M A- 
LIN WAS SLAINE BY HIS BRO. 


ther King Mempricius,the yeare be= 
fore Chrif, 1009. 


Tg F Fortune were fo firme as ſhee is fraile, | 
d P29! Or glofing glotie were tillpermanent: ' 
If no miſhap mens _—_ idaſlayle, 
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= Orthat their acts and facts were innocent: 


== If they in hope no hurt nor hatred meat, 
Or dealings aye were done with duty due, 
They neuer neede their great miffortunes rue, 


If pompe were paine,and pride were not in price, 
Or hautic ſeate had not the higheſt place: 
If they could learne by others to be wiſe, 
Or els eſchew the daungers of their race: 
If once they could the golden meane imbrace, 
Or baniſh quite ambition from their breaſt, 
They neuer neede torecke or reape ynreſt, 


> Burtheydoethinke ſuchſweetenesin renowne, 

> Vponthis carth isall the greateſt hap: 

nf They nothing feare the hurt of falling downe, 

* Oclittle roome in Lady Fortuneslap. 

' They give noheede before they get the clap: 
And then too late they wiſhthey had bin wiſe, 
Whenfrom the fall they would,and canuorgilc. 


As if two twinnes,or children atthe teate 
Of nurce,or mother, bothat once might bee, 
= Andbothdid ftriuethe better dugge to gear, 
> Till one were downe,and lipt belide her knee: 
> Euenlo itfares,by othersas by mee, 

In fortunes lap they haue ſo little hold, 
She cannot ſtay both ſtriving if ſhee would, 


48 King Malin, 
Iam that Malmone of Madans ſonnes, | 
Which thought to raigne and rule this noble Ile, 
And would {o done:but ſee whatchaunce there comes 
Where bretheren loue and frendſhip quite exile, 
"Who thinkes in truſtno treaſon neither guile, 
Is ſooneſt cleane bereau'd of life and all, 

In ſtead of rule hee reapes the crop of thrall, 


My yongeſt brother then Mempricins hight, 
Whoſe hautie minde,and mine, were ſtill at ſquare: 
We euermore as foes hight other ſpite, 
And deadly ire in hatefull hearts wee bare. | 
He ſought all waies he might to worke mee care, 
Andeach regarded others enuie,ſo, 
As after turned both to painfull woe, 


Becauſe my father lou'd him well, therefore 
I fear d my brother ſhould obtaine my right: 
Likewiſe on fauour buldned hee him bore, 
And neither had in vertues wayes delight, 
What needeI here our ris iefes recite? 
Wee,not as brethren, liu'd in hatred ſtill, 
And ſought occaſion other cach to kill, 


T having hope for to preſerue the crowne, 
And hee for that he Fard my title bred 
Such friendſhip,as might alwaies keepe him downe 
And both depriue him of his crowne and head, 
But when it chaunſt our father once was dead, 
Then ſtraight appearedallhis enuy plaine: 
For he could not from his attempt refraine, 


Some wiſht we ſhould diuide the realme in two, 

And ſaid my father cke was of that minde: 

Bur neither of vs both,that ſo would doe, 

Wee were not cach to other halfe fo kinde, 

And vile ambition made ys both ſo blinde, 
We thought our rajgne could not bee ſure and good 
Exceptthe ground tereof were laid widhbloud . 


4 


Ac!aftatime ofparle choſen was, | 

Andcruceconcluded forour ticles right: 

ſherein hoped mightbe brought co paſſe 

hatI enioy in peace my kingdome might, 
tſecretly by policie and lei ghr 

* He flew me with his ſword, beforel wiſt 


us was I by my wicked brother ſlaine, 
ich with my death his cruell eyes did fill, 
ris oftentimes they vie to getand gaine, 
nat cannot ſhunne misfortuneas they wi 
Was neuer man pretended ſuch an ill, 
ZButGod to himlike meaſure ſhortly ſent 
* Ashe to otherserſt before had ment. 


u 
| o ſtill in care of humanegood is giuen 


ither vice or yertue weaband, 
EWeeitherare rewarded as we ferue, 
ZOrelle ace plagued, as our deeds deſerue, 


tthismy warning then ſuffice each ſort, 
dthembeware : example heere you ſce ; 
paſſeth play, tis __—_ diſport 
d clime the ſteps of ſtately high degree. 


= Yet did ſhevſe me as ſhe vide the reſt : 
* Ando full oft ſhe ſerueth cuenthebeſt, 
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King Malin, 


ing wrong incurresthe curſe of heaven, 
loodcrics out for vengeanceat his hand, 


ze good toaide, and efle to withſtand, 


2 Where crowne,peace,kingdome life andall Imiſt, 


r though they thinke good | nn. ſeru'd not mee, 
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0 
HOW KING 
Mempricius given to all luſt, 


was deuoured by V Volues, the 
geare before Chri#t, 
989, 


= 41s often ſaid, a man ſhould do likewiſe 
© [CL Toother, as he would to him they did, 
& A Ay © Doasthou would be one to, ſaith the wile, 
+.) XY Anddoasconſcienceand as iuſtice bid. 
=ﬀK=3 Ther sno man ought for Empire, asI did 
His impious hands with cruell blood diſtaine : 


For * blood doth alwaiesctie for blood againe. 


Ekeluſtfull life, that ſleepes in finkes of finne, 

Procures a plague : fie, fie on Ven vile: 

We little wot the iniſchiefes are therein, 

When we with poiſons ſweet our felues beguile, 

The pleaſures paſſe, the ioyes endure butwhile, 
And naught thereby at all we get or gaine 
But dreadfull death, and euerlaſting paine, 


Me thinkes thou harkeneſt for to heare my name, 
Andmuſeſt what I am that thus docome, 
1 would or this haue told it, but for ſhame : 
And yet to giue example heere to ſome, 
I will no longer faine my ſelfe ſo dome, 
But cuen as others I will tell my fall : 
Take heere my name, my life, my death, and all, 


Iam Mempricins, Madansyonger ſon, 
Once King of Britaine, that my brother ſlew : 
Whereby the crowne, and kingdome ailI won, 
And after nouriſht vices moe that grew, 
Not natures lawes, nor Gods, nor mans I knew, 

Butliud inluſtnotrecking any thing, 

I deemcd all things lawfull for a King, 

Firſt 


bh 


TY 


King Mempricins\ 

Firſt when I had my brother brought on beare, 

Ithought in relt to keepe the Kingdome long : 

T was deuoid of doubr, Ihad nofeare, 

Was none durſt checke me,did I right or wrong, 

Liu'datlarge, and choughr my power ſo ſtrong 
There could no man prevaile again(t my will, 
I eede of law thar vſed rigour (till, 


Then wickedly 1 fell to {lothfull caſe, 

A vice thatbreeds a number moe beſide, 

Iwas ſo teſtie none durſt me diſpleaſe, 

Andeke ſo puft with glorie vaine, andpride, 

My ſencelefſe ſence, as ſhip without a guide, 
Was toſt with euery fancie of my braine, 
Like Phxbw chariot vnder Phaetonsraigne, 


I deem'd them foes that me good counſell gaue, 


And thoſe my chiefcſt friends could gloſe and lie : 


I hated them that were ſo ſage and graue, 

And thoſe Tlou'd were luſtic; lewde, and lie, 

I did the wiſeſt wits as fooles dehie, 
Such forts, knaues, rutfians, royſters I embraſte, 
As were ynwile, vnahonelt, rude, ynchaſte. 


Tluſted eke, as lafie lechers vſe, 
My ſubie&s wiues and daughters at my will 
Idid ſo often as mepleaſfde abuſe, 
Perforce I kept them at my pleaſure ſtill, 
Thus gate I queanesand concubinesat fill, 
And for their ſakes Iput away my wife : 
'Such was my lewdnefle, luſt, and layleſle life, 


But ſhame forbids me for totell thereſt, 
It me abhors to ſhew what didenſue : 
And yet becauſe it moueth in my breaſt 
Compuntion Rill, and was God wot too true, 
Ile farther tell whence my deſtruQion grue, 
ToSodome finneT foulely fell, and than 
I wasdeſpiſed both of God and man, 
F 2 


Could 


4 CORE BY Pp 
$2 King Mempricius. 
CouldI long proſper thus, doyou ſuppoſe? 
Might any ill exceed theſe vices told? 
Thinke you ther's any wight on ground that goes 
Might ſcape reuenge of vice fomanifold? 
No ſure :* who is in ſinfulnes ſo bold, 
His vices fare like weeds, they ſprout ſo faſt 
They kill the corps, as weeds the corne, at laſt, 


My great outrage, my heedleſle head, the life 

Ibeaſtlyled could not continue fo : 

My brothers blood, my leauing of my wife, 

And working of my friends and ſubiects woe 

Cri'd ſtill to God, for my foule ouerthroe, 
Who heares the wrong'd, who viewes theircarefull caſe, 
And atthe length dothall their foes deface, 


YetImiftruſting no miſhapsat hand, 
(Though I were worthie twentie times to die) 
Ilewdlyliu'd, and did my wealth withſtand, 
I neuer thought my end was halfe ſo nie, 
For my difportI rode on hunting, I, 

In woods the fearefull HartI chaſed faſt, 


Till quite Iloſt my company at laſt, 


And orIwiſt, to coſtI found my foes, 
By chance I came whercas the Wolues they bred: 
Which ina moment did me round incloſe, 
Andmounted at my horſe his throat and head, 
Some on the hinder parts their panches fed. 

Yet fought I till to ſcape, if tmight be, 

Till they my panting horſe puld downe with me. 


Then was I hopelefle to eſcape their iawes, 
They faftned all their holders faſt on mee : 
And on my royall robes they ſet their clawes :. 
My Princely preſence, nor my high degree - 
Mou'd them no more obeyſant for to bee, 

Nor of my corps to take no more remorce, 


Then did the gricuous groning of my horle.. 


« T 0. ad ad Land 


Kaas led 0 bed foal 


King Bladud. 


But a_—_——— rentmy breaſt and throat; 


Forſooke my fteed, came all at once and tare 
My Kingly _ from which they fleid my coat, 
And of my fleſhthey made atall no ſpare, 


They never leftmetill my bones were bare. 
Lo thusI ſlew mybrother, left my wife, 
Liu'd vilely, and as vilely ended life, 


Beware of bloodie broiles, beware of wrong, 

Embrace the counſell of the wiſeand fage : 

Truſt not to power though itbe nereſo ſtrong, 

Beware of raſhnes rude and roiſters rage, 

Eſchew vile Vena toyes, ſhe cuts off age, 
Andlearne this leflon oft, and tell thy friend, 
By ſudden death, pockes,begging, hatlotscnd. 


HOW KING BLADVD., 
TAKING ON HIM TO FLIE, 


fell ypon the Temple of 4pollo, andbrake 
bis necke,theyeere before Chriſt, 
8 44- 
=—-S} my thee Higgins take in hand thy pen, 


= write my life and fall among the reſt ; 
JJ A warning ſetme downefor curious men, 


Whoſe wits the worke of nature ſecke to wreſt, 
I was Prince Bladudpregnantas thebeſt, 

Of wiſdome, wealth, and wv had Rore, 

Of regall race :or whatI craued more? 


-> Butthis in all the ſorts ofmen we ſee, 
> Anvncontented mind, when much they haue: 
2 Thelcarned yet would moreprofounderbe, - 


= Thericheſtmoſtt'encreaſe their wealth do crate. 
| The fineſt Dames doſlike their faces braue. 
The noble higher climes and to the skies 
; Taduance hisname he daily doth - 4 
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54. King Bladud. 
In Britaine thouglFlearned had full well 
The artes, and could among ſtthe wile conferre : 
Yet when of Athens Ithe fame heard tell, 
(Thoughir in Greece ſo farhence diftant were) 
Itrarail'd thither, writers witnesare, -* 

I (kudied there, thence learned menI brought, 

Thatnoble Arts in Britaine might be taught, 


But after he was dead that was my ſtay, 

My father graue, I meane the worthie Kin 

Then all the Britaines ſhortly by a day, 

To royall ſeat eleted me did bring, 

Where Ito place in order euery thing, 
Recciu'd both crowne aud fcepter inmy hand, 
With rightand equitie to rule this ind 


Then, forbecaufe the ſway ofall thelle 
Depended on my gouernmentto reſt : 
I did conſult wid all the Peeres a while, 
- And of my fathers Counſellers the beft. 
I order tooke for matters vnredreſt, 
Giuing to each ſuch place as beſt did fit, 
Their birth , their wealth, theirperſons and their wit, 


(F ® 
 -» the 


The learned Greekes,whom Ifrom Athens brought, 
Conferring with the Britiſh learned men : 
Avplace, as I commanded them, had fought 
Amid the Realme, and brought me word agen. 
At Staneford there I built a Colledge then, 
And of my landI gaue the fertil{t partes, 
To foſter learning and the famous Artes, 


By this, of skilfull men the land had tore, 
Andall the arts were read in Britaine well : 
No countrey was for learning praiſed more, 
We did in noble ſcience ſo excell, | 
From other nations hither came to dwell 
The wiſeſ wits, commending vs tosktes* _ 
Deeming vs people yaliant; learn'd and wiſe, 
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King Bladud, 

And for that time, of Gods we honor'd all, 

eApollo high for wiſdome, arte, and skill : 

AtTroynouant a Temple ſpeciall 

| T built to him, for ſacrifices ſtill, 

'Whereon I fell, as after ſpeake I will, 
Such was our vie and ſuperſtition then, 
To deeme as Gods the images of men, 


ByartsImade the holeſome Baths at Bathe, 
And made therefore two Tunnes of burning braſle : 
And other twaine ſeuen kinds of ſalts that haue 
In them incloſde, but theſe be made of glaſle, 
With ſulphur fil'd, wilde fire emixt there was, 
And in foure welles theſe Tunnes1 did aſſay, 
Toplaceby arte thatthey might laſt ofaye. 


Which waters heate and clenſing perfe& powre, 
With yapours of the ſulphur, ſalts, andfire, 
Hath vertue great, to heale, and waſh, and ſcowre 
Thebathed ſores therein thar health defire. 
If ofthe vertues, moe thou doſt require, 
I will recite what old experience telles, 
In cauſes cold the yertues of theſe welles. 


: The bathes to ſoften ſfinewes yertue haue, 
* Andalſo for to clenſe and ſcowrethe skin 
' From Morphewes white and blacke,to heale and{aue 
* The bodies freckled, faint, are bath'd therein : 
Scabs, lepry, ſores both'old and fefterediin, 
The ſcurfe,botch,itch,gout,poxe, and humors fell, 
The milt and liver lincd ithealeth well. 


I muſt confeſſe by learned skill T found 
* Thoſe natiue welles whence ye haue helpe formen, 
> But well thou know'ſtthere runnes from ynder ground 
| Springs ſweet, falt, cold, and hote even now.as then, 
® From rocke, falt-petre, alume, grauell, fen, 
+ Fromſulphur, iron, lead, gold, brafſe and tinne : 
> Springs yertue take of yaines that they been in, 
1 ER 
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Then who ſo knowesby natures worke in theſe, 
Of metals or of mines the force toheale, 
May ſooner giue his judgement in diſeaſe, 
For curing by the bath, and furerdeale 
With ſickly people of the publique weale, 
And a Fond of fountaines hot, and cold, 
To heale by them the ſicke, both yong andold, 


The Citie eke of Bathe, I founded there, 
Renouned far by reaſon of the wels : 
And many monumentsthat ancient were 
I placed there, thou know the toric tels, 
I ſought renowne and fame and nothing els. 
But when our ates extols ysto the skies,. 
We look not downe from whence we firſt did riſe, 


There arebut few, whom Fortune bathes inbleſle, 

Burt blinded are, anddazelingly they looke : 

They ſee noughtelſe but worldly 1, comm 

Act that they only fiſh with Fortunes hooke. 

Ambition will not wiſdomes counſell brooke, : 
Pride ſets her thoughts on things that yade away, . 
Forſaking yertue which doth nere decay, 


Mens yaine delights are wondrous to behold, . 
For that that reaſon nils, nor nature ſowes 
They take in hand on ſcience far too bold, 
Deceiu'd by ſuttle ſnares of diueliſh ſhowes; 
From which attempts a floud of miſchiefe flowes, 
An heape ofhurts, a frie of foule decaies, 
A flocke of feares, and thrals a thouſand waies., 


If that the water fiſh forſake the fireame - 

Againſt his kind, feeles he no hurtenſues? 

Or if the brocke wouldlearne to play the breame, 
Andleaue the lambesatland, were this nonewes ? - 
A fethered fowle in th'earth adento chuſe, 

Or flounder fay to flic the larke to catch, 

We mightadmize what monſeers time did hatch,. 


Kino Bladud. 
But fith we ſee thatnature hath afſign'd 
The fowle to flie, the aire, as ſeemeth well, 
The fiſh to ſwim, the ſea, as fits his kind, 
The earth for men and beaſts to breed and dwell z 
Ofright a man, which doth thereſt excell, 
Should euen fo far ſurpaſle in his degree, 
As all thercft in wiſdome weaker bee. 


All this Iſpeake to warne thereſt thatheare, 
And eke to ſhew theblindneſk of delites.. 


Hereinmy folly vaine may plaine appeare 
What hap they heape which trie out cunning flights, 


What hurt there hits, at ſuch yaine fhewes and fights, 


Where men for pleaſure only. take much paine, 
To alternatures gifts for pleaſure yaine. 


Were notit ſtran pe, thinke you; a King to flie, 
To play the tombler, or ſome iugling caſt? 
Todrefſe himſelfe in plumes, as erſt did 1, 
And vnderarmes to knit on wings full faſt? 
A ſport you thinke that might the wiſe agaft, 
But Magicke arte had taught me points of skill, 
Which inthe end did proue my future ill. 


T deckt my corps with plumes (I fay) and wings, 
And hedine ſer, thou ſeeRh, in skilfull wiſe " 
With many feats, fine poyſeing equall things 
To aide mſelfe in fighrto ful or riſe, ; 
Few men dig euer yſe like enterpriſe, 
Gainſt ftore of wind, by practiſe riſe I could, 
And turne and windearlaſt which way I would. -. 


But ere the perfetskill Tlearned had, 
(And yet me thought1 could do paſſing well) 
My biedts hearts with pleaſant toyes to glad, 
From Temples top, where did Apollo dwell, 
Ifayd to flie, but on the Church Ifell, 

knd in the fall Iloſtmy life withall, 

This was my race, this was my fatall fall, - _ 


What 


53 King Bladud, 
What vainer thing could any Prince deviſe, ph 
Then ſo himſelfe a fooliſh fowle to ſhow ? 
Learne you by me, that count your ſclues ſo wiſc, 
The worſt to doubt of things, whatere you know. 
Flie not ſo high for feare you fall ſo low, 

Be wiſcin artes, exceed not wiſdomes bound, 


The depth of arte by wit may not be found. 


Theſe curious artes allurements haue alone, 
They profermuch in recompence of paine : 
But yet among Ra thouſand ſcarce is one 
In practiſe, oughtby them can ſaueor gaine. 
In their effeQs they are bur falſe and yaine, 
Sophiſticall, deceirfull, and yntrue, 
That nothing haue, yetpromilſe all to you, 


I ſpeake not of the reſt thatarein yſe 

Amongſtthe wiſer fort, Philoſophie, 

Nor of the parts thereof, but of th'abuſe 

That comes by magicke artes of Imagerie, 

By vile inchauntments, charmes, ws pampeſtrie, 
All which by tature arc abhor'd as euill, 
Practiſde by fooles, inuented by the diuell, 


To make anend : you noble Kings content 
Your ſelues with ſtudies feruing for the State : 
You Lordsalfo with all your wits inuent 
What way teſchew the Prince and peoples bate. 
Yee SubicQs loue your Prince, eſchew debate. 

I wiſh you all beware of climing hi 

Leſt that you helpeleſle fall, as erſt kf 
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CorRvita IN DESPAIRE SLEW 
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her ſelfe, the yeare before 
Chrift, 800. 


AS F any wofull wighthaue cauſe to waile her woe, 


Rl WA Or oriefe3are paſt dopricke vs Princes, tell our fall : 
5) EY My ſelfe likewiſe muſt needs conſtrained eke doo, 


And ſhe w mylike misfortunes and miſhaps withall, 

Should I keepe cloſe my heauie haps and thrall ? 
Then did I wrong :I wrong d my ſelfe and thee, 
Which of my factsa witneſle truemaiſtbee. 


A woman yet muſt bluſh when baſhfull is the caſe 
Though truth bid tell the tale and ſtorie as itfell : 
But fith that I miſlike not audience, time, nor place, 


Therefore, I cannot keepe my woes in counfell well, 


* No greater caſe of heart then griefes to tell, 
It daunteth all the dolours of our mind, 
Our carefull hearts thereby great comfort find, 


For why to tell that may recounted be againe, 
And tell it as our cares may compaſſe eaſe : 
That's the falue and med'cine of our paine, 
Which cureth corfies all and fores of our diſcaſe:. 
It doth our pinching pangs and paines appeaſe : 

It pleads the part of an aflured friend, 

And telles the trade, like vicesto amend, 


Therefore if I mote willing betotell my fall;. 
With my miſhaps to eaſe my burdened 


Some others haplie may auoid and ſhunne the thrall, 

And thereby for diftrefſe more aide and comfort find, 

They keeping meaſure, whereas Ideclin d, ' 
May be as prompt to flielike brute and blame 
AsI to tell, or thouto write the fame. . 


reaſtand mind ; 


' Wherefore 


60 Queene Cordila, 


Wherefore ifthou wilt afterwards record 
What Queene Cordila telles to caſe her inward ſmart: 
I will recite my ſtorie tragicall each word 
To thee that giu'lt an eare, and readie art. 
Butcleſt I ſet the horſe behind the cart, 
Imind to tell each thing in order, ſo, 
Asthou maifſt ſce and ow whence ſprang my woe, 


My grandfire Bladud hight, that found the bathes by skill, 
A fethered King that praQtifde high to ſoare: 
Whereby he felt the fall, God wot _ his will, 
And never went, road, raign'd, norſpake, nor flew no more, 
After whoſe deathmy father Leire therefore 

Was choſen King, by rightapparent heire, 

Which after built the towne of Leirceſtere, 


He had three daughters faire, the firſt hight Gonerel, 
Next after her his yonger Ragan was begot : 
The third and laſt wasIthe yongeſt, nam'd Cordell, 
Vs all our father Leiredid loue too well God wor, 
But minding her that lou'd himbeſtto note, 
Becauſe he had no ſonne tenioy his land, 
He thought to guerdon moſt where fauour moſt he fand, 


What though I yongeſt were, yetmen me iudg'd more wiſe 
Then either Gonerell, or Ragax more of age : 
And fairer farre : wherefore my ſiſters did deſpiſe . 
My graceand pifts, and ſought my wrecke to wage. 
But yet though vice on vertue die with rage, 

It cannot keepe her ynderneath to drowne: 

For ſill ſhe flittes aboue, and reapes renowne, 


My father thought to wed vs vnto Princely peeres, 
And vnto them and thcirs diuide and part the land, 
For both my ſiſters firſt he call'd (as firſt their yeares 
Requir'd)their minds, and loue, and fauour tynderſiand, 
(Quoth he) all doubts of dutie toaband, 

Imuſt affay your friendly faithes to proue : 

My daughters, tellme how you do me louc, 
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Which when oy anſwered him they lou'd their father more 


Then they themſches did loue, or > worldly wight; 
He praiſed them, and ſaid he would therefore | 
The louing kindneffe they deſeru'd infinerequite, 


= So found my ſiſters fauour in his fight, 


By flatterie faire they won their fathers heart; 
Which after turned himand me to ſmart, 


' But not content with this, he asked me likewiſe 


IfIdid not himloue and honor well. 
No cauſe (quoth I) there is I ſhould your grace deſpiſe; 
For nature ſo doth bind and dutie me compell, 
Toloue you, as I ought my father, well. 
Yet ſhortly Imay chance, if Fortune will, 
Tofindin heart to beare another more good will, 


Thus much I faid ofnuptiallloues thatment, 

Not minding once ofhatred vile orire : 

And partly taxing them, for which intent 

They ſet my fathers heart on wrathfull fire, 

Shee neuer ſhall to any partaſpire 
Of this my Realme (quoth he) among ſtyoutwaine: 
Bur ſhall withoutall dowrie ate remaine, 


Then to Maglanrus Prince, with Albany he gaue 


: My fiſter Gonerell, theeldeſt of ysall : 


And eke my ſiſter Raga» height to Hinnine to haue,. 

And for her dowrie Reba: and Cornwall. 

Theſeafter him ſhould haue his kingdome all. 
Betweene them both he gaue itfranke and free, 
But nought atall he gaue of dowrie mee. 


©; Atlaſtitchanſta Prince of France to heare my fame, 


| My beautie braue, my wit was blaz'd abroad each where. . 
' Mynoble vertues praiſde me to my fathersblame, 
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Who for I could notflatter did lefſe fauour beare, 
Which when this worthie Prince (I fay) did heare, 
He ſent ambaſlage lik'd me more then life, 
And ſoone obtained me tobe his wife, 


Prince 


- 
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Prince Aganippme reau'd me of my woe, 
And that for yertues ſake, of dowries all the beſt ; 
So I contented was to France my father fro 
For to depart, and hopt tenioy ſome greaterreſt, 
Where living wcll belou'd, my ioyes encreafſt ; 

I gate more fauour in that Prince his fight, 


Then cue: Princeſle of a Princely wight. 


But while that I theſe ioyes ſo well enioy'd in France, 
My father Leire in Britaine waxt ynwealdie old, 
Whereon his daughters more themſelues aloft raduance 
Defir'd the Realme torule it as they wold, 
Their former loue and friendſhip waxed cold, 

Their husbands rebels void of reaſon quite 

Roſe vp, rebeld, berefthis crowne and right : 


Betwixt their husbands twaine they cauſde him to agree 
To part the Realme, and promiſt him a gard 
Of ſixtic Knights that on him ſhould attendant bee 
But in fixe moneths ſuch was his hap too hard, 
That Gonerell of his retinue bard, 
The halfe of them, ſhe and her husband reft : 
And ſcarce allow'd the other halfe they left, 


As thus in his diſtreſſe he lay lamenting fates 
When as my fiſter ſo, ſought all his vtec ſpoile : 


The meaner vpſtart courtiers thought themſelues his mates, 


His daughter him diſdain'd and forced not his foile, 
Then was he faine for ſuccour his to toile 

'With halte his traine, to Cornwall there to lie 

In greateſt need, his Ragans loue to trie, 


So when he came to Cornwall, ſhe with io 
Recciued Nim,and Prince Maglaurm did the like. 
There he abodea yeare, and liu'd without annoy : 
Butthen they tooke all his retinue from him quite 
Saue only ten, and ſhew'd himdaily ſpite. 
Which he bewail'd complaining durſtnot ftriue, 
Though indifdaine they laſt allow'd burfiue, 
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What more deſpite'could diuelliſh beaſts deuiſe, 
Then ioy their fathers wofull daies to ſce? 
What vipers vile could fo their King deſpiſe, 
: Orſo okind, fo curſt, ſo cruell bee ? 
Fro thence againe he went to Albany, 
' Where theybereau d his ſeruantsall ſaue one : 


Bad him contenthimſelfe with that, or none, 
y 


| Ekeat whattime he ask'd of themto haue his gard, 
> Togardhisnoble grace where ſo he went : 
| They call'd him doting foole, all his requeſts debard, 
Demanding if with life he were not well content, 
| Then he too late hisrigour OI 

Gainſt me, my ſiſters fawning loue that knew 
Found flatrery falſe, that ſeem'd fo faire in vew, 


To make it ſhort, toFrance he came at laſt tomee, 
* Andtold me how my fiſters ill their father vide. 
Thea humblie I beſought my noble King ſo free, 
* Thathe wouldaide my father thus by his abuſde. 
Who nought at all my humble heſtrefuſde, 
But ſent to euery coaſt of France foraide, 
Whereby King Leire might home be well conueide, 


© Theſouldiers gathered from each quarterofthe land 


= Cameatthelength to know the noble Princes will : 


' Whodidcommit them vnto captaines euery band, 
* AndIlikewiſe of loue and reuerent meere good will 
Defir' d my Lord, he would nottake ir ill 
If Ideparted for a ſpace withall, 
Totakeapart, oreaſemy fathers thrall, 


He | ar my requeſt : Thence wearriued here, 
* AndofourBritaines came toaidelikewiſc hisright 


> Full many ſubie&ts, good and tout that were, 


= Bymartiall fears, and force, by ſubieQs ſword and might, 
; TheBritiſh Kings were faine to yeeld our right. 

Which wonne, my father well this Realme'did guide 

Three yeares in peace, andafter that he dide, 


Then 


64. Quneene CGratla. 
Then I was crowned Queene this Realme to hold, 
Till five yeares paſt I did this Iſland guide : 
I had the Britainesat what becke I would, | 
Till that my louing King mine eAganippr dide, 
But then my ſeat it faltered on each fide. 
My fiſters ſonnes began with me to iarre, | 
And for my crowne wag'd with me mortall warre, 


The one hight eAforgar Prince of Albany, 
And Conidags King of Cornwall and of Wales : 
Both which at once prouided their artillerie, 
To worke me wofull woe, and mine adherents bales, 
What need I fill thine eares with longer tales? 
They did preuaile by mightand power, ſo faſt, 
That I was taken priſoner atlaſt, 


In ſpitefull fort they vſed then my captiue corle, 
No fauour ſhew'd tome, extin& was mine cate : 
Ofkindred, Princes, blood, or peere wasnoremorce, 
But as an abie&tyile, and worſe, they did me hate, 
' Tolie in darkeſome dungeon was my fate 
Ast'werea thiefe, mine an{weres to abide, 
Gainſtright and iuſtice, ynder Iailours guide, 


For libertie at length I ſu'd to ſubieQs were : 
But they kept me in priſon cloſe, deuoid of truſt 
If Imightonceeſcape, they were-in dread and feare 
Their fawning friends with me would proue yntrue and iuft, 
They told me take it patiently Imuſt, 
And be contented thatI had my life : 
Sith with their mothers I'beganthe ſtrife, 


Whereby 1 ſaw mightnothing me preuaile to pray, 

To plead, or proue, defend, excuſe, or pardon craue, 

They heard me not, deſpiſde my plaints, foughtmy decay, 

I mi gle nolaw, norloue, nor right, noriuſtice haue, 

No friends, no faith, nor pitie could me faue : | 
ButI wasfrom all hope of freedome bard, 


Condem'd, my caulc like neuer tobe heard, 
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Z Wascuernoble Queene fo drencht in wrecks of woe; 
| Depoſde from Princely power, bereft of libertie, 


4 
: or. 


'*2 Depriu'd of all theſe worldly pompes her pleaſures fro, 


*Z Andbrought from wealth to need, diftrefſe, andmiſcrie, 
7 From Pallaceproud in priſon poore tolie, 


From —_—_ twaine, to dungeon one, nomore, 
From Ladies waiting, vnto vermine ſtore ? 


= From light to darke, from holeſome aire to lothſome ſmell, 

2 From odour ſweet to ſmart, from eaſe to grieuouspaine, 

2 From ſight of Princely wights, to place where theeues do dell: 
Z From daintie beds of downe, to be of ſtraw full faine : 

= From bowers of heauenly hew, to dens of daine : 


From greateſt haps that worldly _ atchiue, 
Tomore difſtrefle thenany wretch alive? 


When friends IleftinFrance thatdid me firſtexalt, 


* Andeke my noble King, mine Aganippms true : 

2 Andcame to England: for their heinous faQts and fault 

& Which from his right and kingdome quite our father threw 
7 To take his Realme : toraigne and treaſon kneyy 


I thinke ofall misfortunes was the workt : 
Or elle I deeme the cauſers all accurſ, 


For marke my haplefle fall that fortune did me ſend, 


As thus in priſon vile aliueT lingring lay, 


Z When Ihad mourned long, but found no faithfull friend 
That could me helpe, or aide, or comfort any way, 
= Was ſeru'd atmeat as thoſe that Kings betr 


With fare God wot was fimple, bare, and thin 
Could not ſuſtaine the corps it entred in, 


= And when the fighes, and teares, and plaintsnigh burſt my heart, 
= Andplace, and ftench, and fare nigh poyſon'd euery pore ; 

= For lacke of friends to tell my ſeas of guiltleſſe ſmart, 

And thatmine cies had ſworne to take iyeet ſleepe nomore, 

21 wascontent, th cares oppreſſe me ſore, 

= Tolcauemy food, take mourning, plaints, and crie, 
Andlay me downe, let griefe Js ok trie, 


Thus 


66 O weene Cordila; 


Thus as Ipining lay,my carcaſſe coucht on ſtraw, 
And feltthe paine erſt neuer earthly creature knew 2 | 
Me thought by nighta grizely ghoſt in darkes I ſaw, | 
Eke nearer ſtill to mee with ſtealing ſteps ſhee drew, 3 
| Shee was of colour pale and deadly hew, 3 
Her clothes reſembied thouſand kinds of thrall 
And pictures plaine of haſtened deathes withall, 


Imuſing lay in paines,and wondred what ſhe was, 1 
Mine eies ſtood (till, mine haire roſe vp for feare an end, FW 
My fleſh it ſhooke and trembled:yer I cride(alas) Þ 
What wight art thou?a foe?or elſe what fawning frend? t 
If death thou art.I pray thee make an end, 

Burt th art not death. Art thou ſome fury ſent, 

My woctull corps,with paines,to more torment? 
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| 3, With that ſhe ſpake:Tam(quoth ſhee)thy friend Deſpaire, 

»» Which in diftrefſe each worldly wight with ſpecde do aide: 
z» I rid them from theirfoes,if I to them repaire. 

,» Toolong from thee by other captiues was I taide, 

,» Now if thou art to die no whit afraide, 

»» Here ſhalt thou chooſe of Inſtruments(behold) 


» Shallrid thy reſtlefle life,of this bee bold, 
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And therewithall ſhee threw her garmentslap aſide, 

Vander the which a thouſand things I ſaw with eics: 

Both kniues,ſharpe ſwords, poinadoes all bedide 

With bloud,and poiſons preſt which ſhee could well deuiſe, 
,, There is no hope(quoth ſhce)for thee to riſe, 
And getthy Crowne or Kingdomerefte againe: 
But for toltuclong laſting pining paine, 
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» Lohere(quoth ſhee)the blade that Did of Carthage hight, 
»» Whereby ſhe was from thouſand pangs of paine ler paſſe: 
»» With this ſhee flery her ſelfe, after /£neas flight, 

»» When hee to Sea from Tirian ſhoares departed was. 

«, Doe choole of theſe thou ſceſt from woes to paſle, 

-» Orbidetheend,prolony thy painefull daies 

» AndIampleaſde fromthee to packe my waies. 
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' With that was I(poore wretch) content to take the knife, 


But doubtfull yet to die,and fearefull faine would bide, 
So till I lay in fludy with my ſelfe,at bate and ftrife 


> Whatthing were beſt of both theſe deepe extreames yntride, 


Good hope all reaſons of Deſpaire denide: 
And ſhee againe replide to proucit beſt 
To die:for ſtill in life my woes increaſt, 


Shee cal'd to mind the ioyes in Fraunce I whilome had, 


2 Sheetold me what a troupe-of Ladies was my traine: 


| And how the Lords of Fraunce, and Britaines both were glad 


= Oflate to wait on mee,and ſubieRs all were faine. 
* Shee told I had bin Queene of kingdomes twaine, 


> My lodging 


And how my kinſmen had my ſeat and Crowne. 
Icould not riſe, for euer fallen downe. 


A thouſand things beſide recited then Deſpaire, 
Shee told the woes in warres, thatT had heapt of late: 
Rehearſt the priſon yile in teede of Pallace faire, 

coy and mouldy meates my mouth did hate, 


: Shee ſhewd meall the dongeon where I fate, 


The dankiſh walles, the aarkes, and bade mee ſmell, 
And bide the ſauour if I like it well. 


Whereby I wretch deuoid of comfort quite and hope, 
Andpleaſures paſt compard with preſent paines I had: 
For fatall knife ſlipt forth my fearefull hand did rope, 
Deſpaire inthis to aide my ſenſeleslimmes was glad, 
And gaue the blade:ro end my woes ſhe bad. 

I will(quoth I)but firſt with all my hart 

Ile pray to Gods, reuenge my woefull ſmart, 


If any wrong deſerue the wrecke,]T pray you skies 


> And ftarres of light(if you my plight doerue) 

2 OPhebascleereIthce beſeech and pray likewiſe, 

2 Beare witnes of my plaints well knowne to Gods are true, 
* Youſce from whence theſe iniuries they grue, | 


Then let like vengeance hap an! 'jeht on thoſe 
Which vndeſerued were my mortall ſoes, 
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God grant immortall ftrife berweene them both may fall, I, = 
That th'one the other may, without remorce, deſtroy : 
That Conidagus may his cofin Ag_ thrall, 
Becauſe he firſt decreaſt my wealth, bereft my ioy. 
I pray you Gods he neuer bea Roy : oY 
But caytife may be pai'd with ſucha friend, 
As ſhortly may himbring to ſuddenend, 


Farewell my Realme of France, farewell, Adien, 
Adieu mes nsbles tors, and England now farewell : 
Fareweil Madames my Ladies, car je ſus perdy 
1! me fault alr deſeſþoir m adonne conſe 1 
De me trer, no more your Queene farewell, 
My colins me oppreſſe with maine and might 
A captiue poore, gainſt Iuſtice all andright, 


And therewirhall the ſight did faile my dazeling eyne, 
Inothing ſaw ſaue ſole Deipaire bad me difparch : 
Whom] beheld, ſhe caught the knife from me I weene, 
And by herelbow carian death for.me did watch, 
Come on (quoth I) thou halt a goodly catch, 
And therewithall Deairethe ſtroke did irike, 
Whereby I di'd, a damned creature like : 


Which I too late bewaile, Let thoſe aliue beware, 
Lernot the lofle of goods or honors them confraine 
To play the fooles, and take ſuch carefull carke and care, 
Or to Gelpaire forany priſon, pinc,and paine.. 
If they be guiltleſſe let them ſo remaine, 
Farre greater follie is it for to kill 48 
Themlelues deſpairing, then is any ill, if 


Sith firſt thereby their en'mies have that they deſire, 

By which they proue too deadly foes vnwares afriend : 
And next they cannot liue, to | An bliſle ſpire, 

If God do bring their foes in time to ſudden end, 
They laſtly, as the damned wretches, fend 

Their ſoules thereby to darkelome Stygian lake 
Which kill che corps that mightie /one did make, 
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HOW KING 
MORGAN OF ALBANY 


was ſlaine at Glamorgan in Wales, 


The yeare before Chrift, 
766, 


ER Wotnot well what reaſon I may vſe, 

MS Pal To quirmy felfc fron: laſting infamie : 

1 5 0 Wherefore I muſt perforcemy ſelfe accule, 

| I} gy Iwasin faultI cannotitdenie, 

=> Remorce of conſcience prickes my heart ſo nie. 
And me torments with pangs of pinching paine, 


Icannolonger me from ſpeech retraine, 


T am that Morgan ſonne of Gonerell 
Th'vngratefull daughter of her father Lere : 
> Which from his kingdome did him once expell, 
' Asby the Briciſhftories may appeare, 
Ragan and ſhe conſpir'd (both fiſters were) 
But were ſubdu'd againe and cauſde to yeeld 
Their fathers Crowne : Cord:/z wan the field. 


Inced not heere the ſtories all recite, 

It were too long, but yet I briefly ſhall : 

The cauſe Cordi/a ought her liſters ſpite 
{ Was, they procur'd her, and their fathers thrall, 
> Yett'was her chance at length t'outliue them all, 
> Both ſiſterselder, and her father graue, 
And ckeatlength the kingdomeall to haue, 


* Thattime was 1, of Albany, the King, | 
Call'd Scotland now, and eke my couſin then, 
% Of Cornwall and of Wales, whom I didbring 
To warre, againſt Cordi/a and her men : 
We ſaid we would our title winneagen, 
” Andthatbecauſeourfathershadir yore, 
' Wementtogetitours againe Ry ] 
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I muſt confeſle I was the cauſe of warre, 

I was notpleaſde with that was lotted mee : 

Euen ſo our minds ambitious often are 

And blinded, that we cannot reaſon ſee. 

We thinke no men, but Gods on earth we bee, 
Yet worſe are we then beaſts which know their kind : 
For we haue nought but miſchiefe oft in mind, 


We thinke, if ſo we may our willes attaine 

By right or _— by might or malice, we 

Could neuer liue like Fortune for to gaine ; 

Or if on foes we once reuenged bee, 

If that our foe-mens fall we chance to fee, 
O then we ioy, we lift our ſelues to skie, 
And on the poore we cracifige crie, 


Ideem'difthatI mightonce put her downe, 
The Kingdomes all were Conidags and mine : 
And Icould eaſly after win the crowne, 
If alſo I his ſtate might vndermine, 
I thought, indeed, to haue it all in fine : 

By force orfraud I did intend alone 

To ſitas King vpon the Britaine throne. 


To ſpeake in few, we waged warre ſolong 
Gainſt her, at laſt we put her ynto flight : 
We warriers for our Aunt were far too ſtrong, 
Purſude and tooke, depriu'd her ofher right. 
Werhought it ours what ſo we wan by might : 

Eke ſo play tyrants: Traitors all do watch 

To getby ſpoile, and count their owne they catch, 


Not ſo contented were we with the pray, 
But fearing leſt ſhe ſhould recouer aide ; 
Iſentin haſt to priſon her away, 

Andall recourſe of meſſengers denaid. 
Thus when ſhe ſaw her Maieftie decaid, 
And that her griefesand ſorowes daily grew : 
In priſon at the length her ſelfe ſhe ſlew, 


King eM organ, 
| Ocaytife vile, that did confiraine a Queene, 
That Iuſtice ment, her kingdome to forſake ? 
Nay traytor I, her cauſe of death haue been, 
That would my ſelfe by bloodſhed ruler make. 
How could reuenge on me but vengeancetake ? 
Before the ſeat of God her blood did call 
For vengeance ſtill, and fo procur'd my fall, 


Lo heere Gods iuſtice :ſce my treaſon, ſee : 
Behold and fee, toraigne was my delight : 
And marke, and make a mirrour heere of me, 
Which afterward was ſeru'd by iuſtice right, 
We wan the crowne betweene vs both in fight : 
And then becauſe I was the elder ſonne 
Of th'elder Queene, I claimed all we wonne. 


So were my dealings nought in peace and warre, 

But by my force and fortunes v{dein fight, 

Ipaſt, that time, the Britaines all by farre : 

I was of perſon, fortitude, and might 

Both comely, tall, ftrong, ſeemely cke in fight, 
Whereby I won mens fauour, glorie, wealth, 
And, puft with pride, at length forgate my ſelfe, 


Ifaid it was my right the crowne to haue, 
But Conidagus outly it deni'd : 
Wherefore I went to Wales, my right to craue, 
With all mine armie, and to haue it tri'd, 
Where long we fought it toutly on each fide, 
Till at the laſt ynto my wofull paine, 
I was depriu'd of kingdome quite, and flaine, 


And for to keepe in memorie for aye” 

That there vnfaithfull Aforgar loſt his life, 
The place is call'd Glamorgan to this daye, 
There was Ipierſt to death with fatall knife : 
There was the end of all my hatefull ſtrife, 


S0 Morgan, where he thought to win the crowne, 


Was at lamorgan traytor ſtriken downe, 
G4 | 


7 King Jago. 
Thus maift thou tell how-proud ambition proves, / 
What hap haue tyrants, what we'Traytours haue ; 
What end he hath that cruell dealing loues, 
Whart ſubiects get thatDiademedo craue, 
Tis better, then to winne, thine ovwne toſaue 2 

For ſo orethwartly trade of Fortune goes, 

When win thou would't, then art thou ſure to loſe, 


"HOW KING IAGO. 
DIED OF THE LETHARGIE, © 


about the yeare before Chriſt, 
+ + 


z>9 Auc TI oreſleptmy ſelfe, or am TI wake? 

M] [fg Or had'ſt thou late oreſlept thy ſelfe that wrote? 

> Could'i thou not for the Letharge paines to take; 

NA; ith the reſt his ſleepielif ? x 
> # And with the reſt his ſleepielife to note 


V; .*1 . 
239Sa Was Iamongitthe wicked wights forgote? 


"Well then, awaked fth we are both twaine, 
To write my ſleepic finfull life, take paine. 


Iam that apo, once of Britaine King, 
That ruled all this noble Britiſh le : 
No fame of me the writers old do bring, 
Becauſe my life and gouernment was vile, 
Yet, Higgins, heere take paines for me awhile, 
Enregeſter my mirrour toremaine, 
That Princes may my vices vile reftaine. 


Atfirſt, a while, Iruled well the land, 
I yſed iuftice, right tooke regallplace : 
No wight but found iuft iudgement at my hand, 
And truth durſt ſhew, without rebuke, her face. 
I gaue my ſelfe to all good gifts of grace, 

My ſubieQs liu'din reſt within my raigne : | 
No cauſe of Priuce compel'd them to complaine. 
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ce: 
\ Z Which ſought by outrage golden gaines to winne, 


King Lapo, 


Y But as in calme aſtorme wenothing feare, | 
' * Whenasthe ſeas aremilde and ſmoothasglaſle ; 


And as in peace no thought of warres we beare, 


> Whichleaſt ſuppoſe of miſchicfes come to paſſe : 
> Euen ſomy till and rightfull raigning'was, 


The calme, a tempeſt boads:: the ſhine,araine : 
Long peace,a warre : and pleaſure,pinching paine, 


> Forreſt, and peace, and wealth abounding thoe, 
> Made me forgetmy Iuſtice late well yſde : 
> Forſaking vertues, vices gan to floe, 

> And formernoble as Iquitercfuſde, 


My gifts, my.treaſures, wealth and will miſuſde, 
Began all goodnes quite at length diſdaine, 
And did my faQts with filthie vices ſtaine, 


Miſgouern'd both my Kingdome and my life, 
I gaue my ſelfetocaſe, toſleepe; and (inne : 
And Thadclawbackes euen at Court full rife, 


2 For*Kingsno ſooner well or worfe __— 


But eucn at hand the good or bad take paine, 
For yertues ſake, or meede, the Prince to traine. 


© > Asvicesgrew encreafing more and more, 


* So vertues fled and bad their friends adew :: 


* Diſcaſesbad likewiſe, and fickneſle ſore 


Began to waxe, and griefes about me grew, 


 Imayfull wellmy naughtie ſurfersrue, 


Which peſter'd ſoatlen gh my drouſie braine, 
I could not ſcarce from ſleeping ought retraine, 


: Aſlcepie fickneſlſe nam'd the Lethargie, 

> Oppreſtme ſore, till death tooke life awey : 

> This wasthe guerdon of my gluttonie, 

>> Aswiththe candles light the flie doth play, 
* Thoughintheendit worke her liues decay : 

So of the gluttons cup folong Tdrunke, 


Tilldrown'din it with ſhamefull death Iſunke,. 


Phyſitions 


"4. King Forrex. 
Phyſitians wiſe may take on them thecure, ; 
But if /ehoua ſmite the Prince for (in, £ 
Asearſt ofme, then is the helpe vnſure, | 
That's not the way for health to enter in, 3 
No potions then, norpowders worth apin : - z | 
But euen as we, they muſt to die be faine, 3 
Bid them in time from vices now refraine, 5 


- 
- 


HOW KING *” 
FORREX WAS SLAINE 


by his brother King Porrex,about 
the yeare before Chrift 491. 


—— 


{IO tell my ſtorie on the tragicke ſtage 

Compeld Iamamonglt the reſt that fell : 

| I may.complaine that felt god Mars hisrage, 

! WH. Alas thatfate to State ſhould be ſo fell FF 
== Had Ibecnmeaner borne I know right well -C 

There had no enuie vndermin d my State, n 

Nor fortune foild the ſeat whereon I fate, 


While that my Kingly Sire Gorbodug raignd 

I had no care, in honorTI did liue : 

Would God I hadin that eſtate remain'd, 

But what vs fortune wontedis to giue, 

Good hap that holds as water in a five : 
She ſhowes a glimpſe of thouſand ioyes, and moe, 
Which hides in it ten thouſand ſeas of woe. 


That hatefull helliſh hag of vglie hue, 
With ruſtie teeth and meygre corps. misſhape, 

I meane that monſter vile, the worſt in view, 
Whom ſome call Diſcord, ennie, ire and hate : 

She ſer my brother firſt with me atbarte : 

When we flue yeares had raigned ioyntly well, 
By her entiſements, foule at ſtrife we fell, 
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King Forrex, 


Diuided well we ioyntly did enioy Eos 
The Princely ſeat, while Fortune faire did {mile, 


: 7 Without diſdaine, hate, diſcord or anoy : 
- 3 Euen as our father raign'd the noble Roy 


—— |; 


In wealth, peace, praiſe, purport,renowne and fame, 
Without the blots of cuerlaſting blame, 


22 But when ambition bleared both our eyes, 


>? And haftic hate had brother-hood bereft : 


:4 


3 


- 


We friendſhip faire and concord did defpile, 

And far a part from vs we wiſdome left : 

Forſooke each other at the greateſt heft. 
Torule the kingdome both we left, and fell 
To warring, iarring like two hounds of hell, 


For bounds we banded firſt on either fide, 


- Anddidincroach each one on othersright, 
| Tinlarge the limits of our kingdome wide, 


We would not fticke oft times in field to fight, 

The wretched ground had ſo bewitcht our be. | 
For why, * the earth that once ſhall eate vs all, 
Is th only cauſe of many Princes fall, 


 *Onthearth we greeue the ground for filthie gaine, 
- Onthearth wecloſethe earth tinlarge our land, 
* Inth'carth we moile with hunger, care, and paine, 
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We cut, we dig thence filuer, gold, and ſand, 
Into her bowels by the force of hand, 
With fteele and iron we dodig profound, 
Working her woe to make our toyes abound, 


Forth'earth forget we God, (vnfaithfull fooles) 
For ground forkike we faith and all our friends : 
& Forthearth we ſerour ſelues to ſubtill ſchooles, 
p Of ground like ſwine we ſeeke the fartheftends, 
= Weſpoile the ground thatall our liuing lends, 

v3 


Ot ground to winne aplat a while to dwell 
We yenter liues, and ſend our ſoules to hell, 


16 King Forrex. 

If we behold the ſubſtance of a man, 

How he is made of Elements by kind, 

Ofearth, of water, aire, and fire : than 

We would full often call ynto our mind, 

Thatall our carchly ioyes we leaue behind * 
And when wepaſleto th'earth we turneto rot : 
Our pompe, our pride; and glorie is forgot, 


The fire firſt receiues his heate againe, 
The aire the breath bereaues away by right: 
The watrie and the carthly parts remaine, 
OfElements compoſed ſcarce ſolight. 
And inthe ggroundaplace.isfor them dight, 
The ml drie, the bones conſume to duſt, 


The wormes with fleſh ſuffice their greedie luſt, 


But we forget our compoſition old, 

Both whence we came, and whereunta we ſhall ; 

We ſcarce remember we bemade ofmoufd, 

And how the earth againe conſumeth all. 

This great forgerfulnes breeds Princes thrall. 
While preſent ioyes we gaze vpon, meanc while 
A fading blifſc doth all our wits beguile, 


All this I ſpeake to th'end it may aduiſe 
All Princes great, and noble peercs thatare, 
Tolearne by me the ratherto be wile, 
Andto abandon hate and malice farrc. 
To baniſh all ambitious bloodie warre 2: 
Toliue content inpeace, with their eſtate : 
For * miſchiefe flowes from diſcord and debate, 


And now lle tell what diſcord vile hath done 
To me King Forrex, Thus the caſe it ſtood : 
I thought indeed to haue ſome caſtles wonne 


And holds, which were my brothers, —_ and good, 


So might intercept his vitailes, forrage, food, 
Abate his pride, obtaine the kingdome all : 
Mc thought the halle a portion wastoo finall, 
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King Forrex. 
"'Z Ther'sno man takesan enterpriſe in hand, 
*Z But he perſwades himſelfe itis not ill : | 
2 He hath of reaſons cke in ſteedto ſtand 

Z As he ſuppoſeth framed wiſe by skill, 

Z SoI wasledby reaſon rude, to kill 

*Z Mybrother, aa 1" him at thenicke, 
Becauſe the quarrell firſt he gan to picke., 


ed 
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* Andfor becauſe I was the elder Prince, 

*7 Theelder ſonne, and heire ynto the crowne : 

7 Me thought no law, nor reaſon could conuince 

2 Me from the fat, though I did beat him downe. 

** This was my way to winne and reape renowne, 
I did prouidean armie ſtrong for field, 


Not farre from where I hop'd to caule him yeeld, | 


* And ſundrie ſharpe aflaults on each we gaue, 
= Onpurpoſeboth enflamed for to fight : 
=> Wehadinparle heard the counſel! graue 
= Of wiſe and worthie men, perſwading right, 
© Ttpitic was (they ſaid) ſo fouleafight 
That brethren.twaine, both Princes of a land, 
Should take at home ſuch wofull warres in hand. 


> But where ambition dwelles is no remorce, 
* Nocountriesloue, no kindred holden kind, . 
> Nofeare of God, no ſentence wile of force. 
* Toturnethe heart, or mollifie the mind. 
Good words are counted waſting of your wind, 
The gaine propoſde, the crowne aud ſcepter hie, 
Areth only things whereatmen gaze and ric, 


=> Atlength my brother for to end the ſtrife, 

= Thoughtbeſt to worke the ſure(t way to win ; 

* Hefoundthe meanesto take away my life, 

*® Before which time the warres could neuer lin. 

How much might better both contented bin! 
For * hope will lip, and holdis hardto ſnatch, 


Where blood embrues the hands that come to catch, 


78 Ring Porr OX eo 

Thus our ambition bred our ſubieRAs ſfmarr, 

Ourbroiles powrd out their guilrlefſe blood on ground : 

Which vile deuice of mine ambitious heart 

Procured 7o%e my purpoſe to confound, 

Therefore beware ye wights whoſe wealths abound, 
Content your ſelues in peace to ſpend your daies, 
By vertues goodaloft your names to raile : [4 


PORREX WHICH SLEW HIS 


brother,was ſlaine by his owne mo- 


ther and her maidens, about the 
yeare before” Chrift, 
..: "49. 


P=x<qi! An curſed Caine that caitiue ſcuſe himſelfe, 
A That ſlew his brother Abe/innocent ? 
154 Or Typhon who for ſtate and worldly pelfe 
"- Hisdeare Ofrzx downe to Lymbo ſent ? 
King Dardas then to do the like may tric, 
They ſlew their brethren each : and ſo didT, 


The witch CMedzarent in pieces ſmall 

eAbſirtuslimbes her brother, did not ſhe? 

She threw himin the way diſmembred all, 

That ſo her fathers journey ftai'd might be, 
Orodes ſlew his brother Mithridate : 
And ſodid I my brother in debate, 


Learchus {ew his brother for the Crowne, 

So did Cambyſcs fearing much the dreame : 

eAntinchus of infamous renowne 

His brothcr ſlew, to ruie alone the Realme., 
Ardizs did the like for King domesfſake:; 
SoImy brothers liteaway did rake, 


Kine Porrex, 


Me Mempricius lewde of life likewife did kill 


*His brother Mnliws, for the ſame intent x. 


Theſe Princes vile were brother {layers ill, 
For kingdomes ſake vnnaturally bent. 
But reade the ſtories, thou ſhalt find it plaine 
The bloodie wretchesall were after {laine. 


ZEuen ſoI Poyrex eke, which ſlew my brother, 
SAnd ruled once the Britaine land with him, - 
nkindly kil'd was by my cruell mother, 
1 2Which with her maidens chopt me euerylimme. 
1% As lay ſleeping on my bedatreſt, | 
27 Intomy chamber full and whole they preſt, 
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ppointed well they were with weapons ſharpe, 

ZAnd boldly laid on me with all their might : 

Off quite and cleane they thruſt me through the hart, 

And on my corps each where their weapons light, 
They chopt me ſmall (I fay) as fleſh to pot, 

2? Andthrew me out, my limbes yet trembling hot, 

2Canlcomplaine of this reuenge ſhe raught, 

;Sith I procur'd the ſlaughter of her ſonne? 

Can I excuſe my ſelfe deuoid of faut, 

w hich my deare Prince and brother had fordonne? 

*Z No; tis too true that * who ſo ſlayesa King 


d Incurres reproch, and ſlaughter blood doth bring, 


The traytors to their Prince haue alwaies bin 

As layers of their parents, vipers brood : 

The killers of their brothers, friends, and kin, 

Anlike degree well nigh of treaſon Rood. 

2 Bur what by this win they, ſaue death, defame, 

2 Diſtaine their blood, and ſhroud themſclues with ſhame. 


xample take you Princes of this land, 
Beware of diſcord, ſhun ambitious pride 2 
By right rake ye the ſcepter in your hand, 
Wet not your ſword with ſoueraignes blood be dide, 
= Themightie /oze, that raignes eternall aye, 
= CutsofftheKingsthatenter in that waye. 
cnt Vſurpers 


8 King Pinnar. 
Vſurpers may perſwade themſelues a while 
There is no God, no lawes of ſacred crowne : 
No wrong they do, no murther ſeemeth vile, 
Nor no reſpe@ of Princelyhigh renowne. 
But if they could conſider well the cafe, | 
They would not ſo aſpire to Princes place. 


They would example take by Lucifer, 

That was caſt downe, the father firſt of pride : 

And all his impes how highſo ere they were, 

Viurping Realmes and Kin gdomes far and wide, 
From light to darke,from throne to thrall they fell: 
From bale to blifſe and downe from heauen to hell, 


Sufficient heere is aid towarne the wiſe, 
For he by prudence oft forecaſts the doubt ; 
Fhe fooleisbent all warnings to defpiſe, 
He runneth headlong with the raſcall rout, 
Then if thoucaſtto liueat reſt a ſubiet good, 
Touch not the Prince, crowne, ſcepter, nor his blood. 


HOW KING PIN 
NAR WAS SLAINE IN BAT- 
taile by /Mulmucius Donwallo,about 


the yeare before Chriit, 
4 4T. 


Ight oftentimes right ouerrunnes too faſt, 
Rightafrer comes and hopes to haue his owne: 
And when he ouertakes might at the laſt 
Then isthe truth of all the quarrell knowne. 
Men neuer reape no other, then was ſowne, 
If goodbe gaine, the better comesthe crop, 


The grape groweson the vine and notthe hop, 


King Pinnar. 


"ADfchisnow ſpoken, this would Tinferre, 
FMenmay bymighta kingdome long withhold 
®Nor due to them : butthey far better were 
o yeeld ynto the right, what reaſon would. 
ood mettals bidesthe touch, which tries the gold, 
When copper counted counterfeit in caft, 
Is deem'd but drofle and called in at laſt, 


am that Pinnar, who when Brutus blood 
xtinted was in bloodie Porrex raigne, 
mongſt the Princes in contention ſtood, 
hoin the Britaine throne by right ſhould raigne : 
ongſt whom by might a partIdid obtaine, 
Z Thatpart of Albion call d Logria hight, 
* Ididlong time viurpe againſtall right. 


F:ater who ſteptinto the Scottiſh throne, 
d Raudacke, that yſurpt the Cambrian crowne 
Their minds to mine did frame and ioyn d inone, 
o keepe the CorniſhPrince ſtout Cloten downe, 
wixt whom and vs in fighting, for renowne 
Faire Ladie Albion Europes wondred Ile, 
Rob'd of herbeautie was, alas the while, 


uke Cloten, though aman of worthie praiſe, 

ſho claim'd the crowne as due to him by right : 
puld notpreuaile till death did end his daies, 

is ſonne Mnlmucins that vndaunted Knight 
rſu'd hisfathersclaime with all his might, 
And meeting vs in many a bloodie field, 


Atlength in manly fight did make vs yeeld, 


e Lion-like himſelfe with his tall troope 
nimble Corniſhmet vs on the way, 
dto his conquering arme did cauſe ys ſtoope, 
e price of treaſon I with blood did pay, 

y wrong deem'd right appear'd in my decay. 
Who ſoby violence ſcales the throne of State, 
Seldome ies ſire, but falles by _ fate, 


V2 -— 
HOW KIN Gt 
STATER OF SCOTLAND *? 


was flaine by Mulmucius Donwallo, 
about the yeare before Chrift, 


p / 
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| M84) Intruders yntruſtic the Realme for to __ ; 
Of wit and of reaſon recklefle and wide, 
That tooke ſo yponvs to rule all the land, 


No Princes preſum'd yet with ſcepter in hand, 


Hor ſtately I'Statey of Scotland the King, 

Did beare me full ftourtly when I had the crowne 2 

And whata greatarmie of Scots Idid bring, 

Againſt Lord Dexwallo, of noble renowne. 

I deemed dame Fortune would neuer ſo frowne, 
Who made me a Prince, that kingdome my pray, 
Oflatc but aſubieRand ſimple of ſway. 


But heere now behold how ſteadie the ſtate 
Of climbers aloftis aboue their degree, 
And how they do fall from fortune to fate, 
Example are ſuch as my fellow and me, 
The fruit giues a taſte of the ſap of the tree, 
The ſeed of the herbe,the grape of the vine : 
The worke wrayes the man,ſeeme he neuer fo fine, 


For when I had leuied anarmie to fight, 

T joyned with Pinar, my power to preuaile : 
And Ruaacke of Wales came eke with his might, 
CMulmucins Donwallo the King to aflaile, 

Our purpoſe the Prince by prowes did quatle, 
Which came qut of Cornewall, ys yanquiſhr in field, 
Our ſouldiers wereſlaughterd, or forced to yceld, 


King Ruaacke. 


Y *O fortune I blame thee, my ſelfe more vnwiſe ? 

* Thougau't mea kingdome, with lifeI itloſt, 
My fouldiers were killed before mine owne cies, 

Or forced to yeeld, or abandon the coaſt. 

I need not of honoror dignitie boaſt, 


7 Ortell ofmy triumphes, or crake of my crowne : 
2 *The yaunt of vſurpers is void of renowne. 


BET, 
"HOW KING 
RVDACKE OF WALES WAS 
{laine by Mulmncius Donwalle about 
the yeare before Chrift, 

44 I. 


\Vdeare the reuellesroyaltie thatrape, 
Reſtleſſe the raignes of rebels in the robe, 
38 Recklefle the rage where crueltie doth ſcrape, 
| Roundneſle eſteem'd but little of the globe, 
No man ambitious prudent with the probe, 
{ Crownerape accounted but cunning and skill, 


{ Bloodſhead ablockchouſe to beate awayill, 


erudeneſle of rebels reaching the crowne, 
*May be compar'd to Bladhuds fond diuice, 
*Better fit till then fall ſofar adowne, 

=By my miſhaps let other men be wiſe, | 
*My felfe of climbing haue pai'd well the price, 
2” Thatrudely inthrone my ſelfe did inſtall 

2 Aloft, notregarding howlow Imightfall. 


When Britaine wasreſtleſle, wanting a King, 
{For Forrex hight and Porrex both were fine) 
The land many peeres ambitious did wring, 
>Endeuouring each the Kingdome to gaine. 
The heires to forſake it wrong did conftraine, 

** The ſubieQs were armed, we nobles did firiue, 
'4 . , 

> Atlength we amongſt ys diuifion contriue, 
f k H 2 
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84. King Rudacke. 


Then reckleſſe we were when all was atreſt, 
And each had a kingdome allotted his part : 
The vice of the ſubiets daily increaſt, 
And iuſtice andright were laid quite apart, 
Thelawes mars 99? by couine and craft, 
And wethat did gouerne did winke at this geare 2 
The worſer thereby, our faithfull friends were, 


The ball that dame Fortune emparteth of blifſe 
Is golden to gaze on, but yoluble round : 
If once of your handfaſt in holding you miſle, 
Away then it roleth, and you are on ground, 
Of watchers thereonſo many hart | 
And catchers Wa $67 inatching therefore, 
Thatifonce you lceeſe it, youcatch it no more. 


A Chirurgian that taket.wound for to cure, 

If skilfull and carefull he ſearcheth it furſt : 

The ſea-man doth ſound to take the depth ſure, 

By wiſdome well taught for feare of the work, 

But our vile ambition, blind, blockiſh, accurſt, 
Not prouing the ſore, nor reckoning the ſound, 
Our ſhips and our ſcience we ſinke and confound, 


Ambitionout ſearchethto glorie the greeee, 

The ftaire to eſtate, the graple of grace : 

Butin her is hid of perilla peece, 

Which all our attempts doth dimme and deface, 

We do enioy her vaine joyes but a ſpace, 
Short, brittle as glaſſe : falſe faire giuing light , 
Not golden, though glittring braue in the fight, 


For when ſhe hath brought ys vnto the throne, 

And Fortune hath fraught vs with honor atfill : 

Then there to fit ſtedie and rule all alone 

We racke our deuices, and ſcud with our skill. 

We cut off occurſions ; we prole, pole, and pill : 
We bolſter, we bandour, to bribe, baniſh, flay 

The pillers of prudence that ſtand in our way. 


Ring Rudache. 


 Ourraceis then reftles,our ſleeping vnſound: 

Our waking is watfare,our walking hath woe : 
ZOur talking is truſtles,our cares doe abound : 

ur fauners deemd faithfull,and friendſhippe a foc. 
hich troubles our fancies ſo toſt to and froe, 

That ſcarccly wee neuer inioy any reſt 
Tormented, whom Fortune exalted and bleſt. 


isthing can I witneſſe what troubles enſue, 
What cares doe vs compas enhaunſed aloft : 
therefore wiſhrebels to take better view 
*Ofthe falles of iutruders,recorded fo oft. 
Who climeth ſo high his fall is not ſoft, 

* Ifoncehee doe | a or falter aſide, 

> Hecannot recouer the reſt for to guide, 


hen I'who with others did thinke my ſelfe ſure, 
ereruled the realme,there fell out a flawe: 
onwallo did ſecke the Crowne toprocure, 

eaging atitle theretoby the lawe, 

"Who, when to field our powers we did draw, 

= Cameſtraight with an hoaft prepared to fight, 

> With ſword for to tric out whoſe title was right. 


ur number was great,our title yniuſt: 

ur conſciences guilty,our ſoudiers agaſt : 

o:mwallo with honour had ſouldiers of truſt: 

And Fortune was friendly to them as they paſt. 

They ſlew of ourmen by manhood full faſt, 

2 Ortorſtthem to flic :in the field wee were faine 

* T oppoſe them(poore Princes)and ſo we wereflaine, 


it Pinnar,then Stater,I Redacke likewiſe 
t laſt was with number oppreſſed diſpatcher. 
et Lordings beware how aloftthey doe riſe, 
y Princes and commons their climing is watcht. 
No ſooner they haue at the ſcepter onceſnatchr, 

= Butguilty themſelues they deeme worthy to die, 

| And Gods powerfull iuſtice ſuch ſentence doth hies 

(& H 3 


* * 
17 
> 


HOW 


86 
H O 


W THE NOBLE, 
King Brennus after many triumphant J]. 
ruiftories,at the ſiege of Delphos in Greece [gw 7» 
| himſelfe,about the yeare before b 
Chrit, 37 5. 


Mong the noble martiall worthy men, B 
@&2) Renowned farre,viRorious greatof fame, gl 

©] Though Authors ſound my praiſe:eftſoones agen A 
Amongſt the Britaine Princes write the ſame. | - 


My facts,exploits in warre,my conqueſts life and end 
Doe write as I recite, when time doth leaſure lend, 


The mightie Monarch of this noble Ile A 
Mulmucias who with conquering blade didfree | T 
The Britans troubled ſtate from tyrants vile, A 
Was father both to Belinus and me, ; 


His noble a&ts and lawes commended bee, 
This Belinzs(mine elder brother) was his heire, 
And Queene Corwexxa was our mother wiſe and faire, 


When after him my brother had the crowne, 4 
Hee was content to make me eke a king: 4 [ 
He gaue mee Albany,where with renowne Fr 
I rulde a while by Iuſtice euery thing. 'Þ 
But at the laſt ambition made me brin -F 
Anarmy thence,againſt my brother for to fight: x 
Which rather ought thaue honord him with homage right, © 
When Belizus perceiued mee approach 4 : 
Vnto his Realme,an army hee addreſt: 7 
Hee warned me I ſhould not ſeeke rincroach A 7 
That was not mine,for hee was ready preſt Ml 4 


Me to repell ; hee wild mee bee at reſt, 
I marched on, the armies met,wee cy fought: 


My fouldiers ſlaine,to faue my ſelfe by flight I ſought. 


| King Brennus 
f * To Norway then,I fled for ſuccour hence, 
C7 Where good E/ſmgns reignde the gentle King: 
It 31 told him what I was,and eke of whence, 
© 2Defirde his aide,me home againe to bring. 
' *ZAndhenotonly graunted me this thing, 
But cke his daughter Samye faire to bee my wife, 
- With mein Albany to leade aPrincely lf . 
But while we were prouiding ſhips and men, 
2 The fameabroad of my returne was ſpread: 
1 | And Guthlake that was way of Denmarke then, 
* Prouided with a nauie mee forlead, 
* His eie on Samyes beautie had ſo fed, 
' Thatforher ſake he muſt perforce my ſhips forlay, 
By force of armes to beare the Lady faire away. 


And when our nauics met, hee wilde me yeelde 
' This Lady ftraight,or elſe defend the cauſe: 
*Athing(quoth Trequeſted erſt but ſeelde, 
A ink of Gods and men the ſacred lawes. 
Ithath not erſt bene heard 'mongſt wiſe men fawes, 
That any King ſhould claime the like by ftrife, 
Or make aflault by wrong to winne a Princes wife. 


= From words to fight we fell on either fide, 
© Buton his fide the conqueſt did appeare: 
I yeelded her that liſted ſcarce abide, 
© For ſhe to him before did fauour beare. 
= Bytempeſt then our nauies ſeuered were, 
: And heperforce by ſtorme on ſhores of Britaine caſt, 
, ® Fortribute hoſtage gaue to Beline ere he paſt, 


2 At ſeas turmoilde fiue daies with raging winde, 

& Sore wearied with the fight, the foile,and lofle: 

* Andcaſting with my ſelfe in woefull minde, 

A The cauſe why ſo God Neptune did me roſle: 

And why falſe fortune my attempt did crofle: 
> Imadeavowe to kill the man that cauſdemeflye, 


+ Orwithmybloud,the kingdome all fromhimto buy, 
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The Seas alaid,at laſtmy ſhips I found,” 


And rigde againe,at ſeas we met our foes 


The wandring Danes,where we beſet themround | 
In warlike ſort, we did them all incloſe, | 
Euen ſo the wheele of Lady Fortune goes, = 


Abie&s,caſts downe,turnes topic toruie quight, 
The men oflate extold with all her maine andmight. 


Theſe ſhips my wants in ſome reſpeCt ſupplied 

With tackle,armour,vitailes and the reſt ; 

And fo to Britaine land apace I hide, 

For kingdome loſt ro make againerequeſt : 

Or elſe by mightand force away to wreſt 
The ſcepter from my brother Beline,and the crowne, 
Which lay that time by North at Euerwike the towne, 


Toland I came, and threatned Belime ſore, ; 
But he an armie did with ſpecd addrefle : $ 
Which met me ſtraight at th'entry on the ſhore, "$1 
Our battailes ioind and fought with valiantneſle, 
But I was put inth'end to ſuch diftreſle 

To ſhipsI flew,and tooke a few wirh me beſide, 

And hoifing failes,for hap to Gallia ftrandsI hide, 


Arriued there,]I trauaild long to ſee 4 

The nature of the Countrey and the men: Ft 

And for my purpole I diſpoſed mee, F - 

To pleaſe the Princes and the people then, i 

In hope to ſee my countrey once agen, 4 
To win my noble kin Ln to wreacke the wron o 


That I fuſtaind exilde from natiue ſoile o long. 


When Thad rolde the great miſhaps Thad 
Vnto the Peeres of Fraunce, ſome aide to craue: 
I could obtaineno ſuccourmeto glad, 

Nor men, munition, ſhips, ne vittailes haue, 

I gate me thence to Duke Seginas graue, by 
Of Prouence then the Prince, renowned noble farre, it! 
For prudence prompt in peace,and wiſdome great in warre. | 
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King Brennus. 89 
This worthy Duke receiued me with-ioy, 
(For of affli Red wights he had remorce) 


7 He heard me oftdeclare the great anoy 
2 That I hadfelt,and of my brothers force. 


3.6 
- 


{ How Gutblacke did my wife and me diuorce : 


The broiles at Sea,the toiles I taken had at land: 
Which neuer could the face of Fortunes foile withſtand, 


4 | ThouBritaine tall (quoth he) I rue thy fate 


Thou noble Prince (for ſo thou artin ſhowe) 


** TfIcould now reſtore thee thine eſtate, ' 


** Thou ſhouldſtperceiue what fauour I thee owe, 


T's Fortunes viſe texalt and ouerthrowe, 
My counſfaile then is this, expeCther grace a while, 
Till where ſhee frownes ſhee turne her friendly face and fmile, 


Soin his court he did me intertaine, 
Where long Iliu'd and bare my ſelfe full well : 
Sometimes to play the captaine I was faine, 
To win ſome praiſe,as cauſes did compell, 
For when his ſubiects either did rebell, 
Or confines made inroads,to ſpoile or pray his land, 
Then appointed was to take the warre in hand, 


In armour fearce,and Rtout,and Rirong was I, 

God Mars me gaue aſtearne and ſtormie looke : 

With feates of armes by land or ſeas totry, 

Experience taught me what Ivndertooke, 

Nopaine,no toile nor daunger I forſooke, 
That might content the noble Duke of Sauoisminde, 
Whoſe bounteous grace,for aye my loue to him did bind, 


In peace full milde I was, of comely grace, 
And wiſe in taKke,as time occaſion gaue : 
And (though fay't) I had a Princely face, 
I could both hunt and hawke, and court it braue. 
Eke Fortunespaſt had made me ſageand grave : 
More heedy all —_ to proſecute with skill : 
0 


Raſhnes (by poofe I found) incurs the greateſt il!, 
When 
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When Duke Seginus ſaw my humble hart, 
A regall Britaine Prince,of royall bloud, 
How I emploide my ſelfe andall my art, 
Mine ate feates with grace and prowes good bf 
To ſerue,and quaile his Foes that him withſtood : Fj 
He gaue his Daughter vnto me,a peerlefle dame, 
With her his Dukedome after him to guide the ſame, 


By her(when hee was deadc)I Sauoye had, 

A countrey fertile, famous for the ſoile, 

With liberall gifts the ſouldiers hearts I glad, 

To winne the reſts good will I tooke ſome toile, 

By banquets,iewels,gifts,or warlike broile: 
Still vfing all the meanes tobeiſance the tomoue, 
Eke all the wayes that might allure themmeto loue, 


And ſetled fo in honour great at reſt, 

Without the feare of forraine foes, or nie: 

I muſed what for Britaine warres was beſt, 

Which way I might againe my quarell trie, 

Such reſtles heades haue they that fit on hie, 
O poore eſtate,how bleſt were thou that ſitſt below, 
How happy,fafe and ſure,if thou thy ſtate couldRt know? 


A councell called for the ſame intent, 

I told the Lords my purpoſe for the warre: 

How Ito haue my kingdome here wasbent. 

They all agreed to leuy neere and farre, 

Such ſouldicrs good and captaines ſtout that were, 
They Cul ſeruice eke themlelues to fare with mee, 
To winne the crowne by ſword, or els reuenged bee. 


Concluding thus,a powre prouided was, 2Y 
Munition good,and vitailes,ſhipping ſtrong: £ 
On voiage fo with hoiſed failes weepaſſe, 
Wecut the ſeas,and came apacealong 
ToBritaine ſhores:Inhope to wrecke the wron 

That oft before was done,or winne the land againe : 

Whence whilome twice I was to fly with daunger faine, 

When 
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King Brennus. 
When we were landed here,I Herolds ſent 
To claime my Kingdome athis hands,my right: 
Thad them, if he were not ſo content, 

To ſound defiance, fire, and ſword,and fight. 
But ofmy meſſage hee eſteemed light. 


Hee brought an army ſtron goppabun was the day 
Ofbarttaile,then to try who beares the Crowne away, 


This when our mother ſawe Corwenna wiſe, 

That mortall warres we wage for kingdome fake: 

Shee with her ſelfe did many waies deuiſe, 

A peace betweene her Marriall ſonnes to make, 

And with the Lords full oft did connſell take. 
Yetallinyaine:there could-no parle of peace preuaile, 
But on we marcht agreedeach other to aflaile, 


The feelds once pight,and time of battaile come, 

In place where hould bec tride this quarell ſad, 

In armour eke the ſouldiers all and ſome, 

With allthe force that might ſo ſoone bee had, 

We captainesvſing ſpeech our men to glad, 

T'incourage them with promiſe proud oflafting fame: 
Tweene tharmies Corwenna food thatnoble dame. 
And thus ſhee ſpake: 


O outalas my ſonnes what meanesthisbroile? 

Wil youin field my tender bowels harme? 

What furies force you thus tunkindly toile? 

What meane your men for ſlaughter here ro ſwarme? 

Did not this wombe once both incloſe you warme? 
And cannotnow all Britaine hold you brethreatwaige,, 
But needes by one of you his brother muſtbe ſlaine? 


Cannot the feare of [owes immortall hate, 
Your mothers teares,nor woefull wailings moue? 


Nor naked breſts you ſuckt your malice flake? 


,» Nor cauſe timbrace the ſacred lore of loue? 
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O everlaſting ove that liu't aboue! 
Then proteſtere you doe fight the feelde this day, 


Youſhallin field(yngratefull ſonnes)your wofull mother hoy, 
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» Betweene you both you ſhall bereaue my life, ' 

,5 What woes (my ſonnes) aliue ſhall I ſuſtaine, 

,, WhenT ſhall after thisambitious ſtrife, 

,» So many ſee of both your ſubieCts ſlaine? . 

,, Andyou with brothers bloud your ſwords diſtaine, 

I ſhall(I fay)in th'end of fight take woetull vewe, 
Ofthat my ſonne,which this my ſonne his brother ſlewe., 


3» 


32 


,, O rathernow,my ſonnes,leaue offtoiar, 

,» Lay weapons both afide,take truce a while : 

»» If you doc louc to ſpend your time in-war, 

» Deſtroy not here at home your natiue Ile; 

»» Thepreſent cauſe and quarell is too vile, 

Ioine friendly both your armies faith,and firme the ſame, 
To take ſome conqueſt greatin hand of laſting fame. 


33 
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»» T herein you may with greater honour deale, 


»» By this you ſhall defame your ſelues for aye, Tv 
2» Thereby you may enlarge your publique weale, «T 
»» By this your ſelues and it ſhall quite decay, * N 
2» T hereby you ſhall mine age with honour ſtay. «T 


3» © Thereby you ſhall moſt like yournoble father bee : © 
» Whichere he wore the crowne did conquer kingdomes three, « 


-» Once for my ſake then ioine yet hands againe, T 
» Let me entoy once both before Idie. V 
2» I would to ſee you friends my ſonnes bee faine, '*T 
»» And hopeT haue you will not this denic. =« 
»» Iaſke athing ſhall never hurt perdy. V 
»» Forif you now ſurceaſe,and loue as brethren well, 


»» Thenall the world of this your concord aye ſhall tell, 


And turning then to me thus wiſe ſhe ſaid : 


»» Thou knoweſt,my ſonne,how twice thou haſt been foild:; Bc \ 
»» Thou twice to ſcape with life waſt well apaide, *« 
»» And ſince full farre to countries ſtraunge haſt toild, W171 


2, If now thou ſhouldſt of life andall bee ſpoilde, 
» (Whenliue thoumaiſt in Princely ſort with peereleſle ioy) 
»» Whattonguecantell thy mothers griefe and great anoy. 
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&T heare thou haſt in France a Dukedome good, 
Of ſubic&s good thou haſt an armic heere : 
 &Thou haſta wife that came of noble blood, 
Thou need ft at homeno foesatallto feare. 
hat mean ft thou then ſuch mortall hate to beare, 
Againſtmy ſonne thy brother heere, which gaueto thee 
His kingdomehalfe, the noble land of Albany ? 


Sith thine ambition firſtprocur'd the ftrife, 
hich did'ſt in armourriſe againſt thy King, 
\ oainſt thy brother lou'd thee more then lite, 
hou did'ſt thy ſubieRs his againſt him bring, 
ink't thou it was a wiſe or worthie thing ? 
F Ifnot: thou haſt good cauſe thy treaſonall confeſle : 
*# Andthough hedrauethee hence, to loue himne'retheleſle, 


., 


& Thou ſhalt therefore ſubmit thy ſelfe to me, 

# And take a truce, a peace I wilhconclude : 

# Thy brother eke ſhall ſo contented be, 

# No quarrels old ſhall be againe renew'd, 

'V Thets broiles haue oft my cheekes with teares bedew'd, 

* Myheartisrent, my hope bereau'd, my ioyesare gone, 
My life is loſt, if you conioyne not both in one. 


i Thenturning vnto Belinu ſhe ſpake : 

5 My noble ſonne (quoth ſhe) thou twice haſt quail d 

*F Thy brothers power, and mad '{t him twice forſake 

=® His natiue land, which I haue oft bewail'd, 

2X What though thou haue ſo oft before preuail d, 

2 Think'ſtthouagainethethird time eke to win the field? 
2 Orartthouſure to ſlay my ſonne, or force him yeeld? 

2; 
* Whar glorie canſt thou getthereby in th'end? 

#< Will not the world of your foule ſlaughters tell? 

2* Will not they all thatliue, ſtill difcommend 

2 The man that did his owne deare brother quell ? 

* Mempricixs ſhamefullaQsare knowne too well, 

* And PoyrexBritaines both, their noble brethrenſlew, 
* Confoliudedafterboth, examples good for you. 


Now 


- O4- King Brennus. 
« Now further this againetoboth I ay : 
«© Donor you rue theſe noble ſouldiers good? 
« Do not you ſee how many you ſhall ſlay? 
« Haue you no care toſhed their guiltleſſe blood? 
c The ſlate of tyrants neuer ſtable ſtood, i 
«. By bloodſi.ed they do build, and pro theirtottering State; 
© Raigne,liveanddie deſpiſde, innener dying bate, _ 
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« Younoble men, in briefe Iſpeaketo you, * 
n 


« And ynto all the Captaines of your bands : 

« Andeke toall you ſouldiers good and true, 

« Which haue the ſway of bloodſhed irryour hands, 

« Conſider well the ſtate of both ourlands: | 

« Youſhall decreaſe your force, by diſcord and by ftrife, 
« Diſtaineyour bloods, and reaue Corwennas of herlife, 


« Then if that either 7owes.immortall ire, 

& (Which euer hated —_—_ ſuchastheſe) 

<« Or feare of P!#toes cuerlaſting fire, 

« Or dangers threatned beth by land and ſeas, 

« Or Do mind (which both you oughtto pleaſe) "78 
«© Orcountriesloue, or peace xhich all are bound timbrace) | f 


«© Mayoughtperſwade, then tetmy iuftrequeſt haueplace, 16 


« Tf not, loc heere my nakedbreaft (quoth ſhe) 

« Which onceyouboth did ſucke in tenderage, 

« Let both your ſwordsin theſe firſt bathed be, 

« Perhaps this ſlaughter ſhall yourthirſts aſſwage, 

& It ſhall be countedeuen as Call outrage 

« Toſlayyour mother pleading for arighteous peace, w 
« As wagethe warres which gods commands youto ſurceaſe, |; 


Much more ſhe ſaid which were too long to tell : 
And proffred forth toſwords her naked breft. - 
But when we both confidered had full well 
Her wofull teares, her wiſe and graue requeſt, 
They fo to peace ourhautic hearts addreſt, 
We laid our weapons downe : we met, and did imbrace, 


All watre was ſet afide, and Ladie peace tooke place, 


wc mi tf 
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Fc ioyned hands, our captajnes did the like, 
And cke the ſouldiers linked all in loue : 
FT here was not one that did our truce miſlike, 


Dur peace didall toioy and maruell moue, 
ith many triumphes feates offarmes we prouc, 
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he Galles and Senonsthen ſuppoſing me 

Jn Britaiue from my Dukedome hard at fight, 
Thought great occaſion offred themato be, 

And ſet themſelnes in-armes and order right. 

*My ſubieRs cke of ney day andnight. | 
 Theydidentice, perſwade, folicite and conſiraine, 

* TochuſeanotherDuke at home with then to raigne, 
© 4 


Whereof when I heard tell in Britaine le, 
ZEke when my brother Belinethereof knew, 
ZWclaid aſide our ſports and plaies a while, 
ZAnd of our ſouldiers tooke a muſter new, 
*®Ofboth our hoaſts we choſe a noble crew. 
” Wepaſtthe ſeas, as brethren ought, in concord knit : 
'* Andbothourforce inone to conquerFrance we fit. 
p 
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= Without reſiſtance much we ſpoil d the land 

FActthentrie in, and after many fights 

ZWeconquer'dall the Realme, my foes we fand, 
ZWhich were in armes tour, valiant, noble wights, 

By ſword they fell, or flew before our fights, | 
* TheGetrmans force, likewiſe thatdid them ſuccour ſend, 
We made to fall therefore, and toour ſcepters bend. 


Three hundred thouſand we in armour had, 
Anarmie greatrenown'd Europa through : 
The Kings and Princes.of our peace were glad, 
We were in fightſo puiſſant fierce and rough. 
Munition, viduals, money eke enough, 

We had of tributes ſtore, of duties in that came : 


Through all the world of Brenne and Beline flew the fame. 


{ Our ſubicCts all reioyce, in ſongs we ſound Corwenras praiſe, 
* Her fame to skies, aloft withmany ſhouts and cries they raiſe. 


To 
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To vs came ſouldiers out of _ parts, | 
And captaines worthiefor the fame of warre, 


Offierce Bellona braue we had the arts, 
Whereof we wanne the praiſe both neercand farre, 
But not with this we ſo contetited are, 
As Hercules to ſcale the Alpes didfict contend : V 
So we againe (a worke of toile) the cloudie Alpes aſcend, 


The craggie mountaines that do touch the skies, 
With aged heads are cuer white with ſnow, 
The ſeasallow do rore, whence yapours riſe, 
And from the hilles great ſiteames of waters floc. x 
The pathes ſo ſtritto paſſe which few do goe. 
The ice,ſnow,cold,clouds,rombling Rtormes,and ſights abou T 
Are able conſtant hearts with doubrfull feare to moue, B 


For as you go, ſometimes y ar faine toreatch 8! 
And hang by hands, to wend aloft the way : #4 
And then on buttocks downe another breatch, þ 
With clbowes and with heeles your felfe to ſtay, 

Downe vnder well behold the ſtreames you may, Te 
And waters wilde which from the monntainesfalling flow; 
Ore head the rocks hang threatning death to them below, 7 A 


| When we theſe Alpes had paſt with dangers great, nt 
To Cluſfium towne in Tuſcane land we came : 

The Tuſcans as we droue our heards of neat. 

Did iflue out to intercept the ſame, efi 
Ambaſlage to the Romans cke they frame, ſe 


To helpe them 'gainſi the Galles (fo vs they counted there) T 
Becaulc I was of France, and Frenchmen with vs were, M7 A 


The Romans then, becanſe that our ſucceſle Fo ) 
Reported was to them in warres before, h 
_—_ their owneeſtate could do no lefle, hi 
But aide theirneighbours now at need the more. kc 
To treate of peace they ſent to vs therefore. 4 
We anſwerd we defir dbut ſpace wherein to dyell, 'v 
Becauſe our peopled countrie could not hold ys well, 'S 


Rin Ig Bre Bnms, 

ut they forgetting quite of armes the lawe, 
did arme themſelues,ambaſſadours full Route : 

7ith Cluſians came to bring ys all in awe, 

Vithoutreſpect of any further doute, 

hereon, the ſiege from Cluſium walles about 

We raiſed ſtraight,atRome we ſounded loud alarmes, 

To wreake reuenge for breach done gainſt the law of armes. 


etfirſt we thought it beſt ambaſſage ſend, 

o haue truce breakers ſuch deliuered vs 

y law of armes as ought no weapons wend, 

ndyetagainſt the lawes came armed thus, 

hey ſaid we were a people barbarous, | 
T y neither puniſh would nor yeeld thoſeRomanes good, 
Bur 


onour them : they came of Fabixs noble blood, 


| ſwiftly on we marched then in haſte, 
d towards Rome with all our j jo we hide: 
Alia flood | forty thouſand taſte 


Romanes that ys met what might betide. 
ſeſlew them faſt, the reſt durſt not abide, 
33 We had the ſpoile,toRome we came, which we poſleſl : 
= A thouſand waight of gold the Romanes paid for peace. 


nnonia eke with broiles of warres we tame, 
nd many yeares we keptthem ynder yoke: | 
e Princes all about that heard our fame 
efired peace,not daring ys prouoke, 
Wc Britaines made Europa all to ſmoke, 
= To part our armies then in twaine we tooke no doubt, 
= And ſeuerall conqueſts tooke in hand as captaines ſtour, 


od Macedonie Belme tooke the way, 
hereraigned Pro/ome the tyrant fell, 
hich id his ſiſters ſonnes vniuſtly (la 
fore their mothers face,and her x dy f 
{r/inot that v{de bim earſt fo well : 
Z Though by the gods he ſwareto take her to his wife, 
2 Andloucher ſonnes,and here he thembereft of life, 
v I 


98 King Brennus. 


Euen ſo that wicked King atfirftrefuſde 

To purchaſe peace with price, or hoſtage ſend, 

That had before the faith of Gods abuſde, 

Was deſtinate to haue a noughtie end, 

Let Princes well beware what they pretend. 4 
* Who for a crowne breakes faith, and murders foule commit? 
He will be ſure to fall, on ſliperie throne he firs, ts 


Our cuſtome was that-time to ſend each where 

Our Hearolds offering peace for tribute gold : 

But from King Prolome theſe newes we heare, 

No peace he crau'd, no tribute pay he would, 

Ne triendſhip crau d (as he the Hearold told) 
Except our weapons laid adowne we would ſubmit, 
No arguments of peace he wouldadmit, 


King Belme ſmil'd to heare the heedleſſe King 
Raſh witted, ſo ſelfe-wild, and after this 
The Dardanes offered twentie thouſand bring 
Ofſouldiers arm'd for aide, to ioyne with his, 
Quoth he, not loſt all Macedonie is, 
If we once conquer'd by Alexandershand, | 
Need we the Dardanes aide, theſe ſtrangers to withſtand? © 


We haue (quoth he) ſome ſouldiers ſonnes of thoſe 

Which ſeru d in pay withthemthat vanquiſhtall ; 

And for our ſelues wenothins feare our foes, =. 

Although our armie ſeeme to Dardane ſmall, 7 

This when th ambaſſadours related all = 
To good King Dardaxe, then this noble Realme (quoth he)? - 
By this yong princox pride, will all diſpoiled be, "i 


With that alarme they crie, and armies ioyne, 

Where Britainesflay the Macedonian crew : 

And have for ſpoile their yictuals, armour, coyne, 

Tooke Ptoloraey their King, and himthey flew, 

His head aboue the campe they beare for view 
On ſpeare, to.make the reſt of Greekes in doubt to ſtand, 
Before they enterpriſe totake ſuch warres in hand. 


| ” 

. King Brennas. 
On this the fame of Britaines farre was fpred, 
ZAll Macedonie held their countrey ſpoil 'd: 
To eAMexarder (cert their armies ſed) 

ZAnd vnto Philip, Princes neuer foil'd, 


ZAs vnto Gods they criein warrestormoil'd, 
* Ohelpe (quoth they) our countrey falles, weareyndone, 


ut Sefthenes a Macedonian ſtout, 

hen as the Britaines bathed in theirbliſle, 

atevnto him a warlike worthie rout, 

nd ſet againe on Belne there and his, 

Put him to foile for all his worthinefle. 

2? For which the ſouldiersall did chuſe himfortheir King, 
> Butthemascaprainc he againſt their foes would bring. 


When this in Greece Theard, and their ſucceſle 
irſt of thefield they won, andfollie then 
nricht with ſpoiles, giuen all to idleneſle, 
2Which were before approued valiant men : 
I ſoundretreate, and backwards gate agen, 
” With ſeuen ſcore and ten thouſand footmen for the fight, 
* And fifteene thouſand horſe, which made a goodly fight. 
ith theſe appointed wellmy friends to aide 
e Britaines good, and Belrne in that caſe, 
oMacedone Imartcht with vengefullblade 
otake reuenge for Belineslate diſgrace, 
hereto when as we came, inlittle ſpace 
* Wewan the field in fight, we ſpoil d the landatwill, 
= Inpleaſuresplung'd we had of wealth, and fame, ourfill, 


Wb 
FE 


oIthat hadall Macedone in awe, 
ith ſpoile of mortall men wasnot content : 
= not of theſe conqueſts alla ſtraw, 
etemples of the gods to ſpoile Iment, 
d towardsDelphos with minearmie went, 
P. On high his templeſtood moſt olorious to behold, 
>; Andgod Apolles ſhrine enticht with giftsof gold. 
I 2 


wW Without your powerful aides:whoſe aQts the world haue won. ' 
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The rich and wealthy gods (quoth I) may lend 


To mortall men ſome of their treaſures great : 

They haue no neede thereof forto diſpend 

For clothing,viRuals,armour,drinke or meate. 

But yet we muſt therefore their prieſts intreate. 
There is enough for them,and many moe beſide, bi 
Of offerings great, from Princes brought both far and wide, 7 


ThisDelphos is on mount Parnaflus faire 

In Greece, well fenſt with riſing rockes abour, 

By nature plaſte aloft in pleaſant ayre, 

So high to ſcale they neede no foes to doubr, 

No watch,no warde to keepe the walles abour. | 
So ſtrong ſeepependent are therockes whereon it ſtands: 
Asnot the like could fince be made with mortall hands, 


When in this citie ſhoutesaloude they make, 
Or when the trumpets ſound therein is heard, 
The Ecchoes ſhrill ſo cauſe the skiesto ſhake, 
That ſtrangers ſtaring tand and muſe affeard, 
The words and tunes reſound againe ſo hard, 
So oftentimes about from euery rocke ſo plaine, 
As if to one that cride, one cride to himagaine, 


This made the men that came from far to maze, 
To maruaile much,to feareand wonder {till : 
And atthe ſight thereof to ſtare and gaze, 
Deuiſing oft the high and mighty hill. 
A building founded firſt by heauenly skill 
In citie built,and coftly grau'd with worke of hand, 


eApollees temple high aboue the reſt dothſtand, 


T's round theater wiſe ſo braue within 

Andlarge aloft, without pendant vpright, 

So high it ſeemes impoſſible to win, 

With comely forme the gazersto delight, 

The maieſtie whereof didthem invite 
That choſe that ſeate,t erect a temple in the ſame, 
Whereoffor Oracles was ſpread a wondrous fame. 


King Brennus. 


Amid't the height ofthis Paryaſſusmount 

A curning = there is, and in'theplaine. 
& den through rockes for deepnefſe doth ſurmount, 
Kd turning vaults far in, whence anſweres vaine 

The Prieſts receiue from ſprites to tell againe. 

7 When any come for counſell there, of things to know: 


i Theanſwere of deluding ſprites the Prieſts do ſhow. 
Fherefore theKin gs and peoples offerings brought, 


Fromall the world and coaſts of nations far : 
With many gifts of gold and filuer was. 
Thc gold of Kings and iewels rich were there. 
ſ Delphos all \ run that doubrfull are. 

"ZThis was the madnes then that mortall men bewitche : 

"Whereby A4polloes Temple was with gold ſoinriche, 


4 
Fy, 


now I tell at Delphos what I did, 
towards it as with my mates I went, 
be of courage good nought feare Ibid, 
th Delphos ſpoile them to reward Iment, 
now Iaskthow they would giue conſent, 
=S$tout Emridane and T heſſalone I did _ 
*Whereitwere good to ſcale,orelſe a while toftay, 


Captaines counſell was alarme to call, 
\ Wore the Grecians did prouidedefence : 
d ſtraight to ſcale with skill the mightie wall, 
ore the citic knew of ourpretence. 
ſouldiers ſtout abroad encamped thence, | 
id faid they muſtrefreſh their wearied limbes a ſpace, 
nablc elſe to ſcale, or meet their foes in face. 


Greekes in villages to makethem trip 
cated them to make no ſpare of wine : 
Britaine ſouldiersfell thereon to fp, 
gate their feats of warre and plai'd the ſwine. 
inſt their captaines ckethey gan repine. 
$0 that full long it was or we could them perſwade = 
iT oflic from Bacchus boothes, aud fall againetoblade. of 
—— I 3 oa 
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Of fouldiers thouſands fixtiefmeIhad;* + 

But of our foes ſcarce fourteene thouſand were 7 

The ſtately towne'they ſee; their hearts to glad, 

I bad them not at all to ſtand infeare. 

Behold (quoth I) what doth in fight appeare, 
Thoſe charers glittering brane, and Ratures all of I _ 
Offollid maſſe; more rich then glorious to behold, - 'Þ 


For onthe Temple ſtood faire golden ſhapes, 
And inthe walles thereof their mm ſhone : 
Not one of theſe (quoth I) the Britaines ſcapes, 
We ſouldiers ſhall poſſefle them euery one, : 
Let vs therefore not linger here vpon, R 
But giueth'afſault: for heere the God Apelloespride, | 
Inprice of gold, and gemmes, ſurmounts all Greece beſide, 


We haue or this the wealth of men poſleſt 

(Yet worthie Princes all) of mortall men: 

But heere the treaſures of the Gods are preſt 

To looke for vs : ſhall we refufe them then ? 

We ſhall not fo be proffered oft agen. 
Within the walles hereofare greater farre by oddes : p 
Th'attire, crownes; ſcepters, plate and garniſh of the Gods, 


"I 


We ſound Alarame, th'aſfaultthe rockes affayes, _—c 


Our ſouldiers brainſicke, heedleffe vp aſcend : 
The Delphos men had fenſt the eaſieſt waies, 4 
So that againſt the rockes our force we bend, 
With ſtones the ſcaling Britaines downe they hend, 

An earthquake cke b y vowes the facrificers reare, 

Which on my ſouldiers downe a mightie rocke did teare. 


The ground did ſhake, and rent, and tempeſts riſe, 

The haileRones mightie fal; the thundersrore ©. 

The lightnings Aaſhing dazled ll oureyes, "och 

The Britaines from th'affault wete onetborne, 

My ſouldiers ſlaine diſcomfitme before; 
And Iſore wounded, foule amazde, orecorne with ſmart, -® 

T c{cape the Greekiſh ſword, did pierce myelfe to A i 


o 


— 


Ins 
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King Kimarus. 


ou noble captaines now that know my facts, 

earne valiantly in warresthe ſword to wend: 

et fame extoll your wiſe and warlike aQts, 

ndlet report your fortitude commend, 

3B ur let your warfares haue a wiſer end, 

Z Andlet what Bachas writes and Higgins heere doth pen, 
* Declare what good we gate, to warre with Delphos men. 
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| HOW KING 
* KIMARYS. WAS DEVOV- 
$ red by wilde beaſts the yeare be- 
I fore Chrif, 32 1+ 


=Fz==z\0) place commendstheman ynworthie praiſc, 
V1 E{ No Kingly fate doth ſtay vp vices fall : 
WL. Y Bl No wicked wight to woc can make delaies, 
@ | El Noloftic lookespreſeruetheproud tall, 

i AN xs) No brags or ar ot Rature high and call, 

Z Noluttic youth, no ſ\vtarihg;ftaring Rout, ; . > 111» 

”* No braucrie, banding, cogging, cutting out,.” 


Then what auailes to haue a Princely place, 
name of honor or an high degree, | 3: 

> come by kingred of anoble race? |: 

xcept we princely, worthig, noble be. 

The fruit declares the gaqdnes df the tree. 

*Z Do brag no more, ofbirth or linagethan, . 
22 For yertue, grace, and mannersinake the man, 


y ſelfe might brag, and fuſt ofall begin, 
ulmucins madgand conltirured lawes : 
nd Belinus and Brenne his ſonnes did win 
ch praiſe, that all the world giue them applauſe, 
gunitus Reaabeatd with his ſoberfawes. 
Z The ſonne of Belneand my Grandfiregrand 
Was foriuniate, whatere he tooke inhand, 
X 4 
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His ſonne my grand fire Guintheline did paſſe 

For yertues praiſe, and Martia was his wife, 

A noble Queene that wiſe and learned was, 

And paue her ſelfe to tudie all her life, 

Devitag lawes, diſcuft the ends of ſtrife 
Amongſt the Britaines to her endleſle fame : 
Her ſtatutes had of Martian lawes thename, 


My father eke was ſober, ſage and wiſe, 

Ciciſ1s hight, King Gaintheline his ſonne 2 

Of noble Princesthen my ſtocke gdid riſe, 

And of a Prince of Cornwall firſtbegonne, 

But what thereby of glorie haue I wonne ? 
Can this ſuffice to anſwere eke for mee, 
I came by parents ofanihigh degree? 


Or ſhall Iſfay I'wasforſooth the King ? | 

Then might liue as lewdly as Tuſt, 

No ſure, I cannot ſo auoid the ſting 

Of ſhame, that prickes ſuch Princes are yniuſt, 

We rather ſhould vnto'our yertues truſt; | 
For * yertue of the'ancigntbloodotkin,”” ' | 
Doth only praiſe thementhat'vertuousbin, - - 


And nobles only he be fare)” 
Without the yertues of their.noble race, 


Do quite and cleane themſcluestherebyobſcure, 
And their renowne anddighitiesdefiice; (93 
They do theirbirth and linageall deface, 

For why, indeed they-euer ought ſo well 

In vertues graue; astitles braue excell, 


Butoft (God wot) they fareaserft did 1; © © 
They thinke if once they come of Priticely Rocke; ' 
Then are they placed ſafe and ſure, fo hie- j 
Aboue thereſt, as founded onarocke. 

Of wiſe mens warnings allthey make amocke, 


IP auc, asabiereeds, deſpiſe, oafel 
Fe | | 


count the braue, men gratious, wotthie, wiſe, 


l 


Rymarus. 


I For why my father wasbeforeme King : 

© ButI to pleaſure all, and luſt was bent, , 

© Tneuer reckt of Tuſtice any thing. 

"ag | What purpoſe Ito paſſe did meane to bring, 

* Thatſamet accompliſh I with all mymight 
Endcuour'd cucr, were it wrong or right, 


” 1 


1Ideem'd the preateft ioyes in carthly hap, 
$I choughr my pleaſures euer would abi :, 
I ſemd to fitinLady Fortunes lap, © © '_ © /* 
FIreckt notall the world; me thought, beides” w 
*1didbyluftmy ſelfe ind others guide, | 
4 * Whereby A fates toworke my bane withall 
; 7 And cut meoff, thus wiſe procur'd POP 


"JAsI wasalwaies bent to hunting flill,” MP 7700 £9: 
"I (Yet hunting was no vice tothoſe ThadY'® 


*FIn chace achance did make my heart full fad, - 
| P Wilde cruell beaſts as deſpetate and mad 


And in their rage my fnfult 


7 Aiuſtreward for ſo miuſt alife, 

No worſe a death, then Ideſerued yore; - 
Such wreckes inth'end to wretcheSall aterife,' 
Who may and will not call fot grace b before” 


8 My wilfull deeds were nought, what en more oy 
For wanton wildenefle, witleſſe; heedlefſe toyes: - 


Thebruibbealisbercau'dine of my ioye3, 


| Her ror oebrt =y S$S 


*IWhenlthree yeareshadtuP'd this Realinlenet will; 


Turn'd backe on ef as Ithern crpodiy, co bay, > ds a 
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MORINDVS WAS DE- 


uoured bya monſterghe JEare 147: 
RP YI 1%27 int 19 tN 


TATE Eu lkeujſe declare my facts _ fall, 
} EE!) And cke recite whatmeanesthis lie! glere:. $i 
You need not faine o FINg lockeatall, . real 
JI Althou Aſeere dg fi: gme euery where.,....... 
This blade in bloaodic he which Ido beare, 


, p—en— | 
Andall his gore bemipgled,w hp this olew, WR 
In witnefle I the dreadful moultc lter ſlew. I Jo cw 21> tial I - 


Then marke my tale: beware pRathnra Miles wad eeaete oh 
I am CMorinaz, once a Britaine King,... - 72410 23 
On whomlong time dd Lode Frrmp ae ile, * = ul rr: 
Till to her wheeles ſteeper top ſhe did mebring.: -- al 
My fame both far and neaxe bg pad a rngs: lie ot Bur BG 
And cke my praiſexzalted fſp.tp;8kies1 x >: 1G al £C hrauTl B 
In all my time more amd Ronen. ITY 


Some fay I was, by birth, a baſtard bace, ; ,-, {1.2 1... 
Begotten of the Prince his concubine +... : ,, 


iS, '{ 41 ['Þ - ds i! WY 


Bur what I was declargdyell mYyBA&y o1 bas (7 1; 151 19 ler 

My fortitude, and ature Princely.mine;! 62 10a liv: Lc 1:n office: 

My father eke chaz.came.q FARO FInE: cc VFM v4 1 14: oor y Mitre 
King Davis gaue notilo bacegepree,”' nblivs ne: 31 YN V 
Nor yettheno lc Britaines vato.mee, TAC dinwid att 


For feats of armes and warlike points] 0g Ide 
In courage ſtout there liu'd not then my pcere : 
I made them all thatknew my name agaſt, 
Andheard how great mine enterpriſes were, 
To ſhrinke, andflinke, and ſhift aſide for feare. 
All which atlength did me ſuch gloriebring, 
My father dead, the Britaines made me King. 


” . %. . 3 . 
King eMorindus. 
it ce how blind we are, when Fortune ſmiles, 0 
Mow ſencelefſe we, when digyities increaſe,: + 
"We cuer vie our ſelues diſcreetly whiles 
elittle haue, and loue to liue in peace, | 
biected thoughts doth wicked pride ſupprefſe 
= We: vſcno rigour, rancour, rapine, ſuch - | 
\ Z Asafter, when we hauc our willes too much, 


vr whiles that Ta ſubie was, no King, 
ſhile Thad nothing, but my fas alone : 
udied till, in euery kihd of thing .. * 
"Fo ſerue my Prince, and vnderfang his fone ; 
© vc his ſubiccts friendly cuer 26 Zan ; 
” And for them all aduentures Pick to take, 
- 7 As might themall my perſon fauour make, 


twhen TI once attained had the Crowne, 
axed cruell,tyrarinousand fell : 

ad no longer minde of myrenowne, 
{demy ſelfe too ill, the truth to tell, 

bace ; booand in happie caſe full well! 


> Butart beneath, content to bide thy fate, 


Af. 


ForT alofr, when once my heate was in, 

Wot raind by reaſon, ruled all by might : 
prudence reckt, right, ſtrength, or meane apin, 
t with my friends, in anger all would fight, 
Miroke, kild, ſlew who cuer were in fight, 

= WithourreſpeCt, remorce, reproofe, regard, 
= Andlike a mad man jn my furie far'd, 

deem'd my might and fortitude was fuch, 
at I was able thereby conquer all : 

igh kingdomes ſeat encreafl my pompe ſo much,, 
y pride me thought impoſſible to fall, 
ut God a our proud deuicesall, 
= And bringsthatthing wherein we moſt do truft, 
| 4 To our deſtruQtion, by his md gcement iuſ, 

o 


Fae, 


= Which art not puft with. pride, yaine-glorie, kate, 


108 King eMorindus, 

For when three yeares Iruled had-this Ile 

Without all law, as was my lawleſlelife, 

The rumour ran abroad within a while, 

Andchiefly inthe Norweſt countrie rife, 

A monſter came from Th'iriſh ſeas, brought griefe 
Toall my ſubieQsin thoſe coafts did dwell, 


. i 4 ay 
Deuouring man and beaſt, a motiſter fell, 


Which when I knew fortruth,]I ftraight prepar'd 

In warlike wiſe my ſelfe to trie the caſe : 

My haſte thereto a courage bold declar'd, 

For I alone would enter in the place. 

At which, with ſpeare on borſeIfet myrace, 
Bur on his ſcales it enter could no more, 


Then might a bulruſh on a braſen dore, 


AgaineIprou'd, yetnoughtat all preuail'd 
To breake my ſpeare, and not to pierce his fide : 
With that the roring monſter me aſſaild, 
So terrifi'd my horſe I could not ride, 
Wherewith lighted, and with ſword Ttri'd 

By ſtrokes to find a paſſage to his life, 

But now I fonndin yaine wasall my ftrife, 


And when I wearied was, and ſpentwith fight, 
That kept my ſelfe with heed his danger fro ; 
Atlaſtalmoſtaſham dI wanted might 
And skill, to worke the beaſtly monſter wo, 
I gate me neerer with myſword him to, 
And thought his flanckes or ynder parts to wound, 
If there, for ſcales, might any place be found. 


But fruſtrate of my purpoſe, finding none, - | 
And eke within his danger entring quite: 
The grizely beaſt ſtraight ſeazed me vpon, 
Andlert his talants on my corps to light, 
He griptmy ſhoulders, notrefiſt I might * 

And roring with a greedic rauening looke, 
' Aronce.iniawes my bodic whole he tooke, 
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The > ors large,and downe he drew mein, ' 
A monſtrous paunch for roomth and wondrous wide : 
But (for I felt more ſofter there the skin) 
At once Idrewa dagger by my fide, 
I knew my life no longer could abide 
For rammiſh ttench,bloud,poiſon .{limy glere 
That in his body ſo aboundant were, 


Wherefore Ilabouring to procure his death, 
While firft my dagger ligde about his hart, 
His force to caſt me welnigh drewe my breath, 
But as he felt within,his woundes to - og 
I ioyed to feele the mighty monſter ſtart, 
That roard,and belcht,and groande,and plungde,and cride, 
And toſt me vp and downe,from fide to fide, 


Long ſo in pangs hee plungde,and panting la 
744, lis rs > Fafovinh fuck a v7 
That quite and cleane he drew my breath away, 
Wee both were dead well nigh within an houre, 
Lo thus one beaſtly monſter did deuoure 

Another monſter moodles, toys paine : 

At once the realme wasrid of monſters twaine. 


Here maiſt thou ſee of fortitude the hap, 
Where prudence, iuſtice,temperance hath no place: 
How ſuddenly we taken are in trap, 
When we defoiſe good vertues toembrace, 
Intemperance doth all our deeds deface, 
Andletsvs heedles headlong run fo faſt, 
We ſceke our owne deſtrution atthe laſt, 


For he that hath of fortitude and might, 
And thereto hath a kingdome ioind withall : 
Except he alſo guide himlſeltfe arighr, 
His powre and ſtrength prewaileth him but ſmall, 
He cannot ſcape atlength an haples fall. 
Youmay perceiue a myrrour plaine by me, 
Which may with wiſdome well ſufficient be, 


HOW 
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HOW KING EMERIA 


NVS FOR HIS TYRANNIE WAS 
DEPOSED, ABOVT THE 
yeare before Chriſt, 
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—_ 4c wofull wight that fell from throne to thrall, 
$8 [A The wretch that woue the web wherin he goes : 
oF 1. A dolefull blacke bad weede till weare hee ſhall 
7: hs Fl 1n woefull ſort, and nothing blame his foes, 
_ ® What ncede ſuch one at all his name diſcloſe ? 
Except the reſt of Britaine princes ſhould, 
Not here for ſhame refite his name he would, 


Iam Emeriane King that raign'da ſpace, 

Scarce all one yeare, in Britaine Iſle long ſence,)' 

But for I was in maners voide of grace, 

Fierce, tyrannous, and full of negligence, 

Bloud thirſty, cruell, vaine, deuoide of ſence, 
The Britaines me depoſed, from ſeate and croywne, 
And reau'd me quite, ofriches and renowne, 


I was deſpiſde and baniſht from my bliſle, 
Diſcountnanſ, faine to hide my ſelfe for ſhame: 
What needeT longer ſtand to tell thee this ? 
My ſelfe was for my woefull fall rooblame, 
My raigne was ſhortin few my fall Iframe. 
My life was lothſome, ſoone like death that found. 
Let this ſuffice a warning blaſt to ſound, 


HOW 


IN 


HOW KING CHIRIN- 
NYS GIVEN TO DR VNKENNES 
raigned but one yeare. He died about the 


geare before Chri#t, 
I37. 


; For thoug 


Yet let me tell what vice did me confound. 


Perhaps thou think ſo groſſea blockhead blunt, 
A ſleepy ſwiniſh head can nothing ſay : 
The greateſt heads and ſmalleſt eke were wont 
Tobeare in them the fineſt wits away. 
This thing is true, thou canſt it not - RY 
And Bacchus eke enſharps the wits of ſome, 
Facundicalices quem non fecere deſertum ? 


Yet fith long ſince both braines and all wereſpent, 
And this in place amongſt my mates Iipeake : 
Itruſt thou wilt be herewithall content, 
Although indeed my wits of talke are weake, 
So old&e'veſſell cannot chuſe butleake. 

A drunken fot whoſe faltering feete do {lip 


Muſt pardon craue,his tongue intalke will trip. . 


Chirirnus was my name a Britaine King, 
Butrulde ſhort time : Sir Bacchns wasmylet 2 * 
Erinuss eke my ſenſes ſo did ſwing, 

That reaſon could no ſeat amongſtthemget. 


Wherefore the truth Ipray thee plainely ſet. 
I gaue my ſelfe to ſurfers {willing wine, 


Andied my life much like a dronkea {wine:; 


Hough Imy ſurfers haue notyetout ſlepr, 
2! Nor lcarce with quiet browes begin my tale, 
| Let notm o_ talke bee ouer leapt, 

my belching ſent of wine or ale, 
2 Alchough my face be fallo, puft; andpale, 
And legs with dropſy ſwell; and'panch reſound ; 


Dilcaſcs 
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Diſeaſes grew,diſtemprance made me ſell, 

My parchedliuer luſted Rill for baſte : 

My timpane ſounded like ataber well, 

And nought but wine didlike my greedietaſtc, 

This vice and moe my life and me defaſte, 
My face was blowne and blubd with drophe wan, 
Andlegs more like a monſter then aman, 


Sonot in ſhapeI onely altered was, 

My diſpoſitions chang'din melikewiſe : 

For vices make a man,a goate,an aſle, 

Aſwine or horſe, (as Poets can compriſe) 

Transforming into bealts by ſundry wiſe 
Such men as keepe not onely ſhape of men, 
But themmiſhapethalſo now and then. 


Wherefore let who ſo loues to liue long daies 
Without diſeaſes,ſtrong,in youthfull ſtate, 
Beware of Bacchus booth which all betraies, 
The vaile of vices vaine,the hauen of hate, 
The well of weake delights,the brand of bate, 
By which Iloſt my health, life,Realme and fame, 
And onely wonne the ſhrouding ſheete of ſhame, 


_ m— 


HOW KING VARIANVS 
GAVE HIMSELFE TO THE 


luſtes of the fleſh,and dyed about the 
geare before Chriit, 136. 


== Here no good gifts haueplace,nor beare the ſway, 
g| What are themen, but wilful caſtaway ? 
Gy, Where gifts of grace doe garniſh well the King, 
Ag Ihere isno want, the ba can lacke nothing. 
=== Thc Couttis ſtill well tor d with noble men, 

In Townes and Cities Gouernours are graue : 

The common wealth doth allo proſper then, 

And wealth at will the Prince and people haue, 


Perhaps 


King Varianus. 
Perhaps you aske,what Prince is this appeares ? 
What meanes his talke in theſe our golden yeares ? 
A Britaine Prince that Varian hight, 

Iheld ſometime the Scepter here by right, 

And though no nced there be in theſe your daies 
Of ſtates to tell, or vertues good diſcriue, 

Good counſaile yet doth ſtand in ſtead alwaies, 
When time againe may vices olde reuiue, 


Ifnot : yet giue me leaue amongſtthe reſt 
Which felt their fall,or had their deaths addreft : 
My cauſe of fall let me likewiſe declare, 
For * falles the deaths of vicious Princes are, 
They fall, when all good men reioice or ſee 
That they ſhort time enjoide wx” /—Y hie, 

c 


For Princes which for vertues praiſed be, 
By death ariſe,extold they ra the skie. 


I will be ſhort, becauſe it may ſuffice 

That ſoone is ſaid,to warne the ſage and wile, 

Or ifthat they no warning need to haue, 

This may perchance ſomewhat their labour ſaue 

With thoſe, that will not heare their faults themtold, 
By ſuch as would adinoniſh them for loue : 

When they my words and warnings here behold, 


They may regard and ſee their owne behoue. 


About my time the Princes liu'd not long, 

For all were giuen almoſt to vice and wrong : 

My ſelfe voluptuous was abandond quite, 

To take in fleſhly luſt my whole delite : 

A pleaſure vile,that drawes a man from thrift and grace, 
Doth iuſt defires,and heauenly thoughts e : 

Doth ſpoile the corps,defiles x & ſoule,and fame deface, 
And brings him downe to Plutoes paines of hell, 

K 
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For this my ſfinne my ſubieRs hated mee, 
Repining ſtill my ſtained life to ſee, | 
As when the Prince is wholly giuen to vice, 
And holdes the lewder fort in greateſtprice, 
The land decaies,diſorder ſpringsabroad, 
The worſer ſort doe robbe, pill, pole,and ſpoile 
The weaker force to beare the greateſt loade, 
And leeſe the goods for which they earſt did toile., 


How can /ehouaiuſt abide the wrong ? 

He will not ſuffer ſuch haue ſcepter long. 

As he did ftrike for finfull life my ſeate, 

And did me downe from royall kingdome beate : 

The like examples are in ſtories rife, 

No wicked wight can gouerne long inreſt : 

For either ſome bereaues him of his lite, 

Or downe his throne and kingdome is depreſt, R 
Bid Princes then and noble Peeres the like delights deteſt, {; 


There is no way the wrath of /oxeto wreſt, | 


HOW THE WORTHIE'! 
Britaine Duke Nennixs as a-valiant Souldier and 


faithfull SubieRtencountred with Iu; Ceſar,was by him F 
death-rounded : yet nenertheleſſe he gate Czfars ſword, put him to 


flight, ſlew therewith Labianus a Tribune of the Romans, endured fight till 
his countrie men wan the field,and now encourageth all good SubicRs, ro 
defend their countrey from the power of forraine and intruding 
enemies. He was ſlainc aboutthe yeare before Chriſt, 52. 


x2, May by right,ſome later writers blame, 
fp | Of ſtories olde,as rude or negligent: 
ae) Orelſe I may them well vnlearnedname, 
77 Or heedlefſe in thoſe things about they went. 
' Some time on me as well they might haue ſpent, 
As on ſuch tyrants,who as bloodie foes, 
Vnto their countrey wrought ſuch deadly woes, 


As 


Lord Nennins, 
As for my ſ{elfe I doe not thisrecite : 
Although haue occaſion good thereto) 
utſure,me thinks it is too great deſpite 
That to the dead theſe moderne writers doe, 
For there are Britaines,neither one or two, 
Whoſe names in tories ſcarcely once appeare : 
And yettheir lies examples worthy were, 


T's worthy praiſe (I graunt) to write the ends 
Of vicious men,and teach the like beware : 
For what hath he of vertue that commends 
Such perſons lewde,as naught of vertues care? 
But for to leaue out thoſe praiſe worthy are, 
Is like asif a man had not the skill 
Topraiſethe good,bur diſcommend the ill, 


I craue no praiſe,although my ſelfe deſeru'd 
As greatalaude asany one oo : 
But I would haue it tolde how well I ſeru'd 
My Princeand Countrey. Faith to both Ibore, 
All noble hearts, hereby with couragemore 
May both call forraine force in fight withſtand, 
And of their foes may haue the ypper hand, 


£ 
'\ 
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Againe,to ſhew how valiant then we were 
(YouBritaines $909) to mooue your hearts thereby 
All other nations lefle in fight to feare, 
And foryour countrey —_—_ ſo to die 
With valiant hauty courageas did 1, 

Then liue in bondage,feruice,ſlauery,thrall 

Of forraine powers, which hate your manhoodall. 


Doe giue me leaue to ſpeake but euena while, 

Andmarke,and write = ſtory 1 thee tell, 

By North from London more then fifty mile, 

There lies the Iſle of Ely,knowne full well, 

Whereinmy Father built aplace to dwell : 

And for becauſe heliked well the ſame, 

He gaue theplacce heightEly ofhis name, 

K 2 
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He raigned forty yearesas ſtoriestell, 
And fame did beare his name both wide andfar. 
By Iuſtice guided he his ſubieRs well, 
Andliu'd in peace, without the broiles of war, 
His childrens noble acts in ſtories are, 
In yulgar tongue: but noughtis ſaid of mee, 
And yet I worthy was the yongſt of three. 


His eldeſt ſonne and heire was after King, 

A noble Prince, and he was named Ld: 

Full polliticke and wiſe in euery thing. 

And one that wiſh'd his Countrey alwaies 

Such yſes, cuſtomes, ſtatutes he withſtood 
As ſeem'd to bring the publique weales decay, 
And them aboliſht, brake ,repeald away. 


g00d, 


So he the walles of Troy the new renewde, 

Them fortified with fortic Towers about : 

Andat the weſt fide of the wall he vewde 

The Towers ſtrong gateto keepe the foemen our, 

That made he priſons forthe poore bankrout, 
Nam'd or ron yet, for free men debters, free 
From hurt, till with their creditoursthey gree. 


Some ſay the City alſo tooke the name 

Of Lnd my brother : for he it reparde : 

AndImuft needs as true confefle the ſame, 

For why, that tine no coſt on it he ſparde, 

He (till increaſt and peopled euery warde, 
And bad them aie Kaerlud the City call, 
Or Ludſtone,now you name it London all, 


Atlength he dide, his ehildren ynder age, 

The elder named \vas Andropens , 

Committing both vnto my brothers charge, 

The younger ofthem hight Temancins, 

The Britaines wanting agedrulers thus, 
Chole for that time Caſſibel/aze their King 

My brother, Iuſtice ment in every thing. 


Lord Neennius. 

The Romanethen the mighty Ceſar fought 

Againſt the Galles, and conquerd them by might : 

Which done, he ſtood on ſhores where ſee heemought 

The Ocean Seas, and Britaine clicues full brighe, 

(Quoth hee) what region lies there in m Goh ? 
Mee thinkes ſome Iland in the Seas I fee, 


Not yet ſubdued;nor yanquiſt yet by mee, 


With that they told him we the Britaines were, 

A people ſtout,and fearce in feates of warre, 

(Quoth he) the Romanes neuer yet with feare 

Of nation rude, were daunted of ſo farre : 

We therefore mind to proue them what they are, 
And therewithall theſe letters he did frame, 
Brought by ambaſladours which hither came. 


C. IVLIVS CASAR CON- 
ſull of Rome,to /aſſibellane, King of Bri- 
taine,ſendeth greeting. 


Ith that the Gods hane given vi all the Weſt 
As ſubiefts toour Romane Empire hie 

By Warre, or 4s it ſeemedloue the beſt, 

Of whom wee Romanes came, and chiefly I: 


Therefore teyonwhich in the Ocean well, 
(«A's yet notumderneath ſubieftion due ) 
Wee ſend onr letters greeting »wete yee well, 
In warlike caſes thus we deale with you. 


Firſt , that you, as the other regions,pay 

V- tribute yearely, Romanes we require : 

Then, that youwill with all the force you may 
Withſtand our foes, as yours,with ſword and fire : 


eArd thirdly, that by theſe you hoſtage ſend 
T aſſure DT, pecan bs fxg 
So With your dannger leſſe, our warres may end: 
Elſe bid we warre,Cafsibellane adiew. 
Czar, 
| K 3 No 
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No ſooner were this C2ſars letters ſcene, 
Bur ſtraight the King forall his nobles ſent: 
He ſhew'd them what their anceſtors had beene, 
Andprai'd them tell in this their whole intent, 
He told them whereabout the Romans went, 
And what ſubieRion was, how ſeruile they 
Should be, if Ceſar bare their pompe away. 


And all the Britaines euen as ſet on fire 
(My ſelfe not leaſt enflamed was to fight) 
id humblic him in ioyfull wiſe defire, 
That he his letters would-to Ceſar write, 
And tell him plaine we paſt not of his ſpite : 
We paſt as little of the Romans, we, 
And lefle, then they of vs, if leſſe mightbe, 


Wherefore the ioyfull Kin _ repli'd, f 

Through counſell wiſe of all the nobles had : i 

By letters he the Romans heſts denide, ? 

Which made the Britaines hautie hearts full glad : 

And eke the Romane Conſul proud asmad - | 
To heare theſe letters written : thus they went, Pp 
Which he againe to mightie Ceſar ſent. Ja 


CASSIBELLANE KING 
OF BRITAINE TO C. IVLIVYVS 
Ceſar Confull of Rome, 


S thou,O Czſarurit't the Gods haneginey to thee 

TheWet#t : ſo I replie, they gane this Ile to mee, 
T hou ſai ft you Romans, and thy ſelfe of Gods deſcend : 
eAnddar it thos then, to ſpoile our Troianbloodpretend ? 
eApaine, though Gods haue gin n thee all the world as thine, 
That's parted from the world, thou get ft no landof mine, 
eAndſith likewiſe of Gods we came a Nation free.: 
Wa owe na tribute, aide, or pledge ro Rome or thee, 


Lord Nennius. 
Retralt thy will, or wage thy warre : as likes thee bet, 


We are to fight, andrather then to friendſhip, pref. 

To ſane our countrey from the force of forren ſtrife, 

Each Britaixe heere, 4s well content to veneer life, 

We feare not of the end, or dangers thou do#t tell: 

But ve thy pleaſure if thou mail : thus fare thouwel., 
Caſlibellane, 


When Ceſar had receiu'd his anſwere fo, 

Ie yext him much : he thereupon decreed 

To wage vs warre, and worke ys Britaines woe, 
Wherefore he haſted hitherward with ſpeed. 

The Britaines cke, prepar'd themſelues with heed 
| Tomeetethe Romans all, in warlike guiſe, 


With all the force, and ſpeed they might deuile. 


And heere the wiſer deem'd it meeter much 
. Taffaile them firſt at th'entry on this land, 
Then for to giue arriuall heere to ſuch, 
Might with our viduals aide, our ſelues withſtand, 
T's better far the enemies t'aband 
Quitefrom thy borders, toa forren ſoile, 
Then he at home, thee and thy countrie ſpoile, 


Wherefore we met him at his entrie in, 

And pitcht our camps direQly in his way: 

We minded ſure to loſe, or elſe to win 

The praiſe, before we paſt from-thence away. 

So when that both the armies were in ray, 
And trumpets blaſt on euery fide = | 
Our minds to either each, were quickly knowne. 


We ioyned bartaile, fiercely both we fought, 
The Romanes to enlarge their Empires fame: 
And we with all the force and might we mought, 
Tofaue our countrie, and to keepe our name, 
O worthieBritaines! learne todothe ſame. 

We brake the rayes ofall the Romance hoaft, 


And made the mightic Ceſar leauc his boaſt. 


120 Lord Nennius. 
Yet he the worthieſt Captaine euer was, 
Brought all in ray, and fought againe'a new. 
His skilfull ſouldiers he could bring to paſſe 
At once, for why his traynings all they knew. 
No ſooner I his noble corps did view, 


But inIbrake amongſt the captaines band, 
And thereI faught with Ceſar hand to hand, 


O God thou might'ſt haue giuen a Britaine grace, 
Thaue ſlaine the Roman C2ſar noble then : 
Which ſought the noble Britaines to deface, 
And bring in bondage valiant worthie men. 
He neuer ſhould haue gone toRome agen, 

To fight with Pompey, or his peeres to ſlay, 

Or elle to bring his countrie in decay, 


It ioy d my heart, to ſtrike on Czſars creſt. 

O Ceſar that there had been none but wee, 

I often made my ſword to trie thy breſt : 

But Ladie fortune did not fauour mee, 

Iable was me thought with Ceſars three 
To trie the caſe : Imade thy heart to quake, 
When on thy creſt, with mightie ſtroke Iftrake. 


The ſtrokes thou ſtrook'ſ me, hurt me nought at all : 
For why, thy ſtrength was nothing in reſpect. 
But thou had bath'd thy ſword in poyſon all, 
Which did my wound, not deadlyelfe, infeR. 
Yet was Ior Iparted thence bewreckt. 

I gate yl Grand from thee, forall thy fame : 

And made thee flie, for feare to eate the ſame. 


For when thy ſword was in my target faſt, 

I made thee flic, and quickly leave thy hold ; 
Thou neuer waſt inall thy life fo gaft, 

Nor durſt againe be cuer halfe ſoboll. 

Imade a tumber Romans hearts ful cold. 

Fight, fight, you noble Britaines now (quoth I) 
Weneuerall willynreucngeddie, 


Lord NC ennias. 
What C2/ar though thy praiſe and mine bee od, 
eancient tories ſcarce remember me) 
Though Poets all of thee doe make a God, 
(Such ſimple fooles in making Godsthey bee) 
Yet if Thad my quarell try'd with thee, 
Thou neuer had returnde to Rome againe, 
Nor, of thy faithfull friends, bin beaſtly (laine. 


A number Britaines might thou there haue ſeene 
Wounded in fight, and fpoile their ſpitefull foes. 
My ſelfe maimde, ſlew and mangled mo (I weene) 
When I was hurt, then twenty more of thoſe. 
Imade the Romanes ſtout their courageloſe. 

Inall the campe no Romane ſcarce I ſpide 

Durſt halfe the combate gainſt a Britaine bide. 


Atlength 1Imet a nobleman, they cald 

Him Lebienns, one of Ceſarsfriends, 

A Tribune erſt had many Britaines thrald, 

Was one of Ceſars Legats forth he ſends : 

Well met (quoth 1) I minde to make th'amends, 
For all thy friendſhips to our Country crew. 
And ſo with Ceſars{word, his friend ſlew, 


What needel name you euery Britaine here, 

As firſt the King, the nobles all beſide, 

Full toutand worthy wights in warre that were, 

As euererſt the ſtately Romanes tride. | 

We fought ſo long they durſtno longerbide, 
mi, Ceſar he forall hisbragges and boaſt 
Flew backe to ſhips, with halfefis ſcattered hoaft, 


If he had bene a God (as ſots himnam'dY 
He could not of vs Britainestakenfoile : - 
The Monarch Ceſar mighthaue beenaſham'd, 
Fromſuch an Iland with hisſhipsrecoile, 
Or elſe toflic and leauebehind the fpoile., 

But life is ſweete, he thought itbetter flle, 
Then bide amongR ysBritaines,bere to die, . 
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I had his ſword, was named Crocea mors, ' 
With which he gaue me in the head aftroke : 
The venime of : a which had ſuch a force, 
It able was to pierce the heart of oke: 
No medcines might the poyſonoutreuoke. 
Wherefore though ſcarce he picrced had the skin, 
Infifteene daies my brainesit rancklediin, 


And then too ſoone (alas) therefore Idide, 
Yet would to God he hadreturnde againe, 
So that I might but once the daſtard ſpide 
Before he went, I had the ſerpent ſlaine. 
Heplaide the coward cutthroteall too plaine, 
A beaſttly ſerpents heart that beaſts deteQts, 
Which, or he fight, his ſword with bane infeQts, 


Well, then my death brought Ceſar no ronowne, 

For both I gate thereby erernalt fame, 

Andeke his ſword to ſtrikethis friends adowne, 

Iflew therewith his Labieneby name. 

Wirth Prince, againſt my Countrey foes I came, 
Was wounded, yet did neuer faintnor yeeld, 
Till {ſar with kis ſouldiers fled the field, 


Who would not venture life in ſuch a caſe?  _...._ 
Who would not fight, at Countries whole requeſt ? 
Who would not meeting Cefarjntheplace, i. - 
Fight for life, Prince, and Countrey, with the be? 
The greateſt courage isby fats. expreſt «|, - | 
Then for thy Prince,with fortitude,as T, 
And Realmesdefence, is praiſe to liue or dy. 


Now write my life when thou haſtlzalure,and 

Will all thy countrymen to learneby me,; :;_- AE 
Both for their Prince and for their native land - \ * 4! - 
As valiant, bold, and fearelgfle for tobe, ,; ' , . 

A paterneplaine of fortitude they fee: 

To which direQly if themſclues they, frame, .. 25 9173 246 
They ſhall preſerue their Countrey, faith, and fame, .'\' cl 
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HOW THE LORD IREN- 
GLAS COSIN TO KING CAS- 


$138 LLANE, Wasſlaine by the Lord Elimine, 


coſin to Androgeus Earle of London, about 
the yeare before Chritt, 
5 I, 


PR Mongftthe reſt that whilome fate aloft, 
ESA Amongſt the reſt, that once had happie chance, 
ER 0 Amongtthereft, that had good fortune off, 
Dh Y Amongſtthereſt, that could themſclues aduance, 
Amongſt the reſt, thatled in warres the dance, 

And wan the palme, the praiſe, renowne, and fame, 


Leauein thy booke a place toputmy name, 


Iwillbe briefe and truly tell thee all * 

The cauſe why I from graue do now appeare,: 

I will recite to thee my ſudden fall, 

And what in life mine exerciſes were, 

To which fince I do ſee thee ſet thine eare, 
Marke now my tale, and beare it well away, 
Marke whatme brought ſoſudden.in decay. . 


Let who fo ſtands truſl to a ſtedfalt hold; 
If gedfaſt hold he thinke thathe may find, 
Preſume not on thy ſtrength, nay yet be bold 
On Fortunes gifts, nay let her guide thy mind . 
In hope ofhap, for ſhe is counted blind: - 
To praiſe herprankes occaſion giuesno cauſe, 
Do wiſely, or youpraiſc her take thepauſe: 


Some loue to boaſt what fortune they haue had, 
Some other blame misfortune theirs as faſt : 
Some tell of fortunes there be good and bad, 
Some fooles of fortune make Hemfolics {08 
Some ſhew of fortune comming, preſent, paſt, 
And fay there isafate thatruleth all : 

Bur ſure it ſcemes their wiſdome is bur ſmall, 
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Nofortune is ſobad butweit frame,”  — 
There isno chaunce at all hath vspreſeru'd : 
There isno fate whom we haue need to blame, 
There is no deſtinybut is deſeru'd, 

No lucke that leaues vs fafe or vnpreſeru'd. 


Ler vs not then complaine of Fortunes skill : 
For all our good deſcends from Gods good will. 


If ſo a man might ſtay on Fortunes holde, 
Orelſe on Prince,as pillarof defence : | 
Then might my ſelfe thaue done the ſame be bolde, 
In euery perill os Ip pretence, 
Caſſtbellane as much as any Prince 

Lou'd me his Cofin [renglas by name, 

For feates in armes, for fauour and for fame. 


I came rents) of his regallrace, 
Liu'd 9p daics (if hap a i be) 
Had (as I ſaid) his fauour,bare the grace, 
I was his loyall ſcruant franke and free, 
But what of thisatallpreuailed mee? 
Yet furthermore the feates of armes I knew, 


I fought infield, when mighty Caſar flew. . 


: - Shall Ifor this praiſe Fortune ought atall? 
Did Fortune cught in this? no whit be ſure, 

Or ſhall 1 rs, 22 after for my fall 

That neuer could me any hurt procure ? 

T was glory vaine did ſweetely me allure., | 4:48 
Wherefore giue eare,and = with pen diſcloſe | 
How ſeeming friends did prooue my chiefelt foes, 


Full happy were our Countrey men that dide, 

(As noble Nernirs) inthe field that fought : _ 

When firſt both Britaines,and the Romanes tride . 

_ _ of ſword af zitles-theirs wow”. ought, 1 | 

They dide in their defence ;n9 they ſought: 
Theyliu'd to ſee their Coane Rill : 

They dide before they felt of private ill, 
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When Ceſar ſo with ſhamefull flightrecoil'd, 
Andleft ourBritaine land ynconquerdfirft : 
Which only thought our Realme and ys thaue ſpoil'd, 
We came to ſee (of all our field the worſt) 
Our ſouldiers ſlaine, O cruell Czfar curlt, 
(Quoth we) by thee did all theſe Briraines die, 
That durſtnot bide, butlike a daſtard flie, 


But then to ſee them in array to lie, 

And for to ſee them wounded all before, 

Not one butin his place his life did rie : 

To ſee the Romans bloodie backes that bore 

Their wounds in flight all ſcattered on the ſhore, . 
What thouſand tongues our ioy to light could bring, 
This made our hearts reuiue, thispleaſde our King, 


With trompets mourning tune, and wayling cries, 
And drums, and fluits, and ſhawmes we ſound adicu: 
And for our friends we watred all our eyes, 
Asloth to loſe the liues of ſuch a crew. 
To th'earth we bare them all in order dew, 
According vnto each mans noblename, 
And astheirbirth requird and worthie fame, 


Of noble triumphes after wasno ſpare, 

We Britaines erft were neuer halfe ſo glad : 

That ſo we made the Romans hence to fare, 

No tongue can tell the heartie ioyes we had, 

We were therewith for battaile bent as mad, 
Our fingers tickled till, which came from fight: 
We had before our eyes our foes foule flight, 


So fares it when the meaner giue the ſpoile, 
And make the mightie all their force reuoke : 
So fares it when great victours feele the foile, 
And menleſſe deem'd do giue the conquering ſtroke, 
That pierceth euen the hardeſt heart of oke. 
For where the weaker win the wage of fame, 


The victours hearts a thouſand ioyescnflame, 
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A ſolemne Tuſtsproclaimed was for thoſe 
Who would to win renowne their yalour trie, 
Where th'Eacle of Londons cofin did expoſe 
Himſelfe to purchaſe praiſe,againſt whom T 
To win the prize did all my powers applic : 
But farall was the ſcope Ididintend, 
Th'effets bewray'dmy folly in the end, 


For why, when glorie vaine ſtirres men to ſtrife, 
When hope of praiſe prouokes them onceto ire 5 
Then they atall regard no goods nor life, 
From faithfull friendſhip rudely they retire : 
They are ſo ſet with glories gloſc on fire, 
That quite they rule and reaſon wreſt awrie, 
They turne away their former friendly cie, 


O God that workeft all the wonder wrought, 

(And haſt the power to turne the hearts aliue) 

Grant grace to thoſe that labour ſo for nought 

Bur flitting fame, and titles hautie ftriue, 

Let not ambition ſo the earth depriue 
Of worthie wights, give them ſome better grace, 
That they may run for countries weale their race, 


Letthem not breake the bond of friendly loue 
In broiles of bate, but friendly faults redrefle : 
Let not them ſo their manhood ſeeke to proue 
By priuate hate, to worke.their. owne diffreſſe : 
So Fall they need their foes to feare the leſle, 
Friends worſe then forren foes themſclues do make, 


That fall at oddesfor fond yaine glories ſake, 


But what needI on thoſe aliue to ſtay ? 
They haue examples good before their eyes : 
By which (if they hauegrace) beware they may, 
*The happicſt men by others harmes are wiſe. 
Let them not then our warning words deſpiſe, 
Do will them wiſely of theſe things debate : 
For why, the fooliſb aye the warnuag hate, 
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Wefpent the dayin iuſting (as1 = 
Appointederſt among our ſelues before : 
Andall the feats of armes in field we plaid 
e/£n845 taught our anceſtors of yore, 
What need Ifill thine eareswith talking more? 
My men and Thad putthoſefeats in vre, 
And helikewiſe (butnothing yer ſo ſure) 


For as with fortune ſtill T gaue the foile, 
To him that thought the glorie all to haue, 
When he perceiu'd he could not keepe the coile, 
Nor yet with equall match himſelfero faue : 
Occaſion of diſſenhhon great he gaue. 

In ſtead of ieft hejoffered earneſtplay, 

In licu of ſport he ſpite did ill diſplay : 


The traytour vile, the tyrant (fo he prou'd) 
With'coward, NT hatefull, haſtice ire 
And caytife dealing, ſhew'd how me he lou'd, 
When as he could not to his hope aſpire, 
To win the praiſe of triumph, his deſire, 
He challeng'd me : and heere began the broile : 
He thought with banding braue to keep the coile, 


And that becauſe mens iudgement fauour'd me, 
Report almoſt of all the common rout 
Ran ſtill that I was worthie praiſde to be, 
And often times they gaue me alla ſhout. 
This made my foes to ſtare and looke about, 
And often wiſh them i!l aloude that cride : 
* Such is the nature ſtill of naughtie pride. 


Wetwaine (quoth he) betweene our ſelues will trie 
Alone our manhoods both, if thou conſent. 
We ought not breake the Prince hispeace (quoth 1) 
His mee would not therewith be well content, 
And fith no hurt was heere, nor malice ment, 

You ought not ſooncholer take itill, 


Though Ito win the prize pur forth my skill ; 


With 
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With that quoth Elernine ne ſo he hight) 

That was the Earle his colin, then my foe, 

I meane (quoth he) to trie the caſein fight, 

Before thou paſſe againe my preſence froe : 

And euen with that he raught tome abloe, 
My friends nor Icould not this wrong abide : 


We drew, and fo did thoſe on th'other fide. 


But I was all the marke whereat he ſhor, 

The malice ſtill he meantto none but me : 

Atme hecaſt, and drew me for the lot 

Which ſhould of all reuenge the ranſome bee. 

Wherefore he ſet them ate franke and free 
Till me they tooke, ſo compaſtround abour, 
AsI could not ſcape from among them our, 


To makeit ſhort : I ſingled was therefore, 

Euen as the Deere to find his fatall ſtroke : 

I could not ſcape, in number they were more, 

My pageant was in preſence there beſpoke, 

A pillow they prepared me of oke, 
My hands they bound, along my corps they led, 
From off my ſhoulders quite they ſtroke my head. - 


If euer man that ſeru'd his Prince with paine, 

And well deſerued of his publique ne : 

If euerKnighteſteemd it greateſt gaine, 

For Prince and Countrey in the warres to deale : 

My ſelfe was ſuch, whkh venter dlife and heale 
Atall afſayes, to ſaue my natiue ſoile, 
Withall my labour, trauell, paine and toile, 


Yet heere you ſee, at home Thad my fall, 

Not by my fierceſt foes that came in warre : 

But by my friend I gate this griping thrall, 

When folly fram'd vs both at home to iarre, 

Oh thatmy friend of yore ſhould range o farre 
From wiſdomes way, to wed himſelfe to will, 
From reaſons rule, to wreſt his wits to ill, 


Well, 
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Well, bid thereftbeware of triumphes fuch, 

Bid them beware for titles yaine to ftriue : 

Bid them nottrult ſuch ſullen friends too much, 

Bid them not ſo their honours highatchicue, 

For if they will preſerue their names aliue, 
There is no better way to worke the ſame 
Then to eſchew of tyranny defame, 


HOW CAIVS IVLIVS 
Ci£#s ak, which firſt madethisRealme 


tributarie to the Romanes, was ſlaine inthe 
Senate houſe, about the yeare before 


Chrit, 42. 
FR Lthough by BocasThaue whilom told my mind, 


% 


| S/N And Lydgate haue likewiſe tranſlated well the ſame * 
C7 1 Y ct fith my place in order here againe Ifinde, 
Wh Y And thatmy facts deſeru'd in Britaine worthy fame : 
Let me againe renue to memory my name: 
Recite my minde; which if thou graunt tomee, 


Thou ſhalt therefore receiue a friendly fee, 


Ifeucr erit the fame of ancient Romane fats 
Haue come to pierce thine cares before this preſent time, 
| Ithinke amongli the reſt, likewiſe my noble acts 
Haue ſhew'd Þ nkihues in fight, as Phzbas faire in prime, 
When firſt the Romane ſtate en aloft toclime, 
And wanne the wealth of all the world beſide, 
When firſt their force in warlike feates were tride, 


ICains Iulins Ceſar Conſull had to name, 
That worthy Romane borne, renownd with noble deeds, 
What needelT here recite the linage whence I came, 
Orelſemy greate exploites? ſurelyt's more then needs : 
But onely this torell, of purpoſe now proceedes : 

Why I a Romane Priace, no Britaine, here 
Among(t theſe BritainePrinces now appecre, 


— ——— SO _——— - _ - 
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And yet becauſe thou maiſt perceiue the ſtorie all 

Ofall my life, and ſo deeme better of the end: 

I will againe the ſame to mind yet briefly call, 

To tell thee how thou maiſtme praife ordifcommend, 

Which when thou haſt, in briefe, as I recite it, pend, 
Thou ſhalt confefle thatT deferued well, 
Among({tthem heere my tragedie to tell, 


What need T firſtrecite my pedigree well knowne? 
No noble author writes that can forget the ſame : 
My praiſe I know in print through all the world is blowney 
Ther's no man ſcarce that writes, buthe recites my fame. 
My worthie father Lucius Ceſar had to name, 

Arrelia faire my motheralſo hight, 

Of Caixa Corra daughter borne by right. 


How Iwas trained vp in youth what need tell? 
Sith that my noble Aunt (that /z/ia hight) me taught, 
Who could with morall diſcipline inſtru me well, 
And faw the frame in me that natures skill had wrought, 
By her inftruRions aye I wit and fauour ſought, 

I was accounted comely of my grace, 

I had by natures giftaPrincely face, 


Of ſtature highandtall, of colour faire and white, 
Of bodie ſpare andleane, yet comely made toſee : 
What need I more of theſe impertinentrecite, 
Sith P/#tarch hath atlarge deſcrib'dit all to thee, 
And eke thy ſelfe that think thou ſeeſt and heareſt me, 
Maiſt well ſuppoſe the reſt, and write the truth, 
Of all my noble ations from my youth, 


In journey ſwift I was, and prompt and quicke of wit, 
My eloquence was likte of all that heard me pleade, 
I had the grace to vie my tearmes, and place them fit, 
My roling Rhetoricke flood my Clients oftinſtead ; 
No fine conueyance paſt the compaſle of my head, 

I wan the ſpurres, Thad the laud and praiſe, 
I paſt them all that pleadediu thoſe daies, 
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At ſcuenteene yeares ofage a Flamin was IT choſe, 

An office great in Rome of Prieſthood Princely hie, 

Imarriedeke Coſſutia, whereof much miſchieferoſe, 

Becauſe I was diuorc'lt from her ſo ſpeedilie. 

*Diuorcementbreeds deſpite, defameis got thereby, 
For ſuch as fancies fond by chance fulfill, 
Although they thinke it cannot come to ill, 


Oftheſe the tories tell, what need Imorerecite, 
Orof thewarres I waged Conſul with the Galles? 
The worthieſt writers had defire ofme to write, 
They plac'ft my life amongſt the worthies and their falles, 
So Fame me thinkes likewiſe amids the Britaines calles 
For Ceſar with his ſword, that bare the ſway, 
And for the cauſe that wrought his ſwift decay, 


When Tin France had brought the valiant Gallesrobend, 
And made them ſubieR and obeyſantvato mee : 
I thendid thinke Thad vnto the world his end 
- Sas ſubdued the Nations which were whilome free, 
ere of my famous warres I wrote an hiftorie, 
Idid deſcribe each places and ſequels of my warre, 
The Commentaries cal'd of CeſarsaQts that are, 


Atlength Idid perceiue there was an Ifland yet 

By Weſt of France, which in the Ocean ſea did lie 2 

And that there was likewiſe no cauſe or time to ler, 

But that I might with themthe chance of fortune trie, 

I ſent to them for hoſtage of aſſurance, I, 
And wil'd them tribute pay vnto the Romane ſtour, 
Orelſe I would both pur « 18 liues and goods in doubt. 


But they a people fierce and recklefle of my powers, 
Abuſed thoſe which brought th'ambaſſage that I ſent: 
Now fith (quoth they) the land andregion heere js ours, 
We will not Ceſar to thy rightleſle heſtes affent, 
By doome of friendly Gods this Iland firſt we hent, 
Of Priamesblood we are, fromGreece we Troians came, 
As Bratus brought vs thence, and gaue thisland his name, 
2 
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This land reported was full fertile for the ſoile, 
The wealthie warlike ſort of Britaines ſtout within, 
Were rather able well to giue, then take the foile, 
To thoſe which came by warres, their freedome for to win. 
My ſelfe made firſt aſſault, with them I did begin, 

Ofall the Romanes fir{t T waged with them warre : 

And thisI can report, they valiant people are, 


It was reported eke that in my warres in France 
Some Britainesthither came amongſt the Galles to fight, 
And that for pleaſure ſake, to try of Mars the chance, 
And for to haue in field of Romane warres the ſight : 
That they no labour ſpardeby day nor yet by night, 

In campe, in ſcoute, for hunger, heate, or colde : 

But were in all attempts of armes both ſtout and bolde, 


This fame enflamed me, difpleaſure eke Ttooke, 
That glory hopte to'get ſo doughtie hearts to daunt : 
On which, with winds at wil, I Gallia ſhores forſooke, 
Full minded for tomake the Britaines tribute graunt, 
Sith at my meflage ſent, they ſeemed fo to taunt, 
With armour, ſouldiers good, and of munition ftore, 
I went appointed wel, with fiftie failes or more, 


But ſo the noble Britaines plaide the valiaunt men 
By policies, and force to hurt my ſhippes and me, 


That TI was forced after my returne agen, 


Torigge my ſhipppes :againea wondrous thing to ſee 2 

For in the ſtrands and in the ſeas, where urns, bo 
Sharpe poſtes they pight, whereon our ſhippes we ron 2 
When many diu'd the deepe before the land wee won. 


Being hardly come to land, at length we met the hoaſt, 
And ſharpely fought with them,whoſe praiſes earſt we hard : 
I haue no cauſe of Britane conqueſt for to boaſt, 
Ofall theRegions firſt and laſt with whom I ward, 
A people ftourand firong, enduring chances hard, 
And deſperate, wilde and fearce, and recklefſe found I then, 
Not foone agaſt with dint, or fright with fall ofmen, A 
, or 
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For when our armies met, nodangers they forſooke, 
But ſo behau'd themſclues in cuery place of fight, 
As though to Martiall feates they onely had betooke 
Themſclues, and for the palme did all their dealings dight. 
Though with my Romanes I wag d all my warlike might, 
I wasnot able there, to cauſe them yeeld or flee, 
Or fora ſpace totake a time of truce with me : 


The toiles wee tooke to enter at the firſt on land, 

And for to ſaue our ſhattered ſhips and armour brought, 

To weythem out that elſe had bulg'd themſeluesin nd I 

Hereon before the fielde with might and maine we wrought, 

Beſide at skirmiſh oft, vpon the ſhore we fought, 
Theſe labourstired ſo my men and me thattide, 
That we could not endure the battailes brunt tabide, 


They followed hard the chace, with ſcath and lofſe weſcapte, 
And ſhipt, we hoiſed failes, to Fraunce we made retire : 
Where for an armie new, another roade we ſhapte, 
If winter colde were paſt, to come the following yeare : 
And ſo we did indeed, and bought our comming deere: 
For they prouided had fo well to fight, thatT 
With all mine armies {tout could finde no victorie, 


Againe to ſhippe my mates I bad my Captaines ſtur, 

Eke from this people fearce with ſpeede to ſhift away : 

The chance of warre is hard and doubtfull for t'aſlure, 

Where th'enemies neither dint of death nor dangers fray, 

They reckt not of their wealth nor lofle of goods _ 
But for their freedome fought, on Princes caſe they ſtood, 
With ioyfull hearts they waged warlike life and blood : 


AlmoſtIhad no hopeatall to make returne, 

The people were ſo fearce, ſo ſtubburne, tout, and bold: 

No time of reſtI wrou ght amonglt them to ſoiurne, 

They could not by our power bee ruled nor controld, 

They faid they would vs pay no filuer, brafle, nor gold. 
To ourindictions ſent, they would nor ſettheir hand, 
Bur for totrie the caſe, withall their power to ſtand, 
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When to the coaſts of Gallia againe with loſſe we come; 
That neuer erſt with ſuch repulſe to foes did turne the backe, 
The Britaines they reioyce with triumphes all and ſome, 
And fame doth ſound report, they make the Romanespacke: 
Where we no men, no coine, nor no munition lacke, 

No captaines good, no art, no victuall, hearte to fight, 

A goodly ſpoile, the land a pray before our fight. 


Now marke the hap we had: whileI in Gallialay, 
The Britaines paſt the time in triumphesand in Lats, 
And for our ſecond flight with ſports they ſpend the day, 
Accounting vs in their reſpe& but coward beaſts, 
Amongſt their other ſport of Iuſts and pleaſant ieſts, 
A ciuill diſcord fellbetweene two worthy peeres, 
Ofcourage both ſo good, that neither beſt appeares : 


The one hight /renglas, of kinred to the king, 
A worthy wight in watre, and prudent, wiſe and ſage : 
The other Elenine, whoſe bor) no tories bring, 
But ſtoutnefle in his fight, as ruled all by rage, 
Yet bothagainſtthe Romanes with the king did wage 
The Britiſh warre full well, and ſerued as they ought, 
Till time at homethe praiſe of triumphes yaine they ſought, 


This Elenine was ſtout, for he was neere ofkin 

Vnto Ararogens which was th'Earle of London then, 

And claimed ckethe palme (they fay) that he did win 

In triumphs at the juſts amongſt the noble men, 

But as they went about to trie the line agen, 
They fell from words to ſharpe, and laide on loade amaine, 
Vatill atlength in fighthight [reng/as was ſlaine, 


The King did ſend for Elenine, but he was fled 
Vnto the Earlehis cofin, whence he would not come : 
He feared leſthe ſhould haueloſthis hated head. 
*The guilty heart conceau's before the Iudge doe doome. 
He wiſt if once he went, there needed him no toome. 
Wherefore he it refuſed, and th'Earle was diſcontent : 
Who meſlage ſharpe againe ynto the King had ſent. 
Caſſibellane 
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Caſſibellaxe diſpleaſed much that ſubie&ts ſhould 

Both ſlay his friend, and cke refuſe to bide thelawe, 

And alſo in rebellious wiſe, endeuour what they could, 

To cut themſelues vniuſtly from the Princes awe, 

Though it him greeu'd to ſeeat home ſo foule a flawe, 
He could not yet abide the iniuries were ſhowne, | 
Butarmde himſelfe and his, gainſt ſubieRs once his owne, 


When th'Earle e-fn4rogens ſaw that he was far too weake, 
Againſt his Prince to wage rebellious wars begon, 
He ſent to me in France,defiring helpe to wreake 
The injuries and wrong Caſſ#bellare had don, 
He alſo Scexa ſent, for pledge, his onely ſonne, 
And thirtie youths beſide,of honour great well borne: 
I would not truſt his talke, nor meſſage ſons beforne, 


On this Texpedition made the third andlaft, 

(For he did warrant me my purpoſe to obtaine) 

I ſhipt my men,and hide me thitherward full faſt, 

Had windeat will,and came to ſee the ſhining ſhores againe : 

And of my comming ſo the Earle was glad and faine. 
Weioined hands and league and armies for the fight: 


And fought ,and put Caſ/ibellazethe noble King to flight, 
Yethe repaird his hoſte _ thathercely faught, | 


And oftaflaid to ſlay or take the Earle or.mee : 

And when hee ſaw atlengrth his labour vailed naught, 
And Britanes with the Romanes linked fo to bee, 
Great griefe he had inthem ſuch treaſon for to ſee. 


His lofſe in doubtfull war not grieu'd him halfe ſo ſore, 
His peoples baſe reuolt he chiefely did deplore. 


To make it ſhort : the King was faine at length to yeeld, 
The tribute granted was three thouſand pounda yeere : 
Webare away the price, we wan the worthy field, | 
And made them friends againe that bought our fauour deere, 
I need no longer (tay to tell the tory heere, 
Nor yet to giue my friend the Earle of London blame, 
Sith by his meanes I wan to Rome eternall fame, 
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From FranceT after ſentto Rome, reporting how 

Amongſt the warlike Galles and Britaines I had ſped : 

I made requeſt ; by friends, I might be Conſallnow 

On my returne againe : but Pompeyes hautie hed 

Did ioyne himſelfe with Peeres and armies which he led, 
Alledging plaineImeant the publique wealetinuade : 


They would repreſſe my pride with might and dint of blade, 


With ſpeed I came and force, which made them all to flie 
To Greece from Rome in haſte, where they prepared war : 
For in Epyrus then with ſouldiers they did lie, 
This Pompey proud that made the Romans with me iar, 
He at Dyrrachium ſtaid, to which (though it werefar) 
Iled my conquering hoſt : I skirmiſht often there : 
But fromthe fight to flie we ſoone contented were. 


On this he followed faſt, in hope to win thefeld, 

To Theflalic he came, where I did ſtay therefore : 

Our armies metand fiercely faught, not beut to yeeld, 

Till fifteene hundred men were {lainein fight, ormore, 

But in the end they fled, we tooke of priſoners ſtore, 
They.durſt notdare tabide the chance of Mars to tric, 
But either fell in fight or fromthe field did flie, 


Thence Pompey fled the field, and into Egypt came 
To Ptolemie the King as then but yong of age, 
Where of hisſlaughter foule Seprimirs hath the blame, 
He was his end that did theſe warresagainſtme wage, 
Euen ſo by courfe we come to play vpon the ſtage, 
Our trauels haue an end when we do feele the fall : 
For all our life is buta race of miſerie and thrall, 


But Pompeyes friends and ſonnes by might did oft afſay 
When he was done to death, to take reuenge onme, 
AndI by dint of fword repel'd their force away, 
Gate offices ofrule, and gouern'd each degree, 
At Ceſars beck and call obeyſant all they bee : 
Enacted lawes, directed each eſtate, 
Emperially the fiſt aloft I fate. 
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But glorie wen,the way to hold and keepethe ſame, 

To hold good fortune faſt, a worke of cunning kill : 

Who ſo with prudent art can ſtay that ſtately dame, 

Which ſers vs vp ſo high vpon her hautie hill, 

And conſtant aye can AK her loue and fauour till, 
He wins immortall fame,thrice bleſſed is the crowne: 
If once misfortune kicke and caſt the ſcepter downe, 


For when in Rome I was alone Diator choſe, 

And Emperour or Captaine ſole to be for ay : 

My glorte did procure me many ſecret focs, 

Becauſe aboue the reſt I bare the ſoueraigne ſway. 

By ſundrie meanes they ſought my ruine and decay. 
For why, there could no thing in ſtate determin'dbe, 
Valeſſe it likte me firſt, and were approu'd by me, 


This they enui'datme that ſu'd aloft to clime, 

As hautie Caſſizs, which the Prerorſhip did craue, 

And Brat eke his friend which bare the chiefelt crime 

Of my diſpatch and death, for they did firſt depraue 

My life, mine aCts, my raigne,and ſought my blood to haue, 
Full ſecretly amongſt themſelues confpir d, decreed 
To be attemptors of that cruell bloodie deed, 


YetI forewarned wasby Caps fatall tombe 
His Epitaph my death did long before foreſhow : 
Cornelius Balbus ſaw mine horſes headlefſe ronne 
Without the guide of man, forſaking food for woe. 
Spurina warned me that ſooth of things did know, 
A little wren-in beake with Laurell greene that flew, 
Foreſhew'd my dolefull death, as after all men knew, 


The night before my fall in ſlumber Idid dreame 
I caried was, fronzearthand flew the clouds aboue, | 
And ſomtime hand in had I thought I walkt with. /oxe ſupreame., 
My wife Ca/phurnia, Ceſars only loue, | 
Did dreame ſhe ſaw her creſtofhouſetofall, 
Her husband thruſt through breaſt a ſword withall, 
_ Ekethatſame night her x 
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mber dores theſeluesflew open all. 
Theſe 
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Theſe things did make me much that mourning to miſlike, 
AndIacrazed was and thought at home to ſtay : 
But who is he can yoid deaths dart when he doth ftrike, 
Where ſogreat number ſeekes his life for to betray? 
The traytor bloodie Brut bad me not delay, 
Nor yet to fruſtrate there ſo great afſemblie ſate, 
AtlaſtIwentand there did meet vntimely fate, 


To Senate as I went, behold a Roman ſtood, 
Preſenting me a ſcrole of euery traytors name : 
And all their whole deuice that ſought to ſpill my blood, 
That preſently decreed to execute the fame, 
But Iblind wretch ſuppoſde that for ſome ſuite he came, 
I heedlefle bare this ſcrolke inmy vnhappie hand, 
For which Iloſt my life,as you ſhall ynderſtand, 


Spurina as I came at facrifices was, 

Neere to the place where I was after ſlaine : 

Of whoſe diuinings true Ithen did littlepaſle, 

To warne me of my death the Prieſt did ſeeke in vaine, 

My hautic heart growne proud theſe warnings all diſdaine, 
(Quoth 1) the Ides of March be come, yet harme is none, 
(Quoth he) the Ides of March be come, yetth are not gone. 


Aſoone as I was ſer, the traytors all aroſe, 
And one approched neere, as to demand ſome thing : 
To whom as I gaue eare, at once my cruell foes 
Beſet me round about, their weapons hid they bring. 
Then too late perceiu'd my deaths approching ſting. 
O this (quoth 1) is violence : then Caſſire pierſt my breſt : 
And Brutus thou my ſonne (quoth I) whom erſt Iloued beſt? 


Yee Princes all, and noble men beware of pride, 

Wracke not the Commonwealth for wealthie kingdomes fake : 

Be warn'd by me; that ſet my ſelfe the world to guide, 

Beware what bloodie warres for rule you yndertake. 

Ere three and twentie wounds had made my heart to quake, 
How many thouſands fell for Pompeyes __ and mine? 


How many yaliant Knights didloucd life refigne? 
, Full 
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Full many noble men, torule alone, Hlew, 
And ſome themſfclues againe for griefe of heart did {lay : 
For they would neuer yeeld though Idid them ſubdue; 
Some I did force to yeeld,ſome trauail d farre away, 
As loth to ftay and ſee their countries fwift decay. 
The world on Aphrike coaſts, and Afia diſtant farre, 
And Europe alſo knew my bloodſheds greatin warre, 


But fith my whole pretence was nought but glorie yaine, 
* To haue renowne and rule 'mongſt men aboue the reſt, 
Without remorce in mind of many thouſands {laine, 
Which, for their owne defence, their warres ſo oft addreſt : 
I iuſtly deeme therefore my ſtonie heart and breſt 
Receiu'd ſo many wounds this ſentence long hath ſtood 


That who ſo ſlayes, he paies the price ofblood for blood, 


HOW CLAVDIVS TIBE- 
RIVS NERO EMPEROYR OF 


Rome, was poiſoned by Caius Caligula, the 
yeare of Chri, 3 g. 


—O—  - - 


> OE Hat bootes it hautie hearts depend ſo much . 

FN VP On high eſtate ,auailes it ought thinke yee ? 

BAN The gold istri'd when it is brought to tuch:. . 
| - So trialltelleswhat worldly triumphs bee. 


a V- 


LB] When glorie ſhines, no _— deepe we ſee, , 
Till we at aſt find true the prouetbe old : 
*Not all th atſhines is pureandpertet gold, 


While valiant men ſo burne with hot deſire 

Of royall rule, and thirſt fo ſore for ſeat, 

No ſprings of Pernafle mount can quenchthe fire, 

Nor Boreas blaſt allay the hautie heate. 

On high renowne.ſo-much their braines they beate; , 
And toyle ſo much for fading flickering tame, 

On earth for aye to leaue behind a name. . 
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But if they would marke Fortunes double face, 
And how ſhe turnes about the tottering wheele : 
How ſhe doth change her minde and turne her grace, 
How blinde of fight ſhe is, how light of heele: 
They would not rue the farall falles they feele, 
They would not after blame her blindneſle fo, 
Butlooke before,and leape her lightneſle fro, 


All men that in affaires themſelues imploy, 
Doe praiſe Dame Fortune firſt if they ſpeede well : 
But if thereby fall after ſome annoy, 
They curſe her then,as hatefull hagge of hell : 
If Fortune firme had Roode,they had nor fell. 
They ban her then,and yet themſelues were curſt, 
Which tooke her baite ſo freely at the fu, 


For while her idle impes doe bathe in blifle, 

They count her gifts and pleaſures all good hap : 

Burif at laſt ſhe frowne = cultome i 

Andlet them ſlip againe beſide her lap, 

They then confeſle her baites did boad ſome trap, 
As I haue prou'd, what Fortune gives to men, 
For pleaſure each,ſhe brings diſpleaſures ten, 


eAuguitus great that good Ottauins hight, 
The Emperour which in peace did rule fo long, 
In hob good raigne was borne the Lord of light 
Nam'd Jeſus Chrit, in power and works fo ſtrong, 
Whom in my daies the Iewes oppreſt with wrong, 
Ot which good ChriftanonTI haue to tell : 
But firſt vnto AuguFtme what befell. 


This noble Emprour did my mother wed 

Which Liza hight,a faire and noble dame : 

His daughter {//iaI likewiſe did bed, 

Andput away my wife of better fame 

eAgrippa great with child,the more my blame : 
I was through this and th Empreſle Lintas skill, 
Adopted Emprour by Auguitus will, 
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When he was dead, then I Tiberivsraign'd 
Adopted thus, and for my noble a&ts, 
I was both vnto warre and peace well train'd, 
Th'lllyrians muſt confefle my famous fats : 
In three yeares ſpace my power their pride ſubaRs. 

On them and Germanes triumphr neare and farre, 

Saue Punike fight the greateſt Roman warre, 


Now (for it was my hap a viftour ſo 
To Rome returne a yeare before his end) 
Throughout the world the fame of me did go, 
The Romans all to fauour me did bend. 
To them AzgniFus did my warres commend, 
Adopted me, and (asT ſaid) for this 
The Romanes heapt on me all worldly blifſe. 


So when I had obtained my deſire, 

Who then but Ceſar ?I aid rule alone : 

By nature proud, preſuming to aſpire, 

Diſſembling that which —_ was knowne. 

For when the fathers mind to me was ſhowne, 
Oftheir eleing mine Emperiall place, 
Iſeem'd to ſtay, refuſing ita ſpace. 


And thus toproue my friends befare Idid, 
Andeke to heare what euery one would ſay, 
Which was the cauſe why ſome I after rid, 
The beſt 'mongſt themT made as foes away. 
By ſlaughter ſo I chought my throne to ſtay, 
But otherwiſe then I had thought it fell, 
As time doth trie the fruit of things full well, 


Another griefe conceiu'd I will recite, 
Which made me with the Sexatediſcontent : 
About that time did Pontixs Pilate write 
His letters how the ewes, to malice bent, 
Had putto death one {Þri#t full innocent, 

The Sonne of Cod, of might, of power no leſle, 

Which roſe fromdeath, as Chriſtians all confefle.. 
Thus wiſe he wrote : 

PONTIVS 
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TO HIS LORD Cr a y- 


DIVS, wiſheth health. 


This letter is ', F late it chan#, which I haue pronedwell, 
" Flores hi- The lewes through wrath by cruelldoome hane loft 
, _ _ Themſelues, aud all their ofSÞring that enſue. 
mey not | | 
thinks that 1 4g For when their fathers promiſe had that God 
ſetit dovone Would ſend to them from heauen bis holy one, 
thereby to af- That might deſerningly be nansd their King, 
P_ vat be Andby a virgin him to th earth to ſend, 
it, For 
I amperfovg. £-9e vow when as the Hebrewes God was come, 
ded be wvould Ana they him ſaw reitore the blind to fight, 
not writeſs Tocleanſe the leapers, cure the palſies S 
a —_ w To caft fiends out of men, and raiſe the dead, 
Oh _— -j 4. Command the winds, on ſeawith drie feete walke, 
thers, the And many marnaels great beſiae to do, 
Claudius Whenall mer called him the Sonne of God, 
__ The Priefts in enuie brought him unto me, 
-bave bin ta ” " Andbringing many forged fained faults 
is Rome for « Nam dhm a wiſard, 'gainft their laVves to do 
God, andthat Which [ believing whit him for the cagnſe, 
the Senate and And gane him wp to ve as they thought bet. 
be ſel ſoat va- They crnceſid him, buried him, bis tombe, 
theſame mar» T ey kept three daies with ſouldiers ſtout : yet be 
ter, The third day roſe againe, and came to life. 
Which when they heard, they brib'd the ſouldiers all, 
And bad them ſay, his corpes was ſtolne away. 
T he ſouldiers yet, when they the money had, 
Conldnot the trath keepe ſilent of the fat : 
For they did witneſſe he did riſe againe, 
And of the Tewes, that they money taken had. 
Twrite the truth ; if any otherwiſe 


De bring report account it but vaine lies 
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Too letters read, I did thereon conferre, 
Both with the Fathers graue in high degree, 
And with the nobles who of Senate were 
That Chriſt in Rome as God might countedbee, 
To which they only did not diſagree, 

(Becauſe the letters came nn rothem) 


Butby edit did puniſh Chriſten men. 


To their accuſers threaten death I did, 
Although Seianms from my partie fell : 
The Senate which the Chriſtians ſought torid, 
y me were after ſerud in order well, 
For as Chriſts Godhead they would Rome expell, 
And would not ferue the God of meckenefle ſent, 
To pot apace their hautic heads were pent, 


I baniſht ſome, and ſome to death I pur, 
And foure and twentie Fathers graue Ichoſe: 
From ſhoulders eke moſt of their heads I cut, 
Andleft likewiſe aliue but twaine of thoſe, 
Seianus I did flay, all Druſus deadly foes, 
I eke Germanicus with poyſon " ah 
His ſonnes likewiſe, my poyſons force well kyew, 


The men that did [ehoxaes ſonne refule, 
The King of Iewes, the Lord of life and health, . 
'Were gouern'd thus : Tiberixs thus did vie 
The men that were the Gods in Commonwealth, 
Forſaking ſo their heauenly ſauing health. 
The Emprour I which ſhould theirliues defend, 
Soughtall the meanes to bring their liues to end, 


Yetto religion I wag nothing bent, 

Diſſembled things that leaſt I fauour'd ſill 

I neucr vide to ſpeake the things I ment, 

But bare in mind the waies to worke men ill. 

I ſcenrd to ſome to beare them great good will, 
And thoſe Itooke away as time Ui ſerue, 


Inconſtant yato cach, yet ſcldome ſeem'd toſwerus,- - 
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Todrunkenneſle and riot, ſports and eaſe, 
And pleaſure all I gauemy (tudie then : 
Nought more then ſubtill ſhiftings did me pleaſe, 
With bloodſhed, craftie, yndermititing men. 
My Court was like a Lions lurking den, 

The Iefters nam'd me Caldins Brberins Hero, 

In ſtead of this my name, Claudius Trberims Nero, 


I will no more my life deſcribe this time, 

For why, my facts at laſt deſeru'd defame, 

Infeted with ſo many a fulſome crime, 

As may not heere repeated befor ſhame. 

I haue no cauſe the Ladie blind to blame, 
Bur mine owne ſelfe, who did abuſe my place, 
Which might full well haue vide the gifts of grace. 


Three things in fine I tell, that wrought my fall, 
Firlt vile difſembling both with God and man : 
For bloodſhed then, which hauocke made of all, 
Blood cries to him that well reuenge it can. 

' For filthie life I much offended than : 

Wherefore aliue thus poyſoned with theſe three, 
Caligula atlaſt did poylon me. 


ToPrinces this I fay, and worthie Peeres, 
I wiſh them wiſely weigh that heare me ſhall, 
Aud poiſe my firſt exploits with latter yeeres, 
And well conſider one thing in my fall : 
* Abuſe of power abaſeth Princes all. 

In throne on earth, a Prince as God doth fit, 
And as a God no iuſtice ſhould omit, 
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Rome wasſlaine by Cheres and others, 
the yeare of Chrift, 
42 


bi”): x Princes haue in wealth no grace, 
$;; be | To fee how ſoone their vices bring them ynder, 
FA YAN But run vnruly,reckeleſſe of their race, 
BE Ag! Till at the length they make themſeluesa wonder, 
—_—_——— hen from ifoft their traces fall aſonder, 
There is no hope to hold aright the trace : 
They cannot keepe aloft th'Emperiall place, 


Beholde my hap, on whom the Romane rout 
With ioy did gaze, when bloudy {laine1lay. 
Herelies (quoth they) thruſt thirtie timcs throughout, 
The monſter vile, that beaſt Caligula, 
Which did ſomany guiltleſſe Romanesſlay. 
The nobles now the matrons need not doubt, 
The wc: thy writers may their works ſet out, 


Iwas (I grant) full leaudly led by luſt, 
Iforced noughtof vertue, faith, nor law: 
In power Iput my confidence and truſt, 
Regarding right nor Iuftice ſtrift a ſtraws 
My fats infar{t my life with many aflawe, 
Did me to roars of foule luſt inceſt draw: 
Which had of God nor natures hefts the awe. 


To make my ſelfe a God I did deuiſe, 
That /upiter ro name my ſelfe did dare, 
For inceſts vile, which all good wights deſpiſe, 
Nam'd Bacchus eke a drunken ſhrine I bare. 
Tocall me God ſome flatterersdid nor ipare. 
By meſſage I commanded them likeviſe, 

My [tatueinthe Temple to compriſe, 

M 
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I would not haue my ſlaughters here enrolde, 
And murdrous miſchieues mingled with thereſt, 
Without regard of ſexe,of yong or olde, 
For which the Romanes did my life deteſt. 
To vices vile my deedes wereall addreſt : 
Which mine owne ſeruants loathin j at the laſt 
With their owne hands my timelefle death did haſt. 


My life was far atlaſtT dide, 

My life procur'd both Gods and men my foes: 

Let Princes thenbeware of pompe and BS 

And not themſeluesto vices ſuch diſpoſe. 

The throne will ſoonea Princely minde diſcloſe, 
The tyrants heart at once in throne istride : 
The Princely robe no tyrant thoughts can hide, 


HOW GVIDERIVS KING 
of Britaine,andtheelder fon of Gembaline 


was flaine in battaile by aRomane,the yeare 
of Chri#t,44. or as ſome write, 46. 


=> wr <AKc,Hiogins, now inhand thy pen for me, 
3H { OJ Lernort my death and tory lie forgote : 

FS. Y Te, Good cauſe there is I ſhould remembred be, 
$339) RY 1f thou the falles of Britaine Princes note, 

; == Aloft I fate in Princely place aflote, 

Thad the ſword, I bare the ſcepter right : 

I was accounted aye a worthy wight. 


Guiderins was my name, the ſonne of yore 
Of noble Cimbalme,and after King : 
The Romane tribute I would pay nomore, 
Me thought it was too baſe aſcruile thing. 
No Romane ſhould me in ſubieRionbring, 
Iſtoutly did deny whatthey did claime, 
Though many counſeld me to yeeld the ſame, 
x ” OOO I ET, ft When 
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When Claudius ſent this tribute for to hauc, 
Ifenthim word againe,I would notpay : 
I would not graunt,vniuſtlyhe did crauc, 
That might in time procure my Realmes decay: - 
He ſhould not beare our freedome ſo away: 
By force and fraude proud Ceſar heere did raigne, 
But now by mightmy right I would maintaine, 


On this addreſt himiſelfe in warlike ſort, 

The noble Claudizs came to trie the caſe : 

Which had before receiued high report, 

Both of my wealth,my force,and noble grace, 

So thinking well he mightmy fame 7 0h 
FromRome he came to Britaine with his hoaſt, 
And landed here ypon my Southerne coaſt, 


Now marke my tale,and hereby ſhalt thou know 
The ſubtill leights of Romanes in their war : 
Theſlie deceits of ſuch doe make a ſhow, 
Whereby to trie the people what they are. 
Note well ſuch foes in dealing neereand far, 
Amid the field,in ſcout,or fightalone: 
Ofall the reſt example take by one. 


Amongſthismen,a Captaine ſtout he had, 

With whom in fight I made my party good : 

Hamonius men himcal'd,who for his blade 

In fingle fight ſo often I withſtood : 

At laff did worke a wile to ſhed my blood, 
Heclad himſelfe as he a Britaine weare, 
Like armour,ſword,and target did he beare. 


He marcht with ys as he a friend had been, 
And when we came to fight he ſhew'daface 
Of comfort and bold courage gainſt his men: 
And when they fled,and we purſu'd the chace, 
Purſue (quath he) the Romans flie apace, 
In Britiſh tongue he cride they flie,they flie, 
Our hoſtages Fad ta:ght him ſo to crie, | 
M 2 As 


14.8 Lalius Hamo, 


As we purſude, in me he thruſt his blade, 
Betweene my armour ſplints he gaue the wound # 
And faſt away for life to ſhift he made, 
Thus by deceits my life hee did confound, 
Ofmy decay this was the fatall ground: 
Which thou muſtpen, thatLa miror be 
For men to ſhun the lights of trecherie, 


HOW LALIVS HAMO 
THE ROMANE CAPTAINE 


was flaine, after the ſlaughter of 


Guiderius, about the yeare of 
Chrift, 46. 


FRomane CaptaineTin Britaine armour clad, | 

ESA @7 Diſpuiſde therfore,in field did ſlay their noble King, 

01 1 ventred in their hoſt, and I my purpoſe had : 

DADA, Y To venture ſoforCountrics ſake a worthy thing. 
But whoſo weenes to win by ſlaughter highrenowne, 


Hath often times the fate, to fall by ſlaughter downe, 


Euen ſo my ſelfe that flew, ſhort time my ioyes did laſt, 

In flightI taken was, and hewde in pieces ſmall, 

Which downe the cleeues they did into the waters caſt, 

And by my name as yet the hauen and harbor call. 
Who thinkes by ſlaughters praiſe, to winne immortall fame 
By treaſon vile, deſeruesaſhrowding ſheete of ſhame, 


_ HOW 


14.9 
HOW CLAVDIVS TIBE- 


RIVS DRVSVS EMPEROVR 


of Rome, was poiſoned by his witc Agrip- 
pina, The yeare of Chri#, 


56. 


2&f Ay notthe people well, that fortune fauours fooles ? 
So well they ſay, Ithinke, which name herbectle blind, 
Inced nottell Ki ec heere what T haue learn'd at (chooles, 
But may by proofe expreſſe the madneſle of my mind, 
My mother by her prouerbs me afoole defin'd, 
Which often faid when any fooliſhly had done : 
In faith youare as wiſe as Claudius my ſonne, 


It pleaſed her not anlyſo to name me lor, 
But alſo me in ire a monſter oft ſhe nam'd, 
Vnperfe&all, begun by nature, but begot 
Notabſolute, not well, nor fully compleat fram'd. 
Sith thus my mother oftin anger me defam'd, 
What meant the men of Rome,which ſo eleted me, 
A foole, a monſter foule, their gouernour tobe ? 


Th Emperiall blood and high deſcent was partly cauſe, 

ThatI (vnfit therefore) attain'd the pgs throne : 

And yet the bloodie Senate tooke a while the pauſe, 

Determining in mind taboliſhreuery one 

Of Ceſar: ancient linage, as their mortall fone, | 
For why they could, they thought, receiueno quiet reſt, 
But ſtillby our proud raigne were cruelly oppreſt, 


The ſouldiers which me found whereT my fclfe had hid, 

Loe from a place obſcure, vnfit for Ceſars grace, | 

They broughtme forth by force, there meproclaime they did, 

Becauſe I ſeem'd in heart much meekeneſle to embrace, 

And could difſemble cke t'obtaine th'Emperiall place, 
Whereby the warriers ſtout were ynto me inclinde, 


Suppoling I was mecke, and ofa gentle mind, | 
= - This 


_ - ——— - 


150 CF: Druſas. 


The wilie wolfe thatſcekes to ſhy the filly ſheepe, - 
Doth faine himſelfe oft times to beare a ſimple eye: 
The craftic fox likewiſe would take of lambes the keepe, 
If that he do perceiue the maſtiue lying by : 
The Crocodile in Nile will faine to weepe and crie : 
But if the ſheepe, her yong, or wandring man be caught: 
Wolfe, Foxe, and Crocodile, haue euen the prey they ſought, 


So I could wiſely faine, as though Idid refuſe 

To take the Empires ſway, a charge for me too great, 

But well in mind I wiſt, ifth armie did me chuſe, 

The Senate could not me by force thereof defeate : 

They had no power to ſtay me from the hautie ſeate, 
Thus though I ſeem'd at firſt ſo ſimple, meeke andplaine : 
Yet was I ſubtill, flie, and glad of glorie vaine, 


But after I was thron'd, I gaue myſelfe to eaſe, 
To wine, to women eke, to ſport, and bellie chere, 
And fooliſh fearefull was, my wife for to diſpleaſe 
Who Meſalma hight, whoſe manners homely were, 
She made not only me the cuckolds horne to beare, 
But alſo did allure good matrons vnto vice, 
And virgins chaſt to finne,or made them pay the price, 


For if that either they did ſeeme tabhor the fa, 

Or if that men with her adulterate would not be, 

Some famous crime was fain'd or elſe ſome hainous a&t, 

For which not they nor theirs from ſlaughter could be free, 

My houſhold ſeruants were prefer din place by me, 
Their wealth was more then mine : the prouerbe wentas then, 
*Incednotreaſure want, if I wouldpleaſe my men, 


On thisI cauſed her for to be made away, 
And made a yow no more with women for to wed, 
Becauſe my vicious wiues ſought either me to ſlay, 
Or cl{e with whoredome vile to violate my bed. 
But blindat length with folly from my vow Ifled, 
And Agrippina hight my brothers r dens braue 
Inceſtuouſly Ichole, for ſpouled wife to haue, 


GT: Druſus. 


Soleading then my life in ſloth and lothſome finne, 
I gaue my lelfe to riot, drinking, cards and dice : 
And 1 ſo skilfull was by praCtiſe growne therein, 
That I of dicivg arte did writea worke of Price. 
This may full well declare if I were graue and wiſe. 
Growne oldin all my deggs ſo credulous was 1, 
That in each doubtfull place Ihad ſome ſecret ſpie. 


So bloodie was I growne, that cuery light offence 
Was cauſe enough to take away th offenders life : 
Ifo forgetfull was, and ſuch my negligence, 
I would enquire for thoſe that cauſde my former griete 
For Meſſalma faire, of late my wanton wife : 
Eke for ſuch others dead I would enquire againe, 
AsTinrage before commanded to be laine. 


Ifondly did extoll themeaner ſort ofmen, 

Adorning their degrees with titles of cftate, 

Euen ſuch as ſeruants were and ſeru'd my diet then, 

Amongſt the ancient men in Senate often fate, 

For which the Romans me vnto the death did hate, 
And for the cruell deedsandbeaſltly life I lead, 


Full often times they wiſhtthat I their Prince were dead, 


My Agrippine perſwaded me t'adopt her hopefull ſonne, 
That after my deceaſe the Empire he might haue : 
Which when too ſoone atlength I had vnwiſely donne 
At her yniuſt requeſt, as ſhe the ſame did craue : 
Inrecompence to me ſhe deadly poyſon gaue, 
Whereof at laſt I did : this was my life and end : 
Which as a mirour heere to thee I docommend, 


M4 HOVV 


152 


HOW THE EMPEROVR 
DOMITIVS NERO LIVED 
wickedly and tyrannouſly, andinthe end 


miſerablie ſlew himſelfe, the yeare of 
Chriit, 7 Q. 


XVI that lead ſo looſe a life fpeake heere, 
7, Amongltthe wreckes whom Fortunes tempeſts tore ? 


al 
Vs ! Well, then Iſee I muſt, the caſe iscleere, 
But blame Imult my onely {elfe therefore, 
I am that Nerorule in Rome that bore, 
My mother Agrippme ſo wrought for me, 


Her husband poiſned,Lmight Emprour be. 


A whileI gaue my ſclfe to gouerne well, 

As Senec graue inſtructed me thereto: 

But after,I to ſhamelefle dealings fell, 

Atrandome liud in luſt as Lechers doe, 

To ſlaughters fell,of friends and Kinred too, 
Not Eck thoſe in fleſhly luſts deſire, | 
Whom natures impes dumb beaſts will not require, 


A ſhame it were to tell my hatefull life : 

But he that wanted ſhame, whoſe face was braſle, 

That ſpared ncither men,maide,virgine,wife, 

Not mother, (iſter, kind, nor kin that was : 

Whoſe fats both care and ſhame did alwaies paſſe : 
What ſhould he ſhame to do,ſpeake,think, or ſay, 
Which all his life caR baſhfull ſhame away ? 


For wantonneſle, I paſt the filthie ſtues : 

For gluttonie, I had no where my peere : 

No kind of crueltie but I did yſe, 

No wickednefle from which my life was cleere, 
My pride did paſſe themall, both farand neere, 
Againſt the trade ofkinde in ſhameleſle life, 
One man had me for bride and forbride-wife, 


Domitius Nero, 
With golden nets inriotI would fiſh, 
And purple lines to draw my nets Thad : 


I vſed eke for pleaſures many a diſh, 
And was with nought but luſt and miſchiefe glad, 


Though theſe things made the Romans hearts full ſad, 


They durſt not fpeake : for whoſo did complaine, 
Without reſpect or ſentence more,wasſlaine, 


For pleaſures ſake to ſee the flames ariſe, 

Icauſde that Rome ſhould then on fire be ſet : 

And for to feede therewith my gazing eyes, 

On high Mzcenas Tower to {tand I get. 

So,fixe daiesfireand ſcuen nights waſte Tlet, 
And ſang there while,beholding it with ioy, 
The Iliades ſweet of Grecians burning Troy. 


Then Ireſtrain'd that no man ſhould reſort 
To the ruines great,when as the fire was paſt : 
Nor ſhould therefrom the reliques left tranſport, 
But to my ſelfe reſeru'd them all at laſt, 
The Merchants cauſelefſe from their goods]I caſt, 
And Senatours depriu'd of all -oxk a4 
Some ſlaine,the reſt with life to ſcape were glad, 


Still out the {\word to ſlay all forts I drew, 

My mother could not ſcapeamongſt them free : 

My brother deare,and ſiſters eke I flew, 

And of my wiues hkewiſe a two or three, 

My kinſemen eke Ikil'd of each degree, 
regen in ſo heinous bloodſhed ſtill, 
Nought elfe with Vero then but, kill, them kill, 


And for that Seneca me counſlaile gaue 


(My tutour good in youth) to leauc my vice, 


I bad him chooſe what death himlik'd to haue, 
Which now ſhould pay,for then,my ſtripes the price; 
In water warme to ſtand was his deuice, 

And there to bleede: a milde and gentle death : . 
Euen fo I cauſde them reaue his vitall breath. . 


154. Domitinus Nero, 
So with almightie Jowe I ganto warre, 

The Chriſtians good I did torment and flay: 
Commanding all my ſubie&ts neere and farre, 
Their liues and goods to ſpoile and take away. 
Which they accompliſhe ſtraight without delay : 


Both Paxl and Peter Chriſts diſciples twaine, 
Th'Apoltles, both by mine edict were ſlaige, 


But what endureth long thar's violent ? 
The thunder ſeemes ſome time to teare the skies, 
At ſeas full oft the ſtormes are vehement, 
To cloudes aloft the waues and waters riſe, 
Soone after th aire iscleare, the water lies : 
Experience andthe prouerbs olde doe ſhowe, 
*Each ftorme will haue his calme,cach tide his flowe, 


For when I went for to deſtroy the ſtate, 
And all the Romanes noble fame robſcure : 
The Senate all, and people did me hate, 
And ſought which way they might my death procure, 
Mine outrage they no longer could endure, 
They me proclaimd a foe to publique weale, 


To faue my ſelfe away by ni ght I ftcale, 


The iudgement was, ſuch foes ſhould pillered be 
By necke, in forke made faſt full ſure tobide : 
And ſhould with rods ſo long there beaten be, 
Vntill therewith the wofull caytiues dide : 
From this correCtion therefore faſt I hide, 

From Galba then proclaimed Emprour new, 


For feare of death, by deeds deſerued due, 
By night (I fay) forſaken quite, I fled, 


And Sporusth Eunuch moſt impurelikewite, 

With others three, like filthy life that led. 

Toſflay my ſelfeI deſperate then deviſe, 

Whom all the world did fo for ſinne defpile : 
And thirſting ſore in flght, full Aine I dranke 
The waters Pule,which in the dicches Nanke, 


At 


Sergius Galba. 


At my requeſt my friends would me not kill : 

Haue I (quoth1) nofoe, nor yet no frend, 

To reauc tne from this feare of conſcience ill? 

Will no man make of Nero yet an end? 

With that my breſt to point of ſword I bend, 
Wirh trembling hand,which Sporws holpe to ſtay, 
And on the ſame my ſelfe affai'd to ſlay, 


With that, of Galbaes ſeruants one drew nie 
With fained cheere, as though he helpe me would : 
Too late you come, call you this helpe (quoth I)? 
Is this the friendſhip firme and faith you hold? 
My life was filthie, vile for to behold, 
My death more vile, more filthie I depart : 
So mine owne {word Iran quite through my hart, 


HOW SERGIVS GALBA 
THE EMPEROVR OF ROME 
(given toſlaughter,ambition, and gluttonie) 


was ſlaine by the ſouldiers, the yeare of 
_ Chrilt, 71. 


g|Mongſ the hautie Emprours downe thatfell, 
I Sergizs Galbaway beplaced heere : 
Where who ſoſces and markes my dealings well, 
\ | To him may ſoone thefruits of fraud appeare. 
= All murders great are bought with price full deare., 
Foule ſlaughters done, procure asfoule a fall, 
As hedeſerues that workes the wofull thrall, 


In Rome ſometime I Pretour choſen was, 
And then obtain'd of Spaine the Prouince faire : 
To gouerne there, I brought by friends to paſle, 
In hope to be the Emprour Neroes heire, 
For when the Romans did ofhim deſpaire, 

So bent at home to ſlaughter, luſt and vice, 
By warres abroad I waathe praiſc and price. . 


156 Serpins Galba. 
To getthe ſouldiers fauourlT tooke paine, 
For in the Emprours choice they gaue the ſtroke : 
I therefore ſought ſome ſpoiles for them to gaine, 
Though thereby oft the lawesof armes Ibroke. 
But who may words or ations done reuoke? 

The Raine abides, where euillftrikes the good, 

And yengeance wrecks the waſte of guiltlefle bloud, 


In Luſitania while that time I lay, 

Icauſdethe people there aſſemble ſhould, 

Reporting I had ſomwhat for to ſay, 

Which in effe& procure themprofit would : 

To which they came as many neereas could, 
Full thirtie thouſand, thinking nought of ill: 
All which I cauſde the ſouldiers there to kill, 


I fought by death to poſt proud Nero hence, 
Not for his vicious life, but for his place : 
Although his vice, were made the chiefe pretence, 
Whom all good men accounted yoid of grace. 
But yet I could not ſtay ſolong a ſpace : 
Icauſde in Spaine the ſouldiers me proclame, 
Which traight they did, and gaue me Ceſars name." 


ToRome Thide, and Nero gate him thence, 
He ſtole away for feare of ſentence paſt, 
A publique foe proclaim'd for negligence, 
For ſlaughters done, for fire of Rome the waft : 
Ekefor Fecend he was okme agaſt 
He ſlew him ſelfe, before my man could come, 
Which ſlaughterelſe my ſeruants there had done, 


When 1 my maſter thus ſubuerted had, 

The Romanes cke began miſlike with mee , 

They ſaid I was ambitious, nigh ſo bad 

Aud cruell, giuen to pride and gluttony. 

How I was ruled all by Romanes three, 
Cornelius, Inlins, Celins, for the State 


My ſchoolemaſters, for which they did me hate, 


And 


Siluins Otho. 


And Silnius Otho ſought the Empire then, 
That vicious beaſt, and coward yarlet vile : 
Hedealtby gifts ſo with minearmed men, 
That faRtionsroſe in campe within a while, 
Which when I came them for to reconcile, 
To Curtius lake, neere which the armie lay, 


Of Siluins friends the ſouldiers did me ſlay. 


Strooke off my head, and bare it to my foe, 

Who cauſde it ſhould be ſet vpon a ſpeare : 

So through the campe they bare it to and fre, 

Saluting it, now dead, a ſort there were, 

Which late thereof, aliue, did doubt and feare, 
O Galba, ioifull daies the Gods thee giue, 
God ſend thee Galba welllong time to lie, 


This was the guerdon of my hautie pride, 

To haue mine head thus wiſe extold aloft : 

Thus I the gaines of haſty climing tride, 

Toleeſe mine head,and after haue it ſcoft : 

Athing indeed that chaunceth wonders oft, 
*Who thinkes thatgaine is fiveetby ſheading blood, 
In purple gore oft yeeldes like gainfull good, 


HOW THE VICIOVS 
SiLvivs Oro EMPEROVR OF 


Rome ſlewhimſelfe, the yeare of 
Chrifl, 71. 


RI Ike will tolike (for ſothe Prouerbe faies) 
| ESE) Such are the men, as thoſe with whom they vie z - 
Jl The Goate with Goate together is alwaies, 
#2] The Wolfe of Wolfe no friendſhip doth refufe, 
The crafty Foxe the Foxe for friend doth chute: - 
Andeuery living creature Joues his kinde, | F 
As well the ſhape as qualities ofminde, . 7 "of 


158 Siluins Oths., 


And yet all menthat come in company, 

Are not indu'd with qualities alike : 

One loues ſoft muſick and ſweet melodie, 

Another is perhaps Melancholike, 

Another fuiniſhis and Cholerike, 
Another dull and fottiſhin his ſence, 
Andall(in ſome what) full ofnegligence, 


Now then Complexion is ſomewhat in caſe, 
Concerning chiefe the diſpoſition : 
But yet the learned writers haue a place, 
That mannersalter our Complexion, 
So ſome ſay alſo of correction, 

And ſureIthinke if that they ſay be true, 


I after was the worſe for Neroes cruc. 


His Courtifane broughtme in fauour firft, 
Into his Court and fellowfhipI came: 
To me recount his villanies he dirſt, | 
Not fitto tell, he thought which had no ſhame, 
I will no more recite of his defame : 
The day was curſt to me which brought me in, 
At Neroes houſe,ſuch infamy to win, 


But yet another did me more infect, 
Selencus ſeene in Mathemariques well : 
He of my bitth a figure did ere, 
Of many haps and chaunces he did tell: 
Incited me gainſt Ga/ba to rebell, 
With warrant if I would inuadethe throne, 
I might aloft with Scepter fit aloue, 


To ſeekercuenge for Nerves death likewiſe, 
Inciced me hisenemy to kill : 
Then with my SoulGiers all L did deuiſe, 
The way taccompliſkmincendeuourfiill, _ 
Whom well might perfwade almoſtroany ill, 
=_ {o indeed the Souldiers Cid himflay, 
dbrought tome hishead wichthemaway, 


Aulus Vitellins, 


Tcauſed them to ſet it ona ſpeare, 

Aboutthe Campe to beare it as a ſhow, 

To put the reſt mine enemies in feare : 

So they before their puniſhment might know, 

Great gifts amongſt the Souldiers I'beſtovw, 
Wherewith they all in campe with oneaſlent, 
To chule me for their {eſar,were content; 


But now to holde it faſt a worke of $kill, 
Icaſt about and many waies didtrie 
With prudent forecaſt to preuent all ill: 
Nou minor et virtus,quam querere.,parta teria 
The hautie ſcate hath many a greedy eye, 
The eleion was miſlikte,and in ſhortipace, 
Vitellms ſoughtto yndermine my grace. 


In armes we were,and he me{battaile gaue, 
Firſtat Placentia, where I had the foile : 
From Bebriacke by force he next me draue, 
And did mine army vanquiſhquite,and(poile.. 
There I notable farder to recoilc, 

Deſpairing quite,I wiſt toflie no way, 

As Nero carft, with ſword my ſelfcI (lay... 


HOW AVLYS VITEL- 
LIVS EMPEROVR OF: ROME, 
came toan infortunate cnd: the yeare 
of Chrif, 7 1. 


[LERIZEST) O tread the ſtaire to ſtate, who takes in hand, 


JE 


© And thereon enters firſt,by bribes or blood : 

aSJ| Onllippery g_ he cannot m__— Rand,. 

T% Ne fixt is he,his hold is nothing good. 

2 Though hee knewearſt, howfirme on ground he 
And thinke to Geek ſeatewith better hold : (ood, 


He cannot ſcape yet ſcotfreeynconuold, . 


To 


160 eAnlus Vitellins. 
To ſee before his face, the fall ofſuch 
Asclimbe vp ſo, and cannot yet take heed, 
Bur muſt of force th'imperialltitle tuch, 
Wherein ſo many doubts of danger breed : 
A point of peeuilh pride, arage indeed 
By blindnefle blunt, a ſottiſh ſweame he feeles: 
With ioyes bereft,when death is hard atheeles. 


Hence Fortune well tooke name, accounted blind, 

Becauſe men fortunat, vnfitly ſee: 

To pleaſures ſweet, and honors all enclin'd, 

Without reſpe&t the moſt addiQted bee, 

Regarding nought burttitles of degree, 
Where dy miſha ps, infortunes ofehelr race, 
In high proſpeQts, of view can take no place, 


'This blindnefle isnot of the eyes alone, 


But of the mind, a dimneſle anda miſt : 
For when they ſhifrto fit in hautie throne 
With hope to rule the ſcepter as they lift, 
Ther's no regard nor feare of had-I-wift, 
The preſent pleaſure, glorie, wealth, and ioy 
Bereaues their gaze, the feare of all annoy. 


The trade of men is ſuch, too late thare wiſe, 
Toglate they knowiwhich way miſchaycesfell, © . -- 
AtfirſtthePhrygians counſell did deſoiſe, —_— 
Art laſtthey knew the way thaue holpe it well. 
When Greciansdid their noble Princes quell, 
Had fier'd andſackt their towne of worthie fame, 
Then they too late knew how thaiie fau'd the ſame, 


Our Ceſar ſaw too late his cauſe of fall, 

And Druſu poiſned, had asfortune ill : 

Domitins Nero hated moſt of all, 

Eke Galba, which his maſter ſoughtto kill. 

So SilniniOtho,whoſe blood I did (pill; 

- And1T/7rellins may affirriie with theſe, 
1lled verum, Sero ſapinnt Phryges. 


Londricus. 

Weall affaild, and gate the throne by ſword, 

Soeach wee ſaw how they before vs ſped: 

The only fruite which treaſon hath tafford, 

Is lofle of pleaſures, goods, lands, life or head, 

The gaine we get, ſtands ys ſmall time in ſtead : 
The Fame we craue, becomes defame and ſhame, 
And ruſts for aie, deuouring our good name, 


Offlaughters mine what needelI here deſcry, 
Or how the Romanes reft away my life? 
When I ſeuen monthes had raigned wickedly, 
Which entred in by bloud and ciuill ſtrife, 
But this I find too late a ſequell rife, 
Who takes by ſword from Prince the ſ{cepters guide, 


By ſword from him the ſcepter ſo ſhall ſlide. 


LONDRICVS THE 
Pict, flaine by King «AM arins of Bri- 
taine, about the $0. yeare of 
Chris, 


al Ortune was wont in ſtate to lift her children high, 
\p= FL | And giue the kingdomes great,& conqueſts Ty will, 
Baby And place the, as they thought, aboue y gods welnigh, 
She blindly leades them forth, as is her cuſtome ſtill, 
With pleaſures all a while, ſhe doth their fancies fill, 
And at the laſt doth let them fall adowne — 


Shee ſets aloft, and pulles them downe with might and maine, 


When we the glory ſee of thoſe that haue renowne, 

Weareenflamed ſtraight, rhe like attempts to make : 

But when we ſce miſchance againe to driue them downe, 

We are notable yet example there to take, 

The ftormes of enuie blacke the hautieſt houſen ſhake, 
The baſceſt ſort contend, with all their force r'afpire : 
The meaner perſons cke, the loftie roomes require, 


AmongR 
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Amongſtthe ſtates ofmen beſt is the meaner ſort, 

And golden meane is beſt in euery trade of life: 

For though a mightic man doe keepe a ſtately port, 

And yet with men as great doe daily liue in ftrife, 

His pleaſure is but paine, and all his ioy but griefe, 
When we not with our own contented can abide, 
With auarice we clime, but fall againe with pride, 


So though a noble borne could get an higher ſeate 

By conqueſt, or by weale, by fauour or by fight, 

And would from mightie /oze his petegree repeate, 

Yet ovughthenot aduance himſclte aboue his height, 

He ought not make aclaime to that he hath no right, 
Or truſt to Fortune ſo(although ſhe ſecme to ſmile) 
As though ſhe did notturne her ſelfe within awhile, 


When with my PictsI came firſt to the Scotiſh ſhore, 
Ibaremy ſelfe in hand that I could Britaine win, 
Becauſe that Scythes of whom I came had won before 
Right many noblc Realmes, which they had entredin : 
YetI no ſooner could my conqueſthere begin, 
But ſtraight King Marizs came with all his warlike band, 
And met with me and mine in fruitfull Weſtmerland. 


I truſted fure that Fortune would me guide ſo well 
As ſhe beforc had done, in battailes whilome fought : 
But proofe doth teach me now the certaine truth to tell, 
What Iby Fortune falſe with death ſo dearely bought. 
Whom ſhe ſometimes {ets vp, ſhe bringeth "vt to nought, 
As Ithat thought this land from Britaines to regaine, 
In field with allmy Pits were vanquiſhed and ſſaine. 


T'is folly or the end, for men to praiſe their chaunce, 
Or brag what luck they baue, or tell their happie fate, 
Or boalt how Lady Fortune doth their deedes aduance: 
For vato change of chaunce ſubieRed is their ſtate : 
Whom fir(t ſhe loues, ſhe afterward doth hate, 
She ſlings them hcadlong downe, whom'erſtſhe made excell, 
She makes them bare and poore, whom ſhe enriched well. 


HOW 
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HOW SEVERVS THE EMPEROR 


of Romeand gouernour of Britaine was ſlaineat Yorke, 
fighting againſt the Pitts, about the yeare after Chriſt, 
206. after others, 2123, 


x m4. [tay of ſtately throne is nothing ſure, 

i © | Wi Where great line on bribes or bloodſhed build : 
5 MM AA As Dides [ulian put for proofe in vre, 

Hes Sy 1h Emperial! ſeate he bought, and ſoone was kild, 
ION Niger after him aſſaide the ſame, 
Albinss then, from Britaine armed came, 


Theſe three ſtood in my way to high eſtate, 
Which I fore thirſted for, but yet at laſt 
I made therto, by bloudſhed bold, a gate, 
And vnreſifted to the throne Ipalt. 
The ſouldiers /x/:an ſlew, for inſufficient pay : 
My ſeruants cke at Antioch Wiger ſlay. 


| Then was my ſeate, me thought, afſur'd to bide, 

There could no tempeſt teare my failes adowne : 

No ſhower could cauſe my fixed foote to ſlide, 

Nor vndercrceper take'from me the Crowne, 
Which had the guide of all Europaes might, 
He needed not to feare the force of fight, 


Encouraged with loue of laſting fame, 

Ientred with an armie into th'Eaſt, 

Armenia can full well report the fame, 

Whereas my warlike glory firſt increaſt, 
eAngarnsTſubdudeby fight the noble King, 
And did his ſounes to Rome for hoſtage bring, 


| Arabia farlix felt my force likewiſe, 

Although thoſe warres had not ſo good ſucceſſe : 

Yet made I tizem with bowes (goood archers) riſe, 

Orelſe they had ben driucn to greate diſtreſle, 
Their ſhafts from Arras ſhot, made vs to ſmart, 


They poyloned of my men by policic and axt, 
y Poyio! Y YE No To 
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ToParthia thence, againltthe law ofarmes, 
We gate, forgot the truce before was plight : 


And when occaſion fit we found to worke our harmes, 


King eArtabane we did ſubduein fight. 


With fire and ſword webreat, and ſpoil'd his land, 


Tooke captiues, flew his men that did withſtand, 


ToRomel came, and cauſed mappes be drawne 

Of iournies mine, by land and ſeas the plats : 

Not erlt before ſuch expedition ſawne, 

Nor of thoſe Countries ſeene ſo perfe&t maps. 

The world did wonder at my heapes of haps, 
Rome honourd mee with triumphs when I came, 
They vnto me of Parthique gaue to name, 


But when can princes beſt aſſure themſelues ? 
What ſtate without the ſtormes of rife doth Rand ? 
What barke beares faile in tempeſt on the ſhelues ? 
What blifle abides and laſts, by ſea or land ? 
Who takes to raigne the ſcepter in his hand, 
Islike to him, in ſterne to ſtirre that fits, 
Commanding all the reſt,their race he fits, 


For while that I abroad for glorie hunt, 
My ſonnesat home in hes xx ſpent the time : 
And as their father erſt before was wont, 
Endeuourd how aloft they both might clime. 
Theelder fterce and cruell Antoine, 
The yonger Getafar more milde then hee, 
Could not at any time in peace agree, 


SoI endeuoured to appeaze the ſtrife, 

But nought at all I could therein preuaile ; 

This made me woe and weary of my life, 

Which erſt ſo many Kingdomes did affaile, 

I had the hap mine enmies force to quaile, 
Torule the Romanes well, and all the reſt : 
But for to rule my ſonnes, I was ynblcRt. 
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Perceiuing 


Emperour Senerus. 


Perceiuing then ſome perſons leaud there were, 
Which counſell'd oftmy ſonnes embracing vice, 
(As till is ſeene in Court enueiglers are, 
Procurers of deſpite, and auarice, + 
That flattery hold for gaine a gift ofprice) 
I cauſde be put to death thoſe Thraſfoes vile, 
And ſome were ſent orbaniſht to exile. 


My elder ſonne did thinkemy life too long, 
The yonger lou'd the elders life as ill : 

_ They ſtudied both to make their parties ſtrong, 
Which griefe my griped heart well neere did kill, 
Such are the miſchiefes of the ſtately (till. 

In Britaine eke the Pics rebelling roſe, 
Some Britaines there became our ſecret foes, 


Firſtto be abſent from the force at home, 

And partly greater glorie to attaine, 

My wicked children ſought my death in Rome, 

But chiefely Antonine tooke herein paine, 

Iſhould by guard or Phyſicke drugs beſlaine, 
That by my death the Empire he might ſway, 
T'obtaine the ſame he often gaue th'aflay, 


Yet no man would accompliſh his intent, 

For my Phyſitions bare me loyall hearts : 

My ſeruants eke full trueno treaſon ment, 

Butplai'd in each reſpect their faithfull parts, 

They knew themſelues ſo bound by due deſerts, 
They ought nor, ſeruants, ſuch a Lord betray, 
That gaue ſo great rewards and gifts alway. 


To Britaine ouer ſeas from Rome went]T, 
Toquaile the PiRs that ruffled in that Ile : 
And tame the ſtout that rribute did denie, | 
Which were withheld from Romans there a while, 
And tobeabſent from my ſonnes ſo vile. 

But ſee wat haps befall vs inthe end, 

Which ſoin throneto raigne alone contend: 
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For when T was to Britaine come thatland, 
Where people ſtout, vntam'd ynuanquiſht dwelt: 
Although once Ceſar Fortunes fauour fand, 
Thaterlt before their yaliant yalour felt : 
I found the people nothing preſt to pelr, 

To yeeld, or hoſtage giue, or tributes pay, 

Or couenants to accept, ortearefully to fray, 


They faid that we did tributes ſore exaQ, 
Whereby their Iſle impoueriſht greatly was : 
The Pictslikewiſe them rob'd, and ſpoil'd, and fackr, 
Whereof the Romans ſeemed nought to pas, 
We ought (they faid) to tame the Galloglaſle, 
The ranging Scythian Pictthatthem did ſpoile, 


If we would reape our tribute of their toile, 


On which atlength, I did concludeapeace, 
And ioyn'd inleague with them againſt the Pi: 
But yet the wilfull people did not ceaſe, 
My Britaines good by inroads to afflict : 
Whereon to wall them out I made edi, 
L ong fix {core miles and twelue, the banke I made 
From ſea to ſea, that Pits ſhould notinuade, 


By helpe of this, I chaſte the Pidts away, 
And drauc them into Albany to dwell : 
Whereon F»/gentizs ſtout without delay 
To Scyrhia fail d,and there his chance did tell : 
And with an hoſt of Pits appointed well, 
He did returne with ſpeed to Britaine ſtrand : 
(That time I lay by North to guide the land) 


Atlength to Yorke with all his hoſt he came, 

Befieging it full ſharpe affaulrs he gaue : 

Wherel likewiſe for to defend the ſame, 

And from our foes the caſtell goodto faue 

Came with my power, as deftnies on me draue : 
Bur in that field it was my chancetofall, 


I tooke my deadly wound, there ended all, 


The 


Fulpentius. 
The Scythian cke receiu'da deadly wound, 
Which came to conquer vs, and loft his feeld : 
Thus fortune fares her children te confound, 
Which on her wheele their baſtiles brauely beeld. 
Let noble Princes then toreaſonyeeld, 

The dainefull Ladie daintie and demure, 

Dame Fortunes fauour fickle and ynſure, 


Some ſay thatTI return'd toRome againe, 

Sore troubled with the gout, defiring death : 

And that I would haue taken poiſon ine, 

Which me deni'd, to reaue myvitall breath, 

I tooke a ſurfer great, which wrought my death. 
The Britaines ſay, at Yorke my Ws dolie, 
The Romans fay atRome inltalie, 


But this I wiſh, all noble wightsto view 

How Iby ſlaughter gate the throne at firſt, 

My ſouldiers noble men for Empire flew, 

This way to riſe, of all Iproued wort : 

For why, his hand of godsand men is curſt, 
Toriſe aloft thatlayes the ground with blood: 
The ſtates of ſuch ynſtable ſill haue ood. 


HOW FVLGENTIVS A 
SCY THIAN, OR PICT, WAS 


{laineat the ſeige of Yorke, about the yeare 


Am that valiantScythian Prince the Pict, 

| That vanquiſht oftthe Britaines in this lle : 

J Ji 6] Againſtthe noble Romans powerl1 kickt, | 
L9 And keptthem play in Britaine both long while, 
—— I fort them make a wall a hundred mile, 

From ſea to ſea, with towers to keepe me out, 


Which of vs Picts did daily ſtand in doubt, 
N 4 Our 
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Our ancientrace (as I can ſhew with skill) 
Had rightby due deſcent to claime this land: 
Of which repeate {ome proofe therefore I will, 
That ſo thou maiſt our title vnderſtand. 
When all mankind felt /oes almightic hand, 
That drenchtall nations quite, tor their foule fin, 
Then {traightin Scythiadid the world begin, 


Th'Egyptians hold forſooth that they reſtord 
The world againe ; but, how valikecly, ſee : 
For Scyrhiacs ſite is high as all accord, 
From vs the fountaines great deriued bee, 
The ancient writers all likewiſe agree, 
That on Armenia mount the Arke did reſt, 
Till /oxe againe the earth with drowth addreſt, 


But they alledge againe their Zone is milde, 
And fertill, temperate, meete to foſter men : 
Our Scythian hilles (they ſay) are froftie, wilde, 
Which cannot breed but ruder people then, 
To which Imay well an{were make agen, 
As God did make the Zones hot, milde, and cold, 
Sodid he make like men the ſame to hold, 


They ſay we are nigh neighbours to the Pole, 

Or rs point : more neere the fire are they : 
What poyſons breed with them,and Lybians fole- 
In parching ſands the writers wiſe diſplay. 

Can nature frame mankind more deepe decay ? 


Where parching heat, where ſerpents vglie breed, 


Is nofitclime, whence man ſhould firſt proceed. 


But now le tell why Scythians ſhould poſleſle 

This noble Ifle : firſt, Lord Neprunm gaue 

The Iflands to his ſonnes, both more and lefle, 

Eke 41bio» firſt of all this Ifle ſhould haue : 

He not with this content, the Firme did craue, 
Wherefore in France him Hercules diſpatch, 


When as he woulda Kingdome there haue catchrt, 


Now 


cz nod ag FW 


Fulpentius, 


Nowas from Noah (of Scythia)by deſcent, 
Downe vnto A1bons time they held the land : 
From Scythe to Scythian as of right it went, 
And after himno Scythian Prince it fand, 
Whenas yſurpers tooke the raigne in hand, 

Was it not reaſon we ſhould vndertake, 

This noble Realme our owne againe to make ? 


The Romans this deny, but euen themſelues likewiſe 


[fthey from vertue ſtray, as they do vie, 
And do l[ehovaes lawes and heſts deſpiſe, 
And right, and truth, and iuftice fo refuſe) 
Shall find how much their Scepter they miſuſe. 
The Scythian ſhall their lofzic ſeate aſlaile, 
The Prince of PiQts againſt them ſhall preuaile, 


But of Proud Romes Sever now Trtell, 
When he the wall had made to keepe me our, 
To Scythia hence I fail d, and tors me well 
With men, munition good, a warlike rout, 
Of youthfull Pits full Rrong in armour tout 
A Nauie good I brought, and taking land, 
Offtately Yorke I tooke the fiege in hand, 


The Emperour great Sewer Parthique proud, 
With Romans, Galles, and Britaine ſouldiers came : 
To make me raiſe the fiege of Yorke he vow d, 
And Tlikewiſe to win andrace the ſame. 
To win the prize we both our armies frame : 
But he was ſlie, his ſouldiers skilfull train'd, 
My men to flieby ambuſh, he conftrain'd, 


Againe to fight we fell afreſh, the battell grew, 
About I brought my wings, and now they ſound 
Tantara teares alarme,the fluits fight, fight anew, 
And there a while the Romans fell to ground, 
The cries and ſhouts of men to skies reſound, 
They fall,fall,flie, the fluits; downe downe the droms do crie : 
Whereon the Romans ſound retraite, and faine to flie, 


My 
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My fouldiers all too raſhhad broke array, 

The Romane rereward caſt about with ſpeed, 

And both their wings encloſed vs each way, 

Their mainelikewiſe to keepe array gaue heed, 

Which whenl ſaw, it made my heart tobleed, 
And to Senerws (elfe I made my way, 


Where with my Pits the ParthiquelI did ſtay, 


So when the Emperour fell, a ſhout aroſe, 
The Romans blancke, amazed, wofull were : 
Fulgenting faſt recoil d, death wounded goes, 
And of my crew a troupe to aide me there, 
Iboughtmy Britiſh conqueſt all too deere, 

No conqueſt yet: for as I conqueſt ſought, 

With my life blood the conqueſt deare was bought. 


Younoble men, yee ſee what truſt there is 
In Fortunes gifts, how miſchiefe makes the marts, 
And how our hoped haps in warres do miſle, 
When backe the braue and blinded Ladie ſtarts. 
High reaching heads ſwim off in ſeas of ſmarts, 
The man content, is bleſt, and beſt at eaſe, 
Which in meane ſtate both God and man do pleaſe. 


HOW GETA THE YON 
GER SONNE OF THE E MPEF- 


rour Sexerus once Gonernour of Britaine, was 
ſlaine in his mothers armes by his brother A N- 


TONINE, Emperenr of Rome, about 
the yeare of Chrif?, 214. 


) Ar cverDPrince had cauſe his ate to rue, 
{SQ Or by his end might moue menmone his chance, 
S289 My wofull tale may ſhew thelike to you, 
Whom fottune erſt, and birth did high aduance, 
In Rome , in Britaine, Germanic, and France 
I fauour had, andliu'd belou'dalway, 


I Emprour was,what nced Imore to fay 7 
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In Britaine while my father waged fight 
By North againſtthe Picts, Irul'd the South : 
Senerws lo appointed it my right, 
And Britaine Iuſtice had from Geraes mouth, 
I gaue not then my lelfe to idle flouth, 
But gaue an end to cauſes great of ſtrife, 
With doome ſo iuſt, thatmenreioyltmy lite. 


The Senate honor'd me for vertues ſake, 
Abroad the Britainesbleſt me for their bliſle, 
The ſouldiers ſtout of me account did make, 
Let ſtories tell if I do faine in this : 
Leſt ſome ſuſpcR, that I report amiſle, 

For what is he, which is not counted yaine, 


When for himlelfe he ſpeakes,though nere ſo plaine ? 


In peace Iprudent was, and graue of grace, 
In warres as ſtout, but not ſo fierce withall : 
Not forſt with feare to turne from foes my face, 
Nor bought with bribes to let Dame Iuſtice fall, 
I not oppreſt the weaker ſort with thrall, 
But ſought topleaſure all, both neare and farre : 
More prone to peace I was, then bent to warre, 


What heart ſo hard but will for pitie bleed, 
To heare a Prince which meant to each ſo well, 
Should haue ſuch cauſe to live in feare and dreed 
Of ſword, of bane, of force, or poiſon fell, 
Not daring Emprour nere hisbrother dwell, 
Whom Romans lou'd, and ſtrangers honor d (hill, 
But brothers treaſon cauſed all our ill. 


Hight Antoine, T hate his name and fa&ts, 
Sith he my butcher was, as may appeare: 
The world deteſts his vile and viprous acts, 
Aad ſubtill ſhifts to kill his father deare : 
So void of grace, ſo void of honeſt feare, 
He durſt attempt the guard to bribe andfee, 
That ſo by them his ire might potſonedbee. 
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This when our Sire Severus wilt and ſaw 
How Antozinethat bloodie beaſt was bent, 
Againſt the order quite of natures law, 
Eke how to take the Empire whole he ment ; 
For both of vs at Yorke he often ſent, 
Perſwading vs true concord for to hold, 
And of che Zuits of diſcord oft he told, 


Yet Antonine regarded nought his heſt, 

Nay yet the charge of warres he had in hand: 

Tenlarge his power for th'Empire he addreft, 

Which when Sexzer: old did ynderſtand, 

All pleaſures quite and ioyes he did aband, 
Purſuing warre :neere Yorke he tooke hisend 
By ſword of Picts, or by ſome traytour friend. 


Then Antonine made fpoile of all his men, 
Phyſitions nil'd before at his requeſt 
Diſpatch their Lord, to death he put them then, 
And ſo he ſeru'd of faithfull guard the reſt, 
What villanie was in this yipers breſt? 
Was not content with death of thoſe he ſought, 
But after brings their friends likewiſe to nought, 


I was foretold my life he thirſed ſore, 

And that the Empire ſole he ſought to haue, 

As we to Rome did paſleI feared more, 

I from his courts and diets did me faue : 

I knew my life and th Empire he did craue, 
Wherefore in Rome my court I kept likewiſe 
Apart from his, that did my death deuiſe, 


My ſeruants were allur'd by ſundrie gifts 
By poylon to procure my lifes decay: 
He tri d to cut me offa thouſand ſhifts, 
What maruell, fince he ſought his fire to ſlay ? 

He made his Fathers friends for ſpite away, 
Becauſe they would not to his will be wrought, 
Tobring themvato death he daily ſought, 
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Dis leights for me could take no ſure ſucceſle, 

For ſtill his traines and treaſons were deſcri'd ; 

In danger I was forſt to ſecke redrefle 

By like attempts, but that likewiſe was ſpide. 

*Pretended murder no man cloſe can hide, 
But out it flies, the rumor runnes apace, 
The ſpot thereof all vertues elſe dekice, 


When this was knowne that I likewiſe affai'd 
His life to reaue (though t'were my life to ſaue) 
Not long to wrecke the ſame the butcher Raid, 
He had the thing ſolong he ſought to haue, 
Cauſe of reuenge the rumor ſmall him gaue, 
That in the euen he came to pill my blood, 
AsIvnarmed with my mother ſtood, 


There ſhe perceiuing him with ſword approch, 

In armes me caught to ſaue my life and blood, 

But he deſeruing all the worlds reproch, 

No whit in doubt to end my ſlaughter ſtood, 

She him beſought (as ſeem'd an Emprefle good) 
While he without remorſe of her requeſt, 
Betweene her armes did run me through the breft, 


Theſe were the acts of that vile monſter then 

For Empire ſake, to raigne alonealoft : 

Deſpiſde that was, abhor'd of Gods and men, 

And curſt to hell by all good men o oft, 

You ſee the fall of Gera, milde, and ſoft, 
Whoſe line of life no longer fates could ſtretch, 
Cut off by ſword of Aztoninethat wretch, 


Now maiſt thou deeme of my deſerts and his, 

Heto his fire of ſonnes was moſt vnkind : 

His mothers ioyes he reau'd away herbliſſe, 

That Dame which bare to both ſo milde a mind : 

And let my dealings aye due fauour find, 
Whoſe murder may giue plaine proſpeRtand ſhow 
What monſter wrought his faithfull friends ſuch woe, 


HOW 
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HOW AVRELIVS AN|- 
TONIVS BASSIANVS CARACALLA | 7 
Emperour of Rome,was ſlaine by one of his h 
owne ſeruants,about the yeere of c 

Chriſ!, 209. 
== Ho thirſts to throng vnto the higheſt throne, 


PEA Ne wiſcly windes Dame Fortunes ſubtile ſnare : 
FAR Or who in Court would rule the roſt alone, | 

A * [And ſeesnot what he heapes himſelfe of care, 

— him well weigh my caſc, and then beyare ; 
Whomforth the ſtately ſeate did firſt allure, | 

Which after did my haſtie death procure, 


And, Higgins,here in purpoſe fith thou haſt 

The hapleſle hauen where Fortunes impes arriue, 

A mirour make likewiſc of me thou maiſt, 

If thou my life and dealings wilt diſcriue, 

It may perhaps much profit ſome aliue : 
Which when themſelues plaine painted forth they ſee, 
They may preſage their fatall falles in me. 


I amthat eAntorine,Sererns ſonne, 
That once of mightic Rome did beare the ſvay, 
Which in my fathers life a ſtrife begone 
With Gera, thirſting often him to ſlay, 
I ſought to haue my father made away, 
To raignealone fo great deſire I had, 
Nought but their deathes my wicked hart could glad, 


My Ather oft cxhortcd both toipeace, 
Declar'd by ſtories olde what came by ſtrife, 
Dehorted both from cini!l diſcord ceaſe, | 
But I ſought meanes to rid kim of his life, 
I baniſht to Sycilia iſlemy wife, 

Encrealt mine hoſt, reckt not my Britiſh charge, 
But how Imighteniay the Empire large. 
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And firſt when as my father once was dead, 
Igaue my {elfe to all reuenge of foes, 
The ſeruants late which ſtood mee not infiead, 
And ſome who did my trecherie diſcloſe, 
Or ſuch to faue their Prince themiſelues diſpoſe, 
Or reconcile vs brethren tooke ſore paine, 
I cauſde them all withour reſpect be laine, 


The captaines all my friends I ſought to make, 

In Britaine then defiring them to chuſe 

Me Emprour ſole, and Getato forlake : 

Which they to doe for duties ſake refuſe. 

Our mother eke all meanes with vs did vſe, 
Perſwading vs to louc and concord bend, 


To which in ſhew I granted in the end, 


We both in Empire like from Britainepaſle, 
A truce concluded there, and hoftage take: 
His reliques ſhrinde (as then the cultome was) 
To Rome therewith our voyage faſt we make, 
And yet the malice could not fo aflake : 

For in our iournies we durſt neither truſt, 

But ſeuerall Courts and Diets keepe we muſt, 


Both fearing poyſon, force or treaſon wrought, 
Both crauing all the Empire to enioy, 
Both working all the waies that mightbe fought, 
To worke to each ſome ſecret great annoy, 
Both ſeeking how his partner to deſtroy, 
The brother which to brother ſhould be tay, 
Endeuours how to make him quite away. 


And thoſe that bare of dignities degree, 
The officers, were diuerſly diſtract : 
Some fauour'd Geta, ſome did fauour mee, 
In him no point of courtehie there lackt: 
He was of maners milde,of doome exact, 
To ſtudies good addi&, of comely grace, 
In warres and peace diſcharging well theplace. 


But 


> —— — 
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But I was rough, and violent, and fierce, 
Officrie Mars afteted all to blood : 
What negd I more my qualities rehearſe, 
" Which were ſofar vnlike my brothers good ? 
Onthreatnings, force, and feare, my Empire ſtood, 
Whereby indeed of fauning friends I had, 
For feare or gaine were of my fauour glad, 


Our mother long perſ{wading vs to peace, 

Andboth perceiuing our attempts m yaine, 

Did both agree our diſcords to ſurceaſle, 

And for to part the Empire into twaine : 

My ſelfe ſhould hold of Europe all the maine 
With th'1{les thereof, and Gera all the Eaſt, 
Of Aſtaall the Iſlands moſt and leaft, 


As thus weparle amongſtthe Counſel) all, 
And ſo decree, full purpoſed thereto, 
The Senate, which foreſaw miſhaps might fall, 
Still adly fate, durſt nothing fay nor do: 
But [s/ia then the mother of vs two, 
When ſhe perceiu'd the Senate pauſe for feare, 
Aroſe to ſpeake, and faid as you ſhall heare. 


© The ſeaandland (quoth ſhe) my ſonnes you get, 
« Youftinda way how you may them diuide : 

«© The Pontique floud berweene you both is ſet 

& For bounds of both it buts on cither fide ; 

< But how will you your mother now diuide? 

« Howſhallmy hapleſle corps be parted, put 

© Betweene you both, ſhall I likewiſe be cut? 


&« If needs in twaine youpartthis Empire muſt, 

« Iſce what diſcord after may betide : 

« How Empire makes men guiltleſſe blood tothruſt, 
« Whatnoble Peeres for this betrai'd, haue dide. 

« T'were better. both the Romans well to guide, 

« Thenſeparate farre, without ſo firme a ſtay, 

« Yourlſcuered force ſome treaſon ſhould decay. 


-—d4 


© One 
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& One man himſelfe may much by wit foreſee, 

« But twaine may more perceiue then one alone : 
« One friendly man by fauour much may be, 

« Buttwo in fiendſhip knit, need feare no fone. 
© Two brethren then to rule the world alone 

« Asbrethren ſhould, and liue in faithfull ſort, 
« The worldtheir loue and honors will report. 


« But if diuide the Empire all you will, 

« Firft ere you go for to entoy your raigne, 
* My wofull corps I pray you heere cokill 5 
« Andit diuide betweene you bothintwaine, 

« That I may cke with both of you remaine, 

« Doburiccach apart ſo diſtant farre, 

« Diuidedas your ſeats, ſclues, Kingdomes are. 


So when ſhe ſpoken had, with teares ſhe came, 
And ſobs, bebeching both, embracing vs, 
And wil'd we ſhould our ſeluesto friendſhip frame, 
Not bearing hate in heart, and enuie thus : 
On which the Senate nothing durtt diſcuſle, 

But all aroſe, departing did lament, 

Which view'd our thirſting fore, tobloodſhedbent. 


Our hatred ſtill encreaſed more and more, 
For when that Captaines new elected were, 
Or officers in place we did reſtore, 
In theſe, our minds to all men plaine appeare, 
We diuerſly affeed fauour beare : 
Ofright in ſentence eke, of divers minds, 
As hate full oft the eyes of Iuſtice blinds. 


Our owne we ſought, and not thepublike weale, 

Yet both the publike wealth alone to haue : 

We nothing reckt to hap the publike heale, 

Burtoenioy the publike wealth we ſtraue, 

To Cookesand Butlers gifts of price we gaue, 
Topoiſon each: when yet not theſe proceed, 
I hired ſome by torce to do the deed, 

O 


FP. 


When 
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When this likewiſe had not ſucceſle aright, 

My ſelfe, to lay my brother, I addreſt : 

I ruſht into his chamber euenor night, 

Whilc of ny force I thinke he fearedleſt: 

There with my {word I ſtroke him through the breſt, 
Ekec while our mothers lap his wounds embrew, 
Her Geta deare betweene = armes I flew, 


Which done, I flew the place, and call'd the guard, 
Cri! treaſon, told I ſcarce eſcapt vnſlaine, 
Commanding fouldicrs well to watch and ward, 
And me conuey vnto the campe amaine, 
Where I might late from violence remaine : 

T ſaid I ſhould by focs be forc'd to die, 

Ifin the Court I longer time did lic, 


So they ſuppoſing all was truth I told, 
(Not weeting what was done to Geta than) 
Made fpced torunne with me vnto the hold : 
The people hearing this, toflocke began, 
Enquiring why the Prince and fouldiers ran : 
In tent I kncel d encampr, the gods to praiſe 
With promiſt yowes,which had prolong'd my daies, 


The ſouldiers all reſorted tomy tent, 
Where I the Gods with honor ſerued tho : 
On which forth among(t them boldly went, 
Told them great dangers had ſcaped fro, 
And of mine enmics fall and ———_ 
By Fortunes gift (quoth 1) our foe isſlaine, 
And th Empire wholly doth to me remaine. 


I promiſt if the ſouldiers me would ſauc, 

My Empire (tabliſh ſure, and fafetie ſee, 

Each twentie hundred Attique grotes ſhould haue, 

More corne then car{t by halfe allow'd ſhould bee, 

The temples wealth and treaſures ſhould be free 
For them to vſeat large,in that one day 

Seuerrs treaſure I did make away, 
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The ſouldiers all perceiuing well my mind, 
(And ſlaughter blaz d by thoſe in houſe that fled) 
I was by them the Emperour ſolc aſſign'd, 
And hean enmie nam d that now was dead, 
All night in temple forth with vowes led, 
Next day to Senate houſe with th hoſtI gate, 
And ſeruice done;thus wiſe in throne I ſpake : 


Know right Well (quoth I) dome$tique ſlaughters hatefull ſceme, 

And enen the name thereof makes men full ill of parties deeme : 
For why, th unhappie ſlaine moues milder men to mercy ſtill, 
And noble Peeres are enui dwhen compell d their foes they kill, 
The vanquiſht iniur d ſceme, and vittours deem d vnin#tly ill, 
But whoſoener ſhall this caſe it ſelfe with truth perpend 
Not partially that deemes, enſearching what he adidpretend : 
He (hall perceine and find it better farre and necdfull more | 
Towrecke the wrong, thenwincke thereat, and after ſmart therefore. 
For, to the [laine beſide his woe, there comes a daitards name, 

The vitlonr hath beſide bis health, of fortitude the fame, 

But certes how by poyſons he, and all meanes ſought my ſpoile, 
You may right ſoone by tortares trie without of farther toile. 
And therefore 1 commanded all his ſernants preſent bee, 
That you the truth may know, when their confeſſions plaine you ſes : 
While I was at my mothers houſe, he brought with ſwords his traine, 
Forwarn'd, ſoarm d, by ſight my foe, I hane mme enmie ſlaine, 
Sith he about a miſchiefe went, ne brothers heart that bore, 
To take renenge on ſuch, ts due © as cult ome telles of yore, 
The founder right of Rome, not with his brother flonting bare : 
T leaue to ſpeake what Germanique and Titus erit did dare, 
And Marcus wiſe and milde, his daughters huſband did not ſpare. 
But I, for me when poyſons were and ſwords to ſlay me are#t, 
Reneng d my foe, ( of foe the name his workes aſſign 4 hn best) 
Therefore thanke you the Gods, that they one Prince preſerned you, 
Behold the ſame, him loyall lone, to him be int aud true : 
For ewen 4; Toue aboue, amongit the gods doth rule alone, 


So hein earth the Empire all, allattes and ges to one, 
O2 Thus 
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Thus hauing faidaloud, with irefull mood, 
And bloodie countnance caſt about the place, 
Th'afſemblie pale and trembling, fearefull Rood, 
And [return'd to'th Palace thence a ſpace. 
My brothers houſe and fame I did deface, 
His friends, his ſeruants all, yong, old, and new, 
And th'infants eke, withoutreſpect Iſlew : 


The Wraſilers and the Waggeners likewiſe, 
Muſitians, players, which did pleaſe his mind : 
Ot th'order of the Senators full wiſe, 
In whom was noble blood or wealth to find. 
Not one of Getaes friends I left behind : 

Alſo my wife whom I exil'd away 


To Sicile lle, I cauſed them to ſlay, 


Lucilla eke that ancient noble Daine, 

To Marcus wile the daughter ſage and graue, 

Of Commoda that ſiſter great of fame, 

Which honor much in Rome deſeru'd to haue, 

I ſay, ſhe did my deeds therein depraue, 
Becauſe to Geraes mother ſhe wept ſore, 


For Getaes death : I cauſde her die therefore. 


Her ſonne likewiſe, I cauſed ſhould beſlaine, 
And of th'Imperiall blood (to make all ſure) 
Tleft not one aliue, that might remaine, 
Or ynto whom they might my place procure. 
By night likewiſe I put fike acts in vre : 

For day and night Iceaſed not to ſlay, 

Of Getaes friends to roote the reſt away, 


I Veſtall virgins buried ekealiue, 
And made the ſouldiers multitudes to kill, 
Becauſe I'deem'd they were in words too bliue, 
Apainſtmy coach wherein I trauell'dftill, 
The ſouldiers flew the men that thought no ill, 
Or made them buy theirliues with all they had, 
Which were, to ſcape with life alone, full glad. 


This 
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eAurel, Ant. Baſſe Caracalla..- - 
This done, for feare from RomewithſpeedeTgates/''' 77 
The towne like life at home miſliked me: | 
For why the City did my murders hate, 
Where ſouldiers held their ſlaughters franke and free, 
And were enricht by ſpoile of cach degree, 

I gate therefore with all my Martiall crew 

From Itayle land, Danubian ſhores to view, 


Where, vnto hunting I applide my ſelfe, 

Toride abroad in couch, and giue them lawes : 

In few diſpacht their pleas about but pelfe, 

Not giuen to heare long pleading plaints for ſtrawes, 

Icounted ſuch but cau'lling caitiue dawes - 
As ſpent their ſubſtance, time, and goods in ſuite, 
About ſuch things as could notyeeldthemfruit, 


Iclad my ſelfe much like the Germans then, g 
Sotrimde my haire, choſe themmy guard to'ſerue :' 
So framde my ſelfe to pleaſe theſe tuderimen, ', ' 
As might them cauſe of me full well deſerue, 
From labour none with them Iſeerm'd to ſwetue; ' - 
Todigge, lift, beare, to grinde;mould, knead or bake 
In painfull ſort, and fimple fare torake, -* 72 07 - 


The Germans much reioyc'd my kind: 6f life, - 
My ſufferance great induring labourslong : 
The name of mate with vs was holden rife, 
Iſcem'd a fellow ſouldier themamong : 
Ofſtature ſmall, yet was T wondrous (rowg, qt 
So that few men which in mine armies were; 
Could with like ftrength ſuch weightie burthens beare, 


When at DanubiusT had placed firxength, 
To Thracia thence with ſpeedapacel went: 
There Monuments againe 1 Jace > atlengrh 
To Alezxandersfame : to Rome I ſent 
Likewiſe of ſtatues for rhe ſame intent, 

In Capitole and Temples themo place, 
For honour great bf _Mrcatiderrgeace. 
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I made me garments eke of Thracian guiſe, 

And Capraines me to Alexander call : 

To Pergame thence in Aſia great that lies 

I gate, Achillestombe with honours all 

With eie to view, asftories witnefle ſhall : 
Whence (order ſet) to Antioch I farde, 
Where my receit with honour was preparde. 


To Alexandria thenlT fared faſt, 
For they had ſcoft full oftbefore atmee: 
My mother they had named Queene /ocafte, 
eAchilles greatand Alexander mee, 
They ſmilde my folly great herein to ſee, 
Which though I were a dwarfe of ſtature ſmall, 
Durſt take the name of Captaines great and tall, 


Ne Getaes murder ſpared oftto ſpread, 
As is their nature giuento tauntandieſt ; 
Wherefore as though Religion had me lead, 
I offred ſacrifice with ſolemnefeaſt 
At Alexanderstombe, where moſt andleaſt. 
Of all the youth were preſent to behold 
The offerings great I brought, and gifts of gold. 


This done, I wil'd the youth ſhould all prepare 

To ſhew themſelues in field :for I would chuſe 

A band by Alexanders name to fare, 

As erſt in Thrace and Sparta Idid yſ{e . 

They came reioicingall, toheare thenewes : 
Where I with ſouldiers come to take the view, 
Them compaſt in, andall the people ſlew, 


The valley all did ſwimme with ftreames of bloud, 

So great that time a ſlaughterwas there made: 

It Rainde the mightie mouthes of Nilus floud, 

And on the ſhores you might bloud wetſhod wade : 

My piners eke were preſt with ſhowle and ſpade 
interre the lead a monſtroustrench that fill, 

And on them dead,they reard a mightie hill, 


Bur then defiring glorie more to get 
By Parthian name, which erſt my father had, 
Iſfentto Artabare, without of ler, 
Ambaſlage great, with gifts his minde to glad : 
And for his daughter them perſwade I bad, 
Defiring himto giue her me to wife, 
The cauſe of laſtipg loue, and end of ftrife, 


By this both ioind in one, we might for ay 

Of all the world the Diademe poſleſle : 

And might to each inall attempts be ſtay, 

In fight our foes by firmer force ſuppreſle. 

When they my meſſage thus did there expreſſe, 
Art firſt he feard deceit : againe I ſent : 
Wherewith he was atlaſt full well content. 


By gifts I wrought, andplight my faith withall 

For truth to him, and for his daughters loue, 

Andhe beganme ſonneinlawe to call. 

Which new report, did all the Parthians moue 

Vs to receiue, our friendſhips firmet'approue, 
Reioycing now ſuch league art laſtto ſee, 
Whereby they might fromRomane warres be free. 


And ſo Ientred Parthia as mine owne, 

The Parthians me receiued with triumphs great: 

When mine approch to Artabane was knowne, 

In plaine before the City of his ſeat 

He came to meete mee, with a number great 
Ware garlands gay,in golden veftures clad, 
With all the ioy, and triumphs might be had. 


So when great multitudes aflembled were, 
Their horſes left behind and bowes laid downe, 
Amongſt their cups deuoide of force the feare, 
By numbers great the chiefe ofall the towne, 
Which came to ſee the bridemans high renowne, 
Diſorderly vnarm'das ſo they and 
I gaue my fouldiers figne, to yſe their hand. 
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And downe by ſword theyfell, theyccould 'not flie, 

The King ſcarſe ſeap'd, conueid by horſe away: 

Their ſolemne garments long, their flightdidtie, 

A laughter great of Parthians was that: day, 

We fackte their Townes, arid.noble men did ſlay, 
From thence I paſt t'Azamia after this | 


To hunt, and gauetmy{{feto bathe inbyifle, _— 


Thus hauing runne my recklefle race ynkinde,- 
And doubting both of treafon and my thrall, 
I ſought by curious arts. of fpritesto finde 
Who ſhould procure in; th'end my fatall fall : 
Maternian at Rome ſhould ſearch forall, 
He ſhould enquire my fate, of all wiſe men, 
And rice hereof, what wastheir inindes agen. 


What he did write agaite, Iwote notT, 

From Carras I to Lunaes 'Femple went: 

And for becauſe it neere the Campe did lie, 

To facrifice with few- was minelintent : 

For why to towne from thence returne I ment, 
And ſo from thence to Campelikewiſc againe 
I might retire, withouta greater traine, 


Amongſt the which,one Martiallof my garde; ' 
Whole brother (not conuinſt, accuſde) I ſlew, 
Thus wiſe myicaytiue corps did watch to warde, 
(For when therefore conuenient time hee knew, 
WhileI apart meegate forhaturesdue, 

And bad the reſt afide a' ſpace depart) 

He came and tabde meſtifly through the heart, 


Senerns ſeruantsI corrupted oft, | 
Them fee'd to make.their'Loxd my fire away : 
With Getaes men;the)like attempts Iwrought, 
To bane their Lord, and brather. mine toſlay, 
How I the Alexandrians did. betray, 
And Parthians eke, before to you I told, - 
Deſcruing death far thole-arhoulfand ſold,' 
_y W. 
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But fith thoſe faithfull ſeruantsI did kill, 
Which would not ley their noble Lords for gold, 
I worthy was to hauea gardſoill, 
As ſhould to pierce my hatefull heart be bold, 
The Iuſtice great of /oua here behold: 

*Vniuſtly who ſo ſeekestoflay the good, 

The {word at length ſhall iuſtly ſhed his bloud, 
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HOW CARASSVS A HVS- 
BANDMANS SONNE, AND AFTER 
King of Britaine, was ſlaine in battell by Alef3u« 

4 Roman, Anno Dom. 293. 


2\FIcth men be borne by Nature naked all, 
With their eſtates why are not men content? 
Why doe they deeme the want of wealtha thral? 
Why ſhould they loath the lot, which God hath ſent? 
Adam himfelfe I finde, at firſt was ſent, 

As one who did diſdaine his poore eſtate, - 

To diſobey, with. God tobe amate. 


Thou maiſt be made a God,(quoth fatan than,) 

If on the fruite forbidden thou wilt feede : 

The ſenſelefle wight the feeble forcelefſe man, 

Did taſte thereof, ſuppoſing that ith ſpeed 

He ſhould in haſt haue beenea God indeed. 
He not content, hoping for higher place, 
Brought bitter bale w_ and all his race, 


AndIthe ſonne of eAdamby deſcent, 
Did ſeeke to ſetmy ſelfe in princely ſeate, . 
With mine eftate I could not be content, 
For which I felt the force of hatreds heat, 
As atthe firſt, my good fucceſſe was great, 
Soartthe laſt by fancies fond defires, 
I groapt for grapes amid{t the bramble briers: - 
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Let fuch as would by vertue them aduance, 
Marke by what meanes I did * ſelfe addreſle, 
Toflieatfirſtmy poore allotted chance 

By honeſt meanes : let them from wickedneſſe 
Which fajne ;yould flie, learne this by my diſtreſſe, 


That he who doth from right andreaſon ſtray, 
Deſtruction ſhall deſtroy him with decay. 


For Iby birth borne next to beggers dore, 
Was ſtai'd aloft with faffte of high eſtate : 
But whil'R that I ſo high apitch did ſore, 
Left the meanes which made meriſe of late, 
I vices lou'd, I did all yertues hate, 

For which, Caraſſ# ran a race invaine, 


And nothing got, but death and deepe diſdaine. 


When cjuill ftrife had Britaine quite vndone, 
So that her ſtrength was now of none auaile, 
The faithlefle Pits with ruth did ouerrunne 
That royall Realme : and did fo far preuaile, 
That ſorrow did on euery fide affaile 

My natiue ſoile : and being thus diſmai'd, 


To Rome we ſent for ſuccour, helpe, and aid, 


Senerus then by Baſſianus ſent, 
Tobring this Realme vnto ſome quiet tay, 
The Romans and the Britaines both were {0 
To bring the barbarous Pits to their decay, 
Themto returne againe to Scythia, 

And at the laſt, by good Sexerws aid, 

We them deſtroi'd, when we were moſt afraid. 


Whoſe force though twicetheRomansfelttooftrong, 

Yetatthelaſt we gota goodly Cay, 

Even by my meanes, who thruſt into the throng "I 
Ot th armed Picts, I deſperate there did play 

The part of him, whom feare did neuer "2%, 

Andatthelaſtroend this mortallftrife, 

I did depriuc King Lodricke of his life, '* 
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And when the PiAts did ſee their king depriu'd 

Ofvitall life, Lord, how they fled the field! 

They made me muſe, to SE faſt they ſtriu'd, 

With Naileſle ſteppes, ech one his life to ſhield: 

Who could not flie, he there with care was kilde, 
So by my meanes, my countrey did obtaine 
Her ancient ſtate, and liberty againg 


Atmy returne Ito Sexerns laid, 

See here how I with woundes am all beſtead ? 
I cannotliue, I feele how life doth fade, 
Lodricke himſelfe did carue and cut my head, 


For which my blade his lukewarmeblood hath ſhed : 


He cutmy "Ps and Thaue got his crowne, 
Heloſ his life, and I haue found renowne, 


Sexerns then ynto his Surgion ſaid, 
Heale him, and bring him fafe and ſound againe, 
Thou for thy paines with poundes ſhalt wel be paid, 
And he ſhall Nas ſuch honour for hispaine, 
As ynto him for euer ſhal remaine : 

For by the Gods whichrule theſkies aboue, 

His noble aGts deſerue cternall loue, 


When by theſkill of Surgions curious art, 
My hurts were heal'd, and holeſome health enſude, 
Sexerns then rejoicing at the hart, 
Made me a Lord, with wealth hee me indude, 
Yea, healthough my learning were but rude, 

Sent me to Rome, as Legate of thisland, 


To make report how here our ſtate did ſtand, 


My deedesat Rome,inricht me withrenowne, 
My talke abroad with proper filed phraſe, 
Adornd my head even with a Laxrell crowne, 
The Emperour did much commend my waies, 
So that I was bedeckt with double praiſe, 

I could not reade, my learning was but weake, 


Yet they of Rome did muſe to heaxe me ſpeake, 
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Aslearned Art doth giue a goodly grace - - 
To ſome : ſo ſome by natures gifts doe get 
Eternall fame, and purchaſe them a place 
Aboue the place where learned men do fit. 
We finde the fine dexteritic of wit 
In them which be both wiſe and ful of skill ; 
Yetneuer ſtriu'd to clime Pernaſſus hill. 


So I with praiſe a time atRome didfiay, 
And tra& of time returnd mee backeagaine, 
The Emperour, he gaue my right away 
Within a while, which'made me ſtorme amaine x 
Ihad great cauſe me thoughtfor to complaine, 
Senerns, he was made the king of all : 
The gifts hee gaue to me were yery ſmall.” 


I was but made the Captaine of the coaſt, - 

From Forraine force to keepe my tealme inceſt, - 

Seneras, he was crowned king in poſt, 

Which did ſo boile within my warrelike breſt, 

ThatTIwith griefe moſt ſtrangely was diſtreſt, 
Shall hee rm I) thus reape the high renowne 
Which I deſerue? Shall he enioy the Crowne? 


I wonne the wreath, and he wil weare the ſame : 
I got the goale, and he will ger the gaine. 
For me in faith it were a deadly ſhame, 
If Tin this his regall royall raigne, 
Withourrepulſe ſhauld ſuffer him remaine, - © 
Which if I do, then let the dreadfull dart 
Of Vulcans wrath, torment in twainemy hart, 


For why, I ſee what ſeruile ſeruitude 

Shall then inſue, ifhe may raigne inreſt : 

Shall Brittane braueby Romanes be ſubdude? 

Ic ſhal no doubt, by Romanes bee diftreſt, 

Except my might againſt his mightbepreſt. 
My might as yet cannot his ſtrength conſtraine, 

, Yer maymy might compell him. to complaine, | 


: & . 
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The draining drops do make the Marble yeeld 

Iatime : the ſeas the cragged rockes dorend : 

And Courtly Kings by tearing time be kil'd, 

For time doth Rs 4 the mightie Okes to bend, 

And time doth make the little twigs aſcend : 
Sol in time, ſuch power may prepare, 


As ſhall conſtraine Sewers death, with care. 


But whil't I did endeuour to deſtroy 
Severus trengrh, the Pits were prickt with pride, 
For their reuenge vs Britaines to annoy. 
Which when heard, in poſt I'did prouide 
A power great, then I in haſte did ride, 
And kept the coaſt ſo ſtrong with men of warre, 
Thatno man could arriue, tomake or marre, 


The Pictspreuented of their wiſhed pray, 

In waltering waues did boule their bitter baine, 
They dig d a ditch, and caught their owne decay, 
On rocks their Barkes,in ſeas themſelues were flaine, 
The Weſterne winds with woe did them conftraine, 

By Britaine bankes to make ſo long delay, 
I, and the Seas, brought them to their decay. 


By meanes whereof my credit did encreaſe : 

Senerus did efteeme me as his ſtay, 

Ifrom my firſt deuices could not ceaſe, 

ForayeI hop to haue a happie day, 

Tobring the Roman rule to their decay, 
With fauning face good fortune ſmiled fo, 
I hadmy with, what mightI hope for mo? 


For into Spaine the Roman ſouldiers ſent, 
Ihadat home the might himro depriue, 
Then wiſely all perils to preuent, 
Prouided fo that no man could arriue, 
NoPiR, nor Scot, nor Roman then could ftriue 
With me at home, then I the Lords with ſpeed 
Of Britaine call'd, and thus I did proceed : 
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The Roman rule ys ſubie&ſlaues hath made, 
You feemy Lords, aRoman hecre doth raigne, 
Whom to deſtroy my power ſhall inuade, 
I do indeed this ſeruile life diſdaine: 
And you your {clues do much thereof complaine, 
If you with helpe will me affiſt, I ſweare, 
The Roman rule ſhall haue no power heere, 


Then they moſt glad with one conſentreplid, 
We will affiſt thee with what might we may, 
And we our {clues moſt willing will prouide, 
No Britaine borne againſtthee ſhall diſplay 
His ſhield, but all at the appointed day, 
As preſto pleaſe thy het, hall thee aſſiſt : 
Win thou the crowne, and weare it at thy lift, 


Which when I heard them fay with one conſent, 
Blame not though pride did then poſlefle my heart 
For Princely crowne : the dreadfull dicry dent 
Of wrackfull warre, who would not feele the ſmarr 
Ol griping griefe? who would not feele the dart 
Of dreadfull death? or who regardeth paine ? 
It he a crowne and kingdome may obtaine ? 


For his gray grotes the countrie clowne doth care, 
Reſtlefle with ruth, the Ruſticke gets his gaine : 
The Merchant man for wealth doth ſend Pis ware 
About the world, with perill and great paine, 
And all the world for wealth doth not diſdaine, 
Amidft the ſurge of mightic mounting ſeas, 
To caſt themſclues their owne delights to pleaſe. 


If to obtaine ſuch triffles they do toile, 
And neuer ceaſe to bring their drifts about: 
Why ſhould I feare the force of forren foile ? 
Why 011d Inot aflay with courage ſtout, 
To wreake wy wrath vpon the Romith rout 
W.ucl ,ccreremaine? whomto the bale to bring, 
Wezme to crowne my natiue countries King, 
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One thing there is which greatly doth me grieue, 
Seners, he who did inhance my ſtate, 
He did inmy dillrefle with life relicue 
My dying daies, he neuer did me hate; 
Yetnow with him Imuſt be at debate, 
Euen him with might I greatly muſt diſgrace, 
Ere Ican ſetmy ſelfc in Princely place. 


Vatimely death ſhall not deſtroy his daies : 

For ifhe will returne toRome againe, 

Or if he will reſfigne his crowne with praiſe, 

Or if he will amongſt vs ſtill remaine. 

Ifhe can like of theſe, we will refraine 
From ſheading blood : which if he doth diſdaine, 
I then againſt my will, muſt worke his paine, 


So forth I paſt with all my power preſt, 

Sexerus did at Durham then delay, 

Whereas I ment his ſtate to haue diſtreſt : 

But ſome I thinke my ſecrets did bewray, 

For he to Yorke in haſte did take his way, 
Which when I had befieg d on euery ſide, 
With care and griefe of mind, Sewer dide, 


Sec heere the force of cruell fretting care? 

See heere how ſorow doth diſmay the mind ? 

For when he heard { araſſ#s did prepare 

To reaue hiscrowne, he iudging me vnkind, 

With ſobbing fighes of ſorrow, herefign'd 
Before his time his mind from manly breſt : 
Behold with care how ſorow reaues mans reſt, 


Thus he intomb'd in his vntimely cheſt, 

It was decreed {araſſns ſhould be King, 

The three eſtates of all my Realme were preſt, 

With one conſent they all to me did _ 

The kingly crowne, then thus they all did fing, 
The =. deſerts of this renowned wight, 


Deſerucs to be the Britaine King by right. 
Marke 
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Marke by what ſteps I did the top obtaine, 
With keeping ſheepe my youthful yeares were ſpent: 
Then with the whip Iplid the plow amaine, 
In e Mars his fields to fight my mind was bent, 
As Legate then to Rome my flee was ſent, 

I dubbed was a Lord of high renowne, 

And now atlaſt Ihaue obrain'd the Crowne. 


The end of th'a&t (the Plaudite) doth proue, 

And all is well, whoſe ending is not ill : 

Who fits aloft had neuer need tomoue, 

For feare leſt he ſhould fall againſt his will. 

Though creeping he did gaine the top with skill, -- 
Yerat thelaſt, by turning ofhis toe, 
A ſudden fall may worke his wretched woe. 


Which fall I felt, and how? Iheere will ſhow : 
When I as King did all the Realme command, 
I fearefull did ſuſpeCt mine overthrow : 
The place (me thought) did ſhake where did ſtand, 
Then for my guard I did prouide a band 

Of warlil.e wights, to guard my noble grace, 


Ilaſtly did my noble men diſplace. 


From forth the fields I for my father ſent, 
Him ofa clowne a noble man I made : 
My Brethren all euen for the ſame intent, 
Like Courtiers there in Court with me they aid, 
And all my ſtocke were glad and well apai'd : 
For they of late which rul'd the painfull plow, 
Of Bcitaine land they be the Rulers now. 


From cart to Court, acountrie manto call, 

With braue attire to decke a dunghill Dicke, 

Is like a painted Image in a wall, 

Which doth deceiue, and ſeemeth tobe quicke, 
Though workmanſhip moſt trimly doth it tricke, 
Yet of a ſtone, aſtone will ill remaine : 

A clowne canuot from clowniſh deeds refraine 
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As harditis of quarried Marble Rone; - 
For man to make a liuely moujug wight, 
As of a Lout, orelſe of ſuch a one | 
Who daily doth imploy his wholedelight ' 
To dig anddelue, it pafſeth mortallmight, : 
To make him ſerue the Court aKingsbeheſ : 
Turne himto plow, the cartfor him is beſt. 


For though thou canſt by cunning art compel 

Naturea time to leaue her wonted place, 

She will returne, in ſpight of heauen or hell : 

No Alcumiſt Dame Naturecan diſplace, 

Except that God doth giue abundant grace. 
The Caske will haue a taſte for euermore, 
With that wherewith it ſeaſoned was before, 


Why did I then my courtlefle court maintaine 

With Hob and Tohn, Ralph Royter, and his mate ? 

Whoſe greedie iawesaye gaping after gaine, 

Did pole, and pill, and bred ſuch ſerne debate : 

Men much ynmeet to maintaine mine eſtate. 
Why didIthem ſo neere mine elbow place ? 
Becauſe my ſelfe by birth was borne bur bace, 


Like will to like, the Mule doth claw her mate, 
With horned beaſts the Ienit cannot teſt, 
Thoſebauling Hounds, the haughtic Hart doth hate, 
With Beares the Beare in fafetie counts her beſt, 
So I amongſt my like did looke for reſt, 

Their deeds by me were alwaies wellallow d, 

By them likwiſe my doings were auow d. 


But as you ſee the Husbandman with care 
From new ſowne fields the rauening rookes to driue, 
So did the Gentrie of my Realme prepare, 
My countrie Court and me for to depriue, 
But Gentlemen were then too weake to ftriue 
With me, and mine, for which they did prepare 


* Anewtound ſnach, which did my feet inſnare. 
Pp n 
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In ſurgeleſſe ſeas of quietreſt when I 
Seuen yeares had fail'd, a perrie did ariſe, 
Theblaſts whereof abrig'd my libertie : 
For whilſt I did with buſie braine deuiſe 
Themto deſtroy, which did my Court deſpiſe, 

The boiſtrous blaſts of hatred blew a gale, 

My cables crakt, my Barke was bong d with bale, 


For they (I meane the Gentrie of my land) 
Both me, and mine, theirs, and themſelues had ſold 
Subie&s to Rome, from whencea mightic band 
They had conuey'd, to make my courage cold ; 
Into my Realme they could not be controld, 
But when they were arriu'd, they quickly brought 
Both me and mine, aud all the reſt to nought, 


eAlcitits then the Chiefetaine of the reſt, 
Spoiling my friends, he forſt me to the field, 
The day was come, we both in fight were preſt, 
His truſtleſle traine, did ſeeme to meto yeeld, 
But all the fields with great ambuſhmenrs fill'd, 
I could not flee, A/eitw had the day, 
With his owne ſword for breath he made me bray. 


As due deſert did force my ſhip to flote, 
So vices vile me drencht in waues of woes, 
O falſe ſuſpeR, why did'ſt thou make me dote ? 
Fearing my fall,my friends I deem'd my foes : 
Fearing the worſt, the beſt I'did depoſe, 
And was depoſde :let other learne hereby, 
The crooked Crab will alwaics walke awry. 


And let them know which donorlothe to learne, 
Thar Kings in Court, be combred moſt with care. 
ThePilots charge, who fitteth at the ſtearne, 
Doth make him watch, when other do prepare 
Themſelues to ſleepe : ſo Kings diftreſſed are 
With doubtfull dread, and many other things, 
: The ſhceepheardslife is better then the Kings. 


By Thomas Blener Haſſet. 
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HOW QVEENE 


HELENA OF BRITAINE MAR- 


_ 


ried Consrantivs the Emperour, and 


much aduanced the Chriitian faith throuzh 
the whole world, An. Dom.289. 


ns due deſerts each Reader may recite, 

| For men of men do make a goodly ſhow, 

& But womens workes canneuer come to light, 
| No mortall man their famous fats may know, 
”" Nowriter will alittle timebeftow, 

The worthy workes of women to repeat, 

Though their renowne and due deſerts be great, 


For Iby birth to Coe/daughter deere, 

King Lacy was my good Grand-mothers ſonne, 

My father dead, I rull'd his kingdome heere, 

And afterward, the World ſo wide I wonne. 

I Emprefle was of all vnder the Sunne, 
Ilivedlong, I did with perfe&bliſle, 
Yetwriters will repeate no word of this, 


But now at laſt I haue obtained leaue, 

My ſpotleſſe life topaint in perfeRt white : 

Though writers would all honor from me reaue, 

Ofall renowne they would — me quite, 

Yet true report my deeds ſhall burniſh bright, 
And rub the ruſt which did me much diſgrace, 
And ſet my name in her deſerued place. 


From Roman rule who Britaine did redeeme ? 

Whoplanted firſt Gods word in Britaine land? 

Who did ſo much virginitie efteeme? 

Who did the force of forren foes withſtand ? 

Who all the world ſubdu'd without aband 
OfMartiall men? who did theſe noble acts? 


I Helena, hauc done theſe famous fas, 
P 2 And 
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And now haue heere theftorie of my ſtate : 
The Britaine Queene inheritage me crown'd, 
Euen then when Romans had ſo great debate 
Amongſt themſclues for Caracallas wound, 
An Emperour, who highly was renown'd, 
As thenat Rome, whote death vndoubredly, 
Dimimſht much the Roman Emperie. 


The Romans then were ſtor d with ciuill ttrife, 

And many Realmes againſt themdid rebell, 

Their trouble turn'd me toaquietlife, 

My Commonweale did proſper paſſing well, 

Whenall the world agreed like diuels in hell, 
Then Iand mine becalm'd from hatreds blaſt 
In happic hauen harboured were atlaſt. 


Then Ia maid of tender youthfull yeares, 

Report did ſay, of beautie freſh and faire, 

Retuſde the ſute of many noble Peeres, 

Which daily did vnto my court repaire, 

What though there were vnto my crowneno heire? 
YetI whodid regard my Commons good, 
Refuſde tolinke my ſelfe with forren blood. 


On forren coaſts, on kingdomes to incroch, 

With wrath of wrackfull warres I did deſpiſe, 

And fearing ayethe ruth ofrudereproch, 

With carking care I daily did deuiſe, 

How I with peace might make my kingdomeriſe, 
And how by law of God and man, I might 
Giue Ceſar his, and vnto God his right, 


No God of heauen, no Chriſt my people knew : 
Wherefore to Rome for learned men I ſent, 
King Lucies lawes decay dI did renew, 
Then preaching made my people ſorepent 
Their former faults, that all incontinent 
Were baptiſed, and ſo within a ſpace, 
The faith of Chriſt they firmely did embrace, 

| That 
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That-nothing ſeemed currant in their fight, 
But that which holie writers would allow : 
And that they would imbrace with all their might. 
To ſhed theirbloud, the ſame for to auow, 
They did not feare, at Verolane euen now, 

Amidſt the force of fiery flaſhing flame : 

Albon the Protomartyr prou'd the ſame, 


As carefull merchantmen do much reioice, 

When from thoſe Iles Molocchi, they haue brought 

Their fraighted ſhips,for then they haue great choice 

Of Merchandize, which trafficke long hath ſought, 

Tofinde the ware,which trial true hath taught 
Wil get moſt gaine, which being got they giue 
And caſt their care, how they thereby may liuc : 


SoI, whom both Sir Nepeuxes ſurging Seas, 
And Eoles windes, euenGod himſelfe aboue 
Did fauour much, my labouring mindetopleaſe, 
Giuing thoſe things were beſt for my behoue, 
Gods word I meane, which all my men did loue. 
The Pearles which Chriſt commanded to be bought, 
Muſt here be found, and no where els be ſought. 


Then they and Imade haſte, poſt haſt, to leade 
Our ſinful lives as Scripture did allow, 
We knowing God, him lou'd with feare and dreade, 
Deuotionmade vs crouch, and creepe, and bow 
Our hearts, our heads; we ſauage were but now, 
Yetby and by ſuch was the good ſucceſſe, 
In fiery flames the truth we did profeſſe. 


Then flitting Fame the truth to teſtifie, 

Againſt my wil, atRome made ſuch report, 

That Conſtatinas thence did hither hie, 

And being come ynto my Britaine Court, 

Wirth louers lookes he triu'd to ſcale the Fort 
Ofmy good will: but when itwould not bee, 
He fighing, thus addreſt his _ tome ; 
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O Queene quoth he, thy deeds deſerue great fame, 
Theoks gifts that God hath giu'n ithes 
Be ſuch, as I cannot thee greatly blame, 
Though thou without deſert difdaineſt me, 
Who for thy ſake doth lothe all cruelrie, 
But for thy loue, with Mars his cruell knife, 
I could command thy Realme, and reaue thy life. 


But (out alas) whilſt breath doth lend me life, 
My heart ſhall hate to thrall thy happie ſtate, 
\Whart though thou doſt refuſe to be my wife, 
Thy hatred tho, ſhall never cauſe me hate: 
But whil QI live, I will thee loue, let Fate 

And Fortune fell powre on me all their ſpight, 


To die for thee ſhall greatly me delight, 


Then I repli'd, O Duke, without deſert 

Thou doft me loue, alittle Ilands Queene, 

I know thou to the Emperour heire art, 

Thy valiant aQsT diuers waies haue ſcene, 

I like thy deeds, moſt noble which haue been, 
And thee Tloue : yet priuate pleaſuresuſt 
May neuer make me throw my Realme to duſt, 


If thou (quoth he) wilt daine my Queene to be, 
Thy Britaines ſhall to Rome no tribute yeeld, 
You if you pleaſe, toRome may go with me, 
Your mightie mate the world ſo wide may wield, 
Or it you pleaſe, I heere with you will bilde 

My bidin o place, and inthis little land, 

I will remaine yours, heere at your command, 


His comely grace, his friendly promiſe plight, 
His famous aCtes, his Noble royall race, 
Some other things which heere I could recite, 
The Romans heart within my breſt did place. 
And when my wit had wei hed well the caſe, 
Then for the chiefe of all myRealmeT ſent, 
And thus] ſpake to know the whole intent. 
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My louing Lords, and you my ſubieQts, ſee 

This Roman heire, whomlT indeed do loue, 

He will reſtore your ancient libertie, 

If I will bend my heſt to his behoue ; 

Which benefits they chiefely do me move, 
To loueat laſt, aman by whom you may, 
Receiue a Shield to keepe you from decay, 


Perhaps you thinkeT loue, becauſe I ſee 
His comely ſhape, and ſeemely ſanguine face, 
You be deceiu'd, no outward brauery, 
No perſonage, no gallant courtly grace. 
What though he beby birth of royall race? 
Ireckeit not, but this I doregard, 
My Commonyeale by him may bepreſeru'd. 


For ifhe will from tribute ſet you free, 

And end the worke which I haue well begonne, 

That Chriſts Goſpell preached ſtill may bee, 

God may by him ſend ynto me a ſonne, 

Toyoua King : what wealththen haue you wonne ? 
What great renowne ? what honor will inſue ? 
Speake you your minds, theſe things me thinke,be true. 


O Queene, quoth they, the Lord preſerue thy grace : 

Do thou the thing thatſeemes to thee the beſt, 

We doallow the match in every caſe: 

If by that mcanes we may haue quietreſt, - 

With what great good ſhalthis our Realme be bleſt? 
Do thou - > 25 O noble Queene, we pray, 
The thing which beſt may keepe ys from decay, 


The Roman Duke he nothing would deny, 

But granted more then I could aske or craue, 

So that there was proclaimed by and by, 

A famous feaſt, a banquet paſſing braue, | 

There to the Duke the Britaine crowne I gaue, 
With ſacred ſpoufall rights, as manand wite 
We wedded, liu'dinloue, for m_ of lite. 
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And whil't we ment torule thislittle Ile, 
A greater good vnlooked for befell, 
Death did deſtroy his Sire with hateful hand : 
For which we both at Rome muſt now go dwell, 
And fo wedid: things proſpered paſſing well, 
My Feere was made the Emperour, Lord and king 
Of all : and Ithe Queene of everything. 


His mightic Mace didrulethe Monarchie, 
My wit did rule (ſome writers ſay)his Mace, 
And to increaſe with ioy our merrie glie, 
I brought him forth a babe of Royall race, 
The boy he had an amiable face. 
O Rome thou maiſtreioyce,for this. was he, 
Which did at Rome ere& Diuininie.. 


Whil thus in blifle I did at Rome remaine, 

A Britaine (till ny mind her care did caſt, 

For which I ls my husband to ordaine, 

That euermore thoſe ancient Lawes ſhould laſt, 

Which heretofore amongſtthem there I paſt, 
And that to Rome no PBritaine borne,for aye, 
Should taxe, or toll, or tenth, or tribute pay. 


Though there at Rome an Empreſſe life Tled, 
And had at hand what I could wiſh or craue, 
Yer ftill me thoughtI was not wel beſtead, 
Becauſe I was ſo farre from Britaine braue. 
Which when my louing Lord did once perceiue, 
He ſet aſtay inall the Emperie, 
To Brizaizethen he did returne with me, 


We raign'd of yeeres thrice ſeuen with good ſuccefle, 

Then Dolor and Debilitic did driue 

My louing Lord with fainting feebleneſſe, 

For vitall life with braying breath to ftriue : 

He felt, how death- of life would him deprine, 
Hecal'd his Lords, hischild, and me his wife, 


And thus he ſpake, euen ashelefthis hfe : 
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The haughtie Pines of loftie Libanus, 

From earth, to earth, intra oftimereturne ; 

SoI whoſe ſpreading praiſe were maruellous, 

Muſt now returne my fleſh to filthie ſlime, 

On Fortunes wheele I may no longer clime, 
Therefore my Lords,although my glaſſe be runne, 
Yettake remorſe on Conftantinemy ſonne, 


My Monarch, Court, my Kingdomesall, 
(O ſtately Rome) farewell ro them, and thee, 
Farewell my Lords, which ſee my finall fall, 
Farewell my child, my wife, more deare tomee 
Then all the world, we muſt departI fee : 
And muſt weneeds depart? O Fortune fie, 
We mult depart, adue, farewell, I die, 


Wherewith he ſigh'd and ſenſeleſſe did remaine, 
Then I his death as women do, did waile : 
But when I view'd, that weeping was but vaine, 
I was content to beare that bitter bale, 
As one who found no meanes for her auaile, 
His corpsat Yorke in Princely Tombe I laid, 
When funerall ſacred ſolemne rites were paid, ' 


And when report his death about had blowne, 

Marxentius then the triple crowne to weare, 

Did challenge all the Empire as his owne, 

And fora time that mightie Mace did beare : 

Which when my ſonne, my Conftantixe did heare, 
The youthfull Lad, indeuour'd by andby, 
Toclaimehis right by Car his crueltie, 


I then his tender youthfull yeares to guide, 

Went with my ſonne to ſee his good ſuccelle, 

He being Campt by fruitfull Tybers fide, 

To ſpoile his foe he did himſelte addrefle, 

He knew that God did giue all happineſſe, 
Therefore to God, euen then the youth did pray, 
With mightie hand to keepe him from decay, 


Behold 
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Behold how God doth godly men defend, 

And marke howhe doth beate Viurpers dowae, 
Maxentius now he all his force doth bend, 
For to defend his Diadem and Crowne. 

But froward Fate ypon the Prince did frowne : 


For why his men were ſcattered every where, 
In Tyber he did drowne himſelfe for feare. 


To Rome then we and all our hoſt did hie, 
The Romans they with joy did ys receiue, 
To Conitaxtine they gaue the Emperie, 
But he of them mott earneſtly did craue, 
That Ithe rule of all the world might haue: 


It is (quoth he) my mothers right to raigne, 
Till dreadfull death hath ſhred her twiſt in twaine, 


I grant my ſonne, the Monarchieis mine, 
For at his death thy father gave it me 
For terme of life : but let it now be thine, 
I aged muſt gopay the earth herfee, 
I am content toliue with lefle degree. 
Olouing ſonne, giue care vnto my hel, 
I will not rule, that charge for thee is belt. 


And when he might not rule his mothers mind, 
Againfthis will he willing did aflent, 
That all ſhould be as I had then aſhgn'd, 
Torule the world, he gricued was content. 
And whil'ſtthat there my happie daies I ſpent, 
Reioycing much to ſee my ſonnes ſucceſle, 
I Wd and had a heauenly happineſle. 


Thrice happic I who ran this royallrace, 

And in the endmy wiſhed Goale did get : 

For by my meanes all people did embrace 

The faith of Chriſt, the orders I did ſet 

They were obey d with ioy, which made meiet. 
Euen in this bliſſe a better bliſle befell, 

I did, and nojy my foule in heauen doth dixell, _ 
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$o now you ſee the happic hap I had : 
Learne then thereby to do as I haue done, 
Topraiſe Gods name let euery Prince be glad : 
To perſecute the truth let all men ſhuune, 
By vertuous waies great honor may be wonne, 

But he who doth to vices vile incline, 

May be compar'd ynto a filthie ſwine, 


Who doth not loue the plaine nor pleaſant way, 

He cannot feare to ſleepe amidſt the greene, 

But in the mire he doth delight to lay : 

So Princes ſuch as vile and vicious beene, 

Do tumble aye amidft a ſinke of fnne, 
Whoſe names on earth, whoſe ſoules in hel remaine 
In infamie, the other pincht with paine, 


Let them that ſeeke for everlaſting fame, 
Tread in the ſteps thatI before haue trod, 
And he who would auoid reprochfull ſhame, 
And flee the ſmart of P/atoes ruthfull rod, 
Lethim not ceaſe to learne the law of God, 
Which only law mans ſtumbling Reps doth guide : 


Who walkes therein, his feete can neuer ſlide. 


HOW VORTIGER DE- 
STROYED THE YONG KING 


ConsranTtins, and how hee obtained the 
Crowne : and how after many miſeries,he was 
miſerablie burnt #m his Caitle, by the bre- 
thren of Coaſtanrine, 4x10 Dom. 446. 


TERYEY quiet peace of /arw iollitic, 
I gag Their happic bauens ſome withforewinds haue,, 
J ESE} By wrackfull warre of far his crueltie, 
With much adoe ſome get the Goale they craue, 
Bur ſubtill leights and fetches. bolſtred braue, 

My haplefle hand did hit with leuel\ed line, 


The aimed marke,the more miſhap was mike... 


By 
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By gifts of grace ſome men hauc happy hap, 
By bleſſed birth to Kingdomes borne ſome be : 
Succeſſion ſets ſome men in Fortunes lap, 
By wiſedome, wit, and prudent policie: 
Some clime aloft by truſtlefle treacherie: 

And courage doth a multitude aduance, 


Drifts finely filde they did my ſtate inhance. 


I Portiger by birth was borne a Lord, 
King Conſtantine his Colin did me call, 
Icride amaine, and clapt his crowne abord, 
And for a time til Fortune fort my fall, 
Withreſtlefle blifle Ifate in ſtately all : 

But men of warre of much more mi gh then], 


For my deſertmy carefull corps did fry. 


As furions force of ery flaſhing fame, 
With Cinders brought my body to decay, 
So ſmuldering ſmokes of euerlaſting ſhame 
Choake my renowne, and wipte myfflame away, 
What may I more of my miſtortune ſay? 
Ifigh to fee, Ifilent ceaſe to tell 
What me deſtroid, and drownd my ſoule in hel, 


Here to repeat the parts that I haue plaid, 

Were tovnrippe a truſle of trumpery, 

For me to ſhew how Ialoft was ſaid, 

Were toerecta {choole of Trechery : 

Silence is beſt, letno man learne by me 
Nor by my meanes, how they by wicked waies, 
From low eſtate, aloft themſelues may raiſe. 


As good men can by wicked workes beware, 
So wicked men by wicked workes be wiſe, 
Ifill men read my deedes which wicked were, 
They by my meanes will compaſſe their ſurmiſe : 
For wicked workers daily doe deuiſc, 

To make examples vile and vitious, 


Toſtand in Read, to ſeruetheir laylefle luſt, 
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The _ thence his venim vile doth draw, 
From whence the Bee her hony ſweet doth ger, 
Leaud liuers learne to breake the written law, 
By that, whereby good men dolearue much wit, 
For wicked men each fetch is thought molt fie, 

To ſerue their turne : therefore I count it beſt, 
Toleaue my faults and follies ynconfeſt, 


Giue leaue therefore good Memory, I may 
Not heere repeate my tedious Tragedie, 
Inquirie, letme now depart away. 
My Commonweale fubuerted was by me, 
I leaudlyliu'd, and did in milerie, 
And for my faults 1 felr diſdainfull ſmart, 
Let this ſuffice, and let menow deparr. 


With that he ſeem'd as one that would away, 
But Memory (ſtay ftay thy Rteps,quoth ſhe) 
Let wicked men procure their owne decay, 
Werecke it not, if warned once they be. 
Let that ſuffice, and let thy miſerie 
Make iuſt report, how yaine, and vile athing 
Itis, to liue as a yſurping King, 


Sith needsI muſt repented faults forerunne 
Repeat, and tell the fall and foile Ifelt, 
Patience perforce, to ſpeake ſhame bids me ſhunne, 
To thinke thereof doth make my heart to melt, 
But fith I needs muſt ſhew how heereT delt, 

Iam content to tell the truth of all, 

Let wiſe men learneto ſtand, which reademy fall. 


For firſt Icauſdethe yong King Con#antine, 
Offaithlefle Scots and Pitts to make his guard, 
They by my meanes did kill their King in fine, 
For which, with ſpeed I ſent themall to ward, 
And hang'd them all, their cauſe was neuer heard: 


So 1 who firſt did cauſe them kill their King, 
To ſtop their mouthes,themall todeath did bring. 


Where 
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Where Rancor rules, where hatreds heate is hor, 
The hurtleſſe men with trouble be turmoil'd : 
Where malice may ſend forth her Cannon ſhor, 
There might isright, there reaſons rules are foil'd, 
For ruthfull Rancor euermore hath boyl'd 
With griping griefe:her ſmuldring ſmokes of ſpite 
Would gladly choke all iuftice, law, and right. 


So might, not right, did thruftme to the Throne, 
I fixteene yeares did weare the royall Crowne, 
In all which time with griefe Laye did grone, 
As one who felt the fall from high renowne, 
My Noble men deuiſde to thruſtme downe 
In all this time, and many did proteſt, 
I laid the King in his vntimely cheſt, 


Atlaſt, my foes my friends were made, andI 
Had quiet peace, andliu'd a happie King : 
Yea, God who rules the haughtic heauena high, 
Inricht my Realme with foyton of each thing, 
Abundantſtore did make my people ſing. 
As they of yore werepreſt with penurie, 
Sonow they hate their great fertilicie, 


My people had of corneand oyle ſuch tore, 

That countrie men oftillage left the toile, 

Therich man fed no better then the poore, 

For all did reape the fatnefle of the ſoile, 

No man for meate nor money then did toile, 
Bur all reioyce with ioyfull Jubilie, 


And all were ſouſt with ſinfull gluttonie, 


As clouds diffolu'd faire Phoebus doth deface, 

So plague my plentie dim'd with darke diſeaſe : 

For whil tmy Realme in riot ran her race, 

They plai'd, notpraycd, and did their God difpleaſe, 

For which they drown'd in ſorowes ſurging ſeas, 
Like rotten ſheepe by thouſands di'd ſo thicke, 
The dead could not be buried by the quicke, 


When 
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When thus the plague ople did opprefle 
That few were [ef ie HG my land, l 


The barbarons Pits, with ſpeede themſelues addreft, 


Knowing their time, they raiſde a mightie band, 
They knew right ſoone, how here my ſtate did ftand, 
 Andtoreuenge the wrong thatearſtI wrought, 
They mentto bring both me and mine to nought, 


See how abuſe breeds blake and bitter bale, 
Miſuſe doth make of plenty, lothſome lacke, 
Amidſt his blifle —_ it makes.man wale, 
Onely abuſe doth worke mans wretched wracke : 
Amidit my ioyes, from ioy it beat me backe. 

For I and mine miſuſde our preſent blefle, 


Which brought both me and mine to wretchedneſle. 


We firſt miſuſde our preſent pleaſant plentie, 
For which we whipt in thrall with ſcourges three, 
Had Peſtilence, which made mykingdome emprie, 
It did deſtroy my men of ech degree, 
Then fainting Famine plaide her Tragedy, 

Bellona then thatbeaſtly bloody Queene, 

Did blow her Trumpe to daſh my courage cleane, 


When fickenefle had conſumde my ſubiets quite, 
The Pitts with pride did hafteto ſpoile my land, 
Ihad no men, nor meanes with them to fight, 
For which I ſent and did obtaine a band 
Of Saxons, ſuch as did the Pitts withſtand, 
Whoſe helpe thatI when need requir'd might haue, 
I gauethem Kent, a countrey paſling braue. 


Theſe Saxons were a crew of warrelike wights, 
They liu'd by fpoile, and had no biding place, 
They were of truth a troupe of Martial ni hes, 
Which ſeru'd for pay where Mars extold his Mace, 
Saxons indeed they were of royal race, 

They Anghi hight, a ſtocke of worthy fame, 

Of chem this realme of England tooke her name, 
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Theſe A»g/ibroughtthe Britaines to the bay, 
We Welchmen call'd, to Wales they did vs driue, 
They brought fixe ſorts of Saxons to decay, 
And got the Goale for which they long did ftriue, 
Of other ſtockes they leftnot one aljue, 
They all this Realme did plant with 4»g/: then, 
And term'd themſclues of A#g/i, Engliſhmen, 


 Buthorw they broughtthis enterpriſeabout, 
Marke well the ſequell which I ſhall recite : 
Hengeftus he the Chiefetaine of the rout, 
A luttle Sir, an vndermining wight, 
To feed my vaines he tookea great delight. 
His craftic head did deeme it the beſt way, 
With pleaſant baits to make my crowne his pray. 


He me his King inuited to a feaſt, 
A feaſt in faith, which forlt my finall fall : 
Where Cnpids curſe conſtrain'd me like a beaſt, 
From Pallas Prince to giue the golden Ball, 
For Yen vants to Helene threw my thrall, 
Whoſe heauenly hue, whoſe beauty freſhand faire 
Was burniſht brightlike Phebgs in the aire, 


I being ſet at Bacchnsbanquetting, 
His daughter deckt with Natures Tapiſtric, 
Andftrimly trickt with euery other thing, 
Which might delight a lovers fantafie : 
Why ſhould mans mind to loue thus ſubie be? 
I had a wife, a paſting princely peece, 
Which far did paſle that gallznt Girle of Greece, 


Yet from my wife (the worthieſt Queene aliue,) 

My fancies fell, Tloth'd her louely bed : 

Howl Hergeftusdaughtermightatchicuc 

Was all my care, Idid this Damſell wed, 

My witediuorſt, I had her in the ſted. 
Herlouely lookes, her pretie pleaſant cheare, 

Made me eſteeme her only loue moſt deare, 


I wore the crowne, her wil didrule thereft, 
And her demaund I never diddeny : 
What ſhe allow'd I did eftrxeme that beſt. 
Which when her Father Herge/#did epic, 
He had the pray for which he long didprie, 
He made his hay whilſt weather faicr was, 
And by her meanes he brought ir thus to paſſe: 


That Britaines we with toile ſhould till the ground, 
They Saxons would defend our wealth with warre : 
Which granted once, they did inhabir round 
About my realme, and mightboth make and marre, 
New Saxons in my realme arriued were, 

By meanes whereof my Britaines did ſuſpeRt 


The Saxons ſleights, and did their deedes deteR, 


Then they good men to me theirking complaind, 
Theſe men,quoth they, from vs our realme wil win, 
Except they from our frontiers be refraind. 
Which when they told, my wife ſhe was within, 
O huſband deare, they be (faide ſhe) my kin, 
Ceaſe of thy forcethy faithful dreades to feare, 
They meane no Nay Toe the iuft Iſweare, 


SoTeſteemed not my ſubieAshealth, 
That I might ſill my Ladies loue enioy, 
They view'd me carelefle of my common wealth, 
To ſaue themſelues they meant me to annoy, 
Mine eldeſt ſonne a T5.qa prety boy, 
They made their king, and me for my defart, 
They did depriue : with paine which pinchtmy hart. 


Then Yortiger my ſonne and king purſude 

The Saxons fore,and did amaze them much, 

Form hich my wife his mother lawe incude 

With diuelliſh ſpite, againſtthe youth did grutch, 
She him deſtroi'd, ber good ſucceſle was ſuch: 


When he ſeuen yeares had raign'd with great renowne, 


With poyſon ſhe depriu'd himof his crowne, 
Q_ 
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I to obtaine the ſcate from whence T fell, 

With facred oath I folemnely did ſweare, 

To end the worke, which was begun ſo well, © 

And to ſubdue the Saxons every where, 

The Britaines to my Kingly crowne did reare 
Me quickly then, Iat the firſt, by might 
Defaſte my foes in cuery frayand fight. 


Then lothſome Luck did turne herwhirling wheele, 
With treaſon truſt intrapt did me betray, 
Hatcfull Miſhap ſhe had me by the heele, 
And clapt me cloſe in dungeon of decay, 
To Hengeit now Imuſt a ranſome pay, 
And if Tlou'd mylife and libertie, . 
I needs muſt grantall he doth aske of me. 


For changed chance of Mars his warres, hath made 
Me of a King a Caprtaines priſoner, 
To whom there muſt now fower Shires be paide, 
Northfolke,Southfolk,Southſex and Kent they were, 
Me to releaſe from out my caue of care, 

Which being done, Iled my life in doubt, 

And fled for feare to Wales with all my rout. 


Whereas I found a place that pleaſde me much, 

The ſituation ſeem'd ſopaſling ftrong, 

The world me thought might not annoy it much, 

A caſtle there I built : it were too lon 

Heere to repeate, filence ſhall do no wron 
To Marlain,he who wonders there hath wrought, 
If ancient writto vs the truth hath taught. 


When had built my Princely bower there, 

In bloodie fields I meant no more toftriue : 

Bur true report did daſhmy preſent cheere. . 

In Totneſſe haven two brethren did arriue, 

Which quickly would from that my fortme drive, 
Thebrerhrenboth of Corftartine the King, . 
Peceaui they did meaneto make me fing. . 


From 
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From worſe to worſe, ſeldome is better ſeene, 
Ourpreſent ioyes hereafter thralles do thret, 
And he who now doth flouriſh freſh and greene, 
Muſt fade and fall as Hyemsfroſts do fret 
Dame Floraes fields, or as the raine with wet 

Indro ping daies thepleaſant plains doth drowne, 


Soruthfull men bereaue vs of renowne., 


Men may therefore like Marmaids euermourne, 

The ſhining Sunne who do ſo much delight, 

That aye they wailc like Furies quite Re, 

When So/doth ſhine, when Titans beames be bright, 

They feare the ſtormes that may hereafter light, 
They weepe becauſe they muſt the Sunne forgo, 


When ſtormes do fall,they waile their preſent wo. 


So mortall man with malice all beſted, + --_.. 

When good ſucceſle doth founda bleſſed blaſt, 

With briniſh teares then wir they cate theirbread, 

For happie daies from man doth flee as faſt 

As powders force from peecedoth pelletcaſt, . 
And troubles tedious time with paſcleſſe Bay, 
Once wonne (alas) will neuer walke away, 


How I in maze of trouble heere did toile, 
Iudge you which ſee me trauiſe in the fame, , + 1 
And howl was inforſtto finall foileg 
Not now, for nowalthough irdoth me ſhame, 
I will declare, how I was Rog with flame. 

For Ambroſe heand UVrer Pendragon, 

My caſtle burnt, me and mymen each one, 


«. 


Then Ambroſe with his brothers crowne was crown d, 


Which I from him had reaftagainſtall right. 
So now you ſee vpon what ſ{lpperie ground 
They ſtand, which do extoll ues by might, 
Their wandring feete do walke as inthe night, 
Their ſtumbling ſteps their guiltie mindsdofeare, 
They daily ſce the blocke of bale appeare. 
Qsz 
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With ſcalding ſighes they do themſcluesconſume, 

For feare to fall doth yeeld none other fruit, 

They rage with wrath, they daily fret and fume, 

Ruthfull revenge them alwaies hath inſute, 

Andrightintime makes might both mum-and mute? 
For that which mightby fecretmeanes hath wrought, 
By tract of time to open ſhew is brought, 


Vſurpers then do reape their right reward, 
The toile once felt, they feele how vile and yaine 
It is, to be to high degrees one 
By lawleſſe meanes : they find what pinching paine, 
Amid the minds of ſuch men do remaine, 
They alwaiesthrong'd with cruell thretting thrall, 
Do feed ypon none other food but gall, 


A proofe whercof a plar, a paterneplaine, 
The ruthfull race I Vortiger hauerun, 
Deſciphers ſo, that man may ſeEhow vaine 
A thing it is his former Fate to ſhun : 
Honor obtain'd (alas) whathaue we won ? 
A hidious heape of cruell carking care, 
Which to conſume mans life doth neuer ſpare, \ 


Thomas Blener Haſſet, 


HOW VTER PENDRA- 
GON WASINAMOVRED ON 


the wife of Gorolizs Duke of Cornewall, whom. 
he ſlew, and after vas poiſoned by the Saxons, 
Anno Dom, 500. 


Dub'd me a Knight of daintie-Fexxs traine, 
Where beames of Reautic broughtmeby and by, 
: To caft iy care to pleaſe my Ladies eye, 
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O Beautie braue,thy gladſome glittering gleames, 
With ſmiling chearec and wiidie winking eyes, 


Doth drowne with dole amidft the ſurging fireames 


Ofdeepe deſpaire, the wights which bemoſt wiſe, 
Aye me, my wit, my pen cannot deuiſe 

Of Beautie braue to make a true diſcourſe, 

To thinke thereof I icele my {elfe the worle, 


I Pendragon of Britaine crowned King, 

The fretting force of Beauties hatefull hew, 

Thoſe frying flames 1 telt, that hatefull Ring, 

That wounds iny fame, which now too late I rew, 

Whil { with delight I did thy vanting view, 
Ilike the Hauke which ſoares in good eſtate, 
Did fpie a Stale, I toopt, and tooke a Mate, 


For at what time the Saxons did aflaile 

My Britaine ſtate, and tooke each man a ſhare, 

My kingdome _ euen for their beſt auaile, 

Did then diuide : for which with carking care 

Them thence to driue, I did my powre prepare. 
And being come to Cornewall with my band, 
I ment non Duke Gore/«s helping hand, 


There in the Churchl ſet to ſacrifice, 

Thoſe holy vowes, which victories require : 

Euen whil{tI did with all my heart deuile, 

How to ſubdue my foes with ſword and fpeare, 
Euen then there did this peerelefſe Pearle appeare, 


Duke Goro/us wife, whoſe gallant gate and grace, 


Stealing mine heart, my honor diddeface. 


When Yortiger my brother did oppreſle, 
In exile then my youthfull yeares were ſpent, 
At my returne his fault he did confefle, 
And from his crowne the crowne in haſte I ſent. 
Then my delight was in the dierie dent 
Of wrackfull warre, but now transform'd I ſtand, 
The ancient Oke muſt grow now like a wand, 
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I maruail'd much how Syrens ſongs might pleaſe, 
But now I muſe that Circes ſorcerie, 
Doth not from cuery man bereaue his eaſe. 
Calipſoes cups with poiſoned treacherie, 
Cannot ſo much abridge mans libertie, 

As Syrens ſongs, and Cyrees (uttle art, 


Whoſe chaunting charmes inwrapt with wo my heart, 


V1lyſſesſayling by the perillous place, 

Where theſe to pleaſe the paſſers by, did play, 

Where Lady Lo#e doth vant with gariſh grace, 

Her daintic Damſels gallant Girles, and gay, 

Inticing trulles,they cauſde the Greeke to lay, 
With cables come and tie me to this Maſt, 
Leſt I my ſelfe to pleaſures Court me caſt, 


Muſe not therefore though feature fine of face, 
Though comely corps, and trim inticing cheere, 
Made me obey Sir Czpids mightie Mace : 
The force whereof //yſſes wile did feare, 
He ſail'd aloofe, he from theſe bankes did beare 
His ſhaking ſhip, but other many moe 
Did there arriue, and weau'd the web of woe, 


There Salomon did reape the crop of care, 
There Danid lou'd as I, Yrias wife, 
There Samſon firong was ſnarled in the ſnare, 
There Pars liu'd, euen there heloft his life, 
There Helens hate, brought Troy her finall ftrife, 
eAlcides he the mightie Hercules 
There to arriuc, did find it dangerous, 


Tlearn'd with loſe of my renowne at laſt, 
That he who doth delightin lawleſle loue, 
Muſt play the foole ereall the parts be paſt, 
And raſte the ſauce prepar'd for his behoue. 
Letmen take heed how they their fancies moue, 
Let man beware where he doth caſt hiseie, 
The limed bird doth proue in yaineto flie. 
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O ancient Rome, thou did ft ordaine of yore, 
That women ſhould no banquetting frequent, 
AtRome ſhe was eſteem'd a harlot whore, 
If from her houſe without her veile ſhe went, 
Which lawesno doubt were made to good intent, 
For why the beames of beauties ſanguin'd fight, 
Like Ba/ilicke doth ſpoile the gazing wight. 
Therefore the maids, and Roman matrons all, 
ſhadowing veile before their face did weare, 
Their heauenly hue did throw no man to thrall, 
They were content with plaine and decent geare, 
They huft it not with painted friſled heare, 
The married wife, the matron, and the maid, 
They of their yeiles were glad and well apaid. 


If women thus had walked inmy time, 
I had not ſtoopt vnto that painted lure, 
Which did intice me to commit the crime, 
Which to the pearch of leaudnefle ti'd me ſure, 
For her diſport my Ladie could procure 
The wretched wings of this my muting mind, 
Reſileſle to ſecke her emptiefilt to fn 


I thus arriu'd in Pleaſures curſed court, 

I lothed e Mars, I hated c Merenrie, 

It was me thought apaſling pleaſant ſport, 

Leauing the fields at Bacchus brauerie, 

Sometime to fitypon my miſtreſſe knee, 
Where that I might be at my pleaſure plaſte, 
I ſent the Duke away to warres in haſte, 


You which haue plaid with pleaſures banding balles, 

You know the life which lingring louerslead, 

You know how ſweetit isto ſcale the walles 

Ofher good will, who liu'd in feare and dread, 

You know right well how well thoſe wights haue ſped, 
Who haue atlaſt by drifts of long delay, 


Their hoped meed, and wiſhed pleaſant pray. 
Q 4 Vnconquered 
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Vnconquered beautie whence had ſt thou thatpower 


To make (tout Yer ſtoope to his owne thame, 
That neuer ſtoopt to foes? why for that flower 
Ot ſiweete delight in /gren that faire Dame 
Did I forgoe the golden flower of fame ? 
Victorious beautic and baſe yeelding luſt 
Did calt great Vzers conqueſts in the duſt, 


Yet no ſuch blame as writers do record 

Do I deſerue tor this vnhappie deed : 

Proud (Gorol the bright-cheekt /grens Lord 

Receiu'd no wrong but his owne merits meed, 

When in the field I made his heart to bleed, 
Ifthoughts of treaſon merit death and ſhame, 
His trecherous deeds did well deſcrue the ſame. 


His graceleſle treaſon he ina&t did ſhow 

For when I ſent him to Narhaliod hight 

In bloodie field againſtthe Saxon foe, 

He ſwolne in heart with enuie and deſpight 

Ofhas aſſociates good did leaue the fight, 
Andleauing ſtout Vathahod for a pray 
Vnto the foes, from field he fled away. 


By which enforc'd I was with C2arstoriſe 
From Yen bed, and arme me for the field, 
Where like a torme in thunder clad from skies 
Vpon my focs I fell, they couldnot ſhield 


Themſclues from death, few ſcap't that did not yeeld. 


Occaand Ofja both I downe did bring, 
And led them captiuelikea conquering King, | 


AgainelI then gan thinke vpon myloue 
Vpon mine /grer deare, againſt whoſe Lord - 
I fading cauſe, for that he late did proue 
Faithlctle to me, did with my luſt accord 
Gainſt him, as gainſt my fo: ro draw my ſword, 
Whom by his caſtle called Dunilioc, 

I flew with blade in bactailes bloodie ſtroke. 
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Then did takemine /prenas mine owne | 
And crown'd her Queene it my Emperiallchaire, 
On whom great Arthur I begot anone, 
Andafter him my Ana hight the faire, 
In ſeeming blifle I long liu'd void of care, 
For thrice nine yeares with /grex1did raigne, 
And gainſt theSaxvns did my {tate maintaine, 


But for the rape of Goyo/#rhis wife 
The heauens did powre downe vengeance on my head, 
I by vntimely death did end my life, 
My fad ſoule hence enforc'd by poiſon fled, 
By Saxons wrought, who often wiſh'd me dead, - 
Andleft behind for all my deeds of fame 
Juſt cauſe for writers pens to ſpeake my ſhame, 


Learne they which liue in high or low degree, 
To flee the foile which I by folly felt : "Dog OI 
Let thern refraine thoſe loftie Dames to ſee,” f - 
They know how loftie lookes with me haue delt, 
Youſee how ſight did make my honor melt. 
Let all men know, mans hearrtdid neuer rue 
The thing which he with fight-did neuer view. | 
But how may men the ſight of Beautic ſhun 
In England, at this preſent difmall day? * 
All void of veiles (like Layes) where Ladies run 
And rome about at every feaſtand play, 
They wandring walke in euery ſtreete and way: 
With loftie luring lookes they bounfing braue, 
The higheſt place in all mens fight muſt haue, 


With pride they pranke to pleaſe the wandring eye, 
With gariſh.grace they ſmile, they ier, they ielt : 
O Engliſh Dames, your lightneſfle verily, | 
The Curtizans of Rome do much deteſt, 
In cloſets cloſe to liue they count ir beſt, 
They give not grace to euery wandring wight, 
Your Fnilio g cheere doth cuery man delight, 
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The Poets gods Satrrne, and Jupiter, * eradTe nt 
To Beauties becke their highnefle did obay, - 
Pluto of hell did plead at Beauties bar, 
And Phill;s cauſde Demophoon to ſtay : 
Pa/7phaea Bull brought to the bay, 
So gods and diuels, both men and beaſts,they all 
By womens wiles arc {laues to Beauties Grall, 


What gaine is got by light and wanton waies? 
You reape reproch,a guerdon got thereby : 
Menby your meanes do canſe their owne decay, 
And you your ſelues all ouſt in finne muſt die. 
Refraine therefore to pleaſe mans gazing cie, 


Let men likewiſe the baited hookes refraine . 
Of luring lookes, their yanting vowesbe vaine, 
Thomas Blexer Haſſet. 


HOW CADWALLADER 
THE LAST KING OF THE 


Britaines was expelled by the Saxons, went 
t0 Rome, and there lined in a religi- 


ous houſe, 


7, Ou mourning Muſes all, where ever youremaine, 
0]. Aſſiſt my ſobbing ſoule this drieryraleto tell : 

= &&# You furious Furies fierce of Lymbo Lake below, 

Helpe to ynlade my breſt ofall the bale it beares: 

ab you who felt the fall from honors high renowne : 

From graues you grizlie ghoſtsſend forth, to helpe me mourne, 

O Pallas, giue tHou place, that mourning C/;s may 

On Lute lamenting, ſound and ſing my dolefull dumps, 

Letriming meetercd lines and pleaſatit muſike ceaſe : 

Let Satyres ſolemne ſound ſend forth the fall Ifelt : 

And when the truth of all my Tragedie is knowne, 

Letthem that live then learne, all things muſt haue anend, 


The Perſian Monarch and the Medes it downe did fall, 
That of Afſyria, in traft of time did end ; 


Yea 
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Yea Alexandersforce in fight ſubdu'd them both, 

And brought the world ſo wide into one Monarchie. 

What though the fretting force of Fate did him diſmay ? 

He felr atlaſt the foile, his vanting was in vaine, 

He dead, the world it was diuided as before. 

The Roman Emperie came tumblipg downe atlalt. 

And whereis Troy, and Greece, and mightie Macedon ? 

They flouriſht fora time like this my little lle : 

The Soldion brought them downe, and did their ſtates deſtroy : 

Euen ſo the Saxons brought the Britaines to the bay, 

Euen theſe mine eyes did ſee ,that hatefull hidious ſight, 

Theſe feeble hands, when long they labuur'd had in vaine, 

Did yeeld their intereſt : then thus I did complaine: 

Who can refraine the force of mightie mounting ſeas ? 

When billowes make a breach and beate the bankes adowne, 

Doth not the faltiſh ſurge then beat the bankesadowne ? 

Then man may not withſtand the rigor of their rage. 

But wiſdome would haue kept the waues within their bounds : 

| Counſell doth come too late, when hope of helpe is palt, 
Such was my filthie fate, my leaud andlothſome che : 

Ifoughta falue to cure and helpe the helpelefſe wound. 

For long before my time, ſeuen Kings were ſetled heere, 

The Saxons ſuch as dwelt by Eaſt, Siberrtzesrul'd, 

The Angles in the Eaſt, Redvalln ruldasKing, 

Then Erhelbert was King of all the coaſt of Kent, 

In Southſex Erhelwslfius wore the regall crowne : 

Then Qincillinus was a Saxon King by Weſt, 

Of Martia in the mid King Penda was the Prince, 

And Edwin in Northumberland did rule and raigne, 

How did my Grandfire grand renowned Arthwur he 

Theſe ſeuen deftroy with deadly field of wrackfull warre ? 

But Mordred made the meane, that brought them in againe : 

Uortiporws with warre almoſt conſum'd them all, 

Then Malgo he with peace reftor d againe their ſtate, 

{ ariticus the ſinne of ciuill ſtrife did loue, 

For which Garmnzdas did the Britaines much annoy, 

Then Cadwin out of Wales King Erheldreddid fpoile, 


Cadwalline then did force King Pendato afoile, 508 
| n 
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And ICadvalladeratlaſt did prefle-in place, 

Then Letharking of Kent in warre that wretch Iſlue, 
And Ethiwolnethe king of Southlaxons I {poilde, 
The other fiue did me inuade with cruel fight, 

With whomin diuers warres, I diuerſly did ſpeed, 
Somtime Bellona blewa blefled blaſt tor me, 

And changed chance ſomtime did force my men to flee, 
Whilſt thus I wag'd my warres in ſecret filent night, 

The yery voice of God, it thus to me did ſpeake : 

Thou ftriu'ſt againſt the ſtreame,the tide doth beate thee | 
Strike thou thy failes,take ancor hold,els muſt thou feele a 
Which ſaying did indeed amaze me more by much, 

Then all theforce that man againſt my will might bend ; 
For who the will of God with weapons may reſiſt ? 

And when as {inne hath fold a countrey to decay, 

Then praier muſt preuaile, for weapons will not help. 

And when the endis come, when all the glaſſe is runne, 
Who canreſift the force of Fate and deſtinies ? 

Who things forerun to fall from falling can refraine? 

It paſſeth mortall mighttobring ſuch things about, 

Let man content himſelfe to do what beſt he may, 

By trying too too much, no man his God may tempr, 

But mortall man muſt thinke that God the beſt doth know, 
Who can deprefle to duſt and raiſe when beſt him pleaſe, 
And asIthusamid{t my muſings did remaine, 

I did refigne my crowne,and deem'd al honours vaine. 
And though it greeu'd me much to feele the fall Ifelt, 
YetwaslI well content, T could not as I would : 

For which Ileft myland, my people, and my place. 

The Saxons they obrain'd the wage for which they ward, 
When Ithree yearcs had raign'd, without one day of reſt, 
Euen then ih mourning robes atRomelT did arriue, 

And there contemning all the world, and worldly things, 
I made my ſelfe a Monke, (ceaſe Memory to _ | 

A Monkel made my ſelfe, thou knoweſt irpaſling plaine: 
AmongſttheFriersthere, Iled my lingriog life, 
And il my dying day I daily did Jeuife 
How by my meanes it mightto all the worldbe knowne, 
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That mortall ficſh 1s fraile, and etery thing muſt fade : 

And euen amongſt thoſe things which Nature doth create, 
Nothing ſo vile as man among thereſt is found, 

Which made Heractizs with ceaſlefle fighes to waile, 

He to his dying day did nothing els but weepe, 

Affirming all the world vnder the heauen, to be 

A path of penitence, maze of miſery, 

Whatis the life of man but care and daily toile, 

Bearing alwaies about aburthen of miſhappes ? 

All his delights repentance daily doth purſue: 

Nothing but death doth bring him peace and quietreſt. 
Yetthat which brings him blifſe, he moſt of all doth hate, 
Which made Democritis with mirth to ſpend his daies; 

He laughing aie, did mocke the madneſle of mankinde, 
Whole loue is long toliue, and feareth muchro die: ; 
Death reauecs vs from diſeaſe, Death ends the feare of death. 
When Midas did demaund Si/enwns, what was beft 

For mortall man to wiſh, the Satyr thus did fay, 

Not to bee borne, if borne, not long our lives to lead, 

For life I molt doe lothe, and death I leaſt doe dread, 

And how did Timo» leade with ſauage beaſtshis life? 

How did that Hermite poore, his lothſome life deteſt? 
Aftrming with the wiſe Aurelizs Emperour, 

That if a man ſhould make a true diſcourſe of all 

The wretched woes he felt, from birth to dying day, 

The feeble fleſh would faint to feele ſo ſharpe a fight, 

The hart would quake to heare Dame Fortunes ſharpe aflaulrs, 
And I Cadvalladrr a king,can make report, 

That nothing may content the minde of mortall man : 

The more my ſelfe did eate,the hungrieray I was, 

The more I dranke, the more thirſt did me ſtil diſtreſle, 

The more llepr, the more Iſtuggiſhdidremaine, 

The more I relted me, the more I wearied was,.. 

The more of wealth-I had, the more I did defire, 
Themore I ſtill did ſeeke, the lefle Iayedidfinde., . 
And to conclude, I found I never could obtaine 

The thing;bur in the end it cauſde me co complaine: - 
My preſent good ſucceſlc, did threaten thrallto.come; : 
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And changing chance did till with ſorow me conſume; 

For which my royall robes, my crowne Ilaid afide, 

Meaning toproue by proofe the paines of pouertie, / - 
Which pouertic I feltall riches to exceede, 

It beareth much moreblifle, then high and courtly Rate, 
Codrus and Irws poore for wealth did farre ſurpaſle 
Midasand Creſusking,for wealth who did ſurpaſle. 
AndIamongſtmy mates the Romiſh Friers, felt 

More ioy andlefſeannoy, then erft inBritaine braue, 

For there I doubted till, the Sax9»5 ſubtile fleights, 

I feared there the fall from royall regall ſeat : 

But here at Rome Iliu'd notfearing force of foe, 

I had for mine eſtate, what I could wiſh or craue, 

And thisIthere did finde : they of the Clergie be, 

Of ll the men that liue the leaſt in miſery. 

Forall men liue in care, they carelefle do remaine. 

Like buzzing Drones they cate the hony of the Bee, 

They only do excell for fine felicitie : 

The king muſt wage his warres, he hath no quiet day, 

The noble man muſt rule with care the common-weale, 

The Countreyman muſt toile to till the barren ſoile, 

With carc the Merchant man the ſurging ſeas muſt ſaile, 
With trickling droppes of {weat the handcrafts man doth thriue, 
With hand —_—_ as boord the woorkeman eates his bread, 
The ſouldier in the field with paine doth get his pay, 

The ſeruing man mult ſerue and crouch with cap and knee, 
The Lawyer he muſtpleade and trudge from bench to barre, 
Who Phyficke doth profeſle, he is not void of care : 

But Churchmen they be bleſt, they turne a leafe or two, 
They ſometime (ing a Pſalme, and for the peoplepray, 

For which they honour haue, and fitin higheſt place, 

What can they wiſh or ſeeke, that is not hard athand? 
They labour not at all, they know no kind ofpaine, 

No danger doth with dread their happy liues lifreſſc, 

Ceaſe you therefore to muſe what madnefſe made meleaue 
The Court and courtly pompe of wearing royal crowne, 
No madnefſle did that toad! but wiſedome wiſh it ſo, 

I gaind thereby theblifle which few before me felt, 
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I nine yeares led my life, and neuer felt annoy, 

And certainely ifnow Imightbee king againe, 

Refuſing all that pompe, I would becomea prieſt, 

A Deacon, ora Deane, Prebend, or Miniſter, 

For theſe men leade their lives with liuings two or three : 
Some haue their ſubſtitutesin Vniuerfities, 

Some leade the braueſt lives that any man may haue, 
They feede vpon the fleece, they force not of the flocke : 
Three houres inthe yeere, with beaſtly boſomde ſtuffe 
They ſpend, and thatis all that law of themrequires, 
Muſe not though many thruſt and ſhoulder Coons, 
For haypy man is he, who hath a Preachers fees. 

But let me now returne vnto my Romiſh rout, 

Who fed like Bacon far, did nought bur play and pray. 
With whom for nine yeares ſpace, when I my life hadled, 
Iſong my Requiem, and paid the earth her "4 

Then in Saint PetersChurch atRome they did me lay, 
Booted and ſpurd, euen as you ſce me here this day, 

So now you haue the whole ofall my Tragedie. 

Of Brutws blood the laſt I liu dthatruld as king: 

My Britaines driucn to Wales they Welchmen then were cal'd, 
And IatRome theirking,a mumbling Monke inftal'd, 

The Saxons had the day, for which they longed long, 

They England cal'd the Ile, of Brate which tooke hername, 
Some men be borne to blifſe, and ſome to hatefull hap: 
Who would haue thought, thar I in warre a raging king, 
Should by the force of Fate, at Rome haue dide a Monke? 
Let all the world then know, that nothing is ſo ſure, 

That can afford and fay, I thus wil aye endure, 

For that which ſcemeth beſt, is ſooneſt brought to naught, 
Which plainly doth appeare by that which I haue taught. - 
The werthlel in the world,princes,philoſophers, 

Willteach that I haue taught, andproueir paſlingplaine, 
Paulus Aemilins did die but avid: 

And was not Scipocuen to his dying day 

Conftraind,to helpe his need, the painfull plow to ply? - 
Ceſar and Silla both, didnot they raſte the whippe? - 

And made not Hannibal a miſcrable.cud ?.. 


* 
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And how was Socrates before his time deſtroy'd, 
And Anaxagoras impriſoned long with paine? 

For cruell beaſtly coyne diuine Plato was fold, 

And Ar:#otleſcnt to exile, where he di'd: 

And ſo was Solon ſage, and that Lycurgas wiſe, 

And many more, which hecre I couldatlarge repeat. 
Butlet theſe few ſufficeto teach for certaine truth, 
That all the men that live, are ſubiects all to ruth. 
And ſeeing ſo itis, thenletthem learne the meane, 


Thar if the barke do breake, they ſafe may ſwimme to land, 
Thomas Blener Haſſet. 


HOW SIGEBERT 


FOR HIS WICKED LIFE 
was thruſt from his Throne,and milcrablie 
ſlaine by a Heardſman, Anno 
Dom. 7 55- 


= >< VV opartsin onea Heardſman heere muſt play, 
SH (+ @ My tale muſt tendeach Princes life tomend, 
4 £ N \ 


And thismy talke moſt plainly muſt diſplay, 
| How far a ſubie may himſelfe defend 
*Apgainſt his Liege, his Soucraigne Lord and King, 
If his default his Commonweale doth bring 
To milſcrie : therefore a little while 
Attend, and know the tenour of my ſtile, 


AſubicT ofbaſe and low degree, 

This headlefle corps of life I did depriue, 
(King Stgeberr it was) with crucltie. 
Whoſe luſt was law, whil the was hcere aliue, 
Tofcele my force it was hisdeſtinie : 

Then crueſtieT wrackt with crueltie, 

And to reuengethe wrong thatearſt he wrought, 
With loſle of life hislawleſſe luſt he bought, 


King Sigebert. 
This Sigebert the Saxonsrulde by Weſt, 
Their ancient lawes he 4t his liſt did change, 
For which his Commons did him much deteft, 
The Duke of Cornwall would notlet himrange 
Thus at his will,buc wiſht himlike a friend, - 
To mend his faults,or els his life to end. 


Then he in rage this Duke my maſterslife, 
His cruel hands bereau'd with bloodie knife, 


Alawleſle life to lawlefſe death doth hale, 

When witleſſe will, wil paſſe the power of may : 

Then ill miſhap doth drowne in dolours dale 

The peruerſe Prince, whoſe wit doth beare the (way. 

Iuſt Abels blood to God for vengeance cald, 

For blood with blood the Bloodſheader is thrald, 
And him whom here before _=_ I preſent, 


For ſheading blood, my blade his hfe hath hene, 


As he three yeares his people did opprefle, 

Then they whoſe backe that burden could not beare, 
With one conſent they did his ſtate diſtreſle, 

To reaue him of his Crowne they did not feare, 

They him depoſdefrom honour andrenowne : 

His fateful hap ſo frowardly did frowne, 

That he who had a kingdome but of late, 
Forlorne he now muſt beg from gate to gate, 


Do nothing muſe at his deſerued hap, 
For many more as he theirliues haue led : 
Tones vengeance iuſt ſuch wretches doth inwrap 


With change moſt firange, when he their blood will ſhed, 


Of Dionyſe of Syracuſia, 
Of Nero-: death, of Phalars decay, 
Wholiſt to reade, he paſſing plaine ſhall finde, 
That he of heaucn their ſorrow hath afſignde, 
R 
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And out of doubt God did ordaine the fall 
Of him, whom here headlefſe haue in hand, 
Who wandring in a wood amidft his thrall 
I met by chance, of whom 1 did demand 
His name, and place: who thus replide with feard: 
Ofriend, Iam for meate now ſtaruen wel neare, 
Giue me therfore I thee beſeech and pray 
Some meate, to keepe my carcaſe from decay, 


Some Pilgrim poore, or waifaring man him ftraighe 
I iudg'd, and gaue him whatmy ; na would yeeld; 
And whilſt we both thus on a banke did baite, 
From fighes and ſobbes himſelfe he could not wield, 
Which made me aske againe his name and place, 
Bur ſilent he did mourne with frowning face : 
Yetatthe laſt by vrging to and'fro, 
He thus declar'dthe caule of all his woe, 


O miſerT, more wretch then thee by much, 

I neuer could compare with thine cflate, 

This heard of Swine againſtthee neuer grutchz 

I kept a heard, which did their Heardſman hate, 

A hateful heard of murmuring men I meane, 

Which did depriue me of mine honour cleane. 
And now lIleade mylothſomelife you. fee, 

Impal'd amid({t a maze of miſery, 


With changed chance (aye me) I chaſed am, 
And frowning Fate ſuch ſarrow hath afſignd, 
That lothing life, moſt like a quiet Lambe, 
Mynakednecke toblocke of baleI bind, 
With cruell knife (O care) come ſhread my twiſt, 
So ſhall my ſoule by corps decaybebliſt, 

But ſith that Care nor Fate wil doe this deed, 
| Doethouthe ſamelthee beſcech,with ſpeed. 


Fir 
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Firſt hatefull hope with flattering face did fawne, 
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With dread when deepe deſpaier would me haue drownd, 


Then changed chance did checke me with the pawne 
Of wofull want, when good ſucceſſe did ſound 
A bleſſed blaſt :and now (to tell the truth) 
Ihaue the mate, by raging Rooke of truth, 
LothusTIlive, which daily wiſh to die : 
Andlife (alas) doth make my milſeric. 


If lothſomelife (of this my corps the ki 
Doth moue one oe the Biſhop bids -— : 
If to that point, the Queene me backe dothbring, 
On th'other ſide, the Knight doth work my wracke, 
The other points with Pawnes beallpoſleft, 
And here the Rooke of ruth doth reaue my reſt, 
Andbecing broughtiato this ſtrange eſtate, 
I do confeſſe my ſelfe to haue a mace, 


Sith ſorow ſo hath ſeaſde vpon my bones, 

That now too late I do lament my loſle, 

And fith no meanes may turne my gaſtfull grones 
To ioyfull glic, fith trouble ill doth tofle 

Me to and fro, in waltring waues of woe : 
Death is my friend, and life1 countmy foe : 


Which death though once my feeble fleſh did feare, . 


Yet nowlI faine would fecle his murdring ſpeare. 


In gurging gulfe of theſe ſuch ſurging ſeas, 

My poorer {oule who drownd doth death re ueſt, 

I wretched wight hauc ſoughtmine owne diſcaſc, 

By mine owne meanes my ſtate it was diftreft, 

For whilſt I meant to x + myluſtalaw, 

Iuſtice me from my higheſtatedid draw. 
So that find, and feele itnow with paine, 
All worldly porwpe, al honouris but yainc. 
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Which honour to fiery flames compare, 
For when they flaſh and flouriſh moſt of all, 
Then ſuddainely thcir flamings quenched are, 
For proofe whereof,to minde now let vs call 
e1 HHgONS, and Ptolemens Great, 
Ceſar,and Muthridate,we may repeat, 
With Dar:,and great Antiochns, 
Cambiſes eke, and conquering Pyrrhas. 


And Ithelaſtmightfirſt haue had my place, 

They all as I with flaming fierie ſhow 

Were quenched quite : Dame Fortune did deface, 

Yea hatcfull hap,euen then did ouerthrow 

Vs moſt, when moſt we had our hearts defire : 

When moſt we flouriſhr like the flames of fire, 
Euen then the ſeas of forow did preuaile, 

And made vs weare a blacke lamenting faile. 


And heere before my death, Iwill repeate 
To thee the thing which I of late did dreame, 
That thou andall the world may ſee, how great 
A care it is to rule a royall realme, 
My dreame ſhal ſhew, that blifſe doth not conſiſt 
In wealth nor want : but he alone is bleſt, 
Who is content with his afſigned fate, 
And neuer ſtriues to clime to higher ſtate, 


When ſeemely So/had reſt his glittering gleames, 
And night the carth did with her darkeneſſe vaile, 
Dame Cinthiathen with her bright burniſht beames, 
The ſhadowed ſhades of darkeneſle did affaile, 
Then Sommnus caul'd my ſenſes all to quaile, 

On carefull couch then being laid to reſt, 


With doubtfull dreames Iftrangely was diſtreſt. 
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In cottage cold where careme thought did ke 
With naked need and want of wherewithall : 


Where pouertic next beggersdoore did creepe, 


And where expences were ſo pafling ſmall, 


Thatall mendeem'd that man forethrong'd with thrall, 
Which there did dwell, euen there frombondage free, 


Iview da manall yoid of milerie, 


And whil't I muſde how he in bliue of bliſſe 
Could lead his life amid that caue of care, 
From Princely Court proccededere Iwilt, 


A man,with whom there might no man compare, 


His wealth, his wit, his courage were forare, 


That nonebefore nor fince were like to him : 
Yetheme thought in waues of woe din ſwim. 


This man had all that men could wiſh or craue 
For happie ſtate, yet nought he had in deed » 


The other, he had nought thatmen would haue, 
Yet had heall, beleeue itas thy Creed, 
This ſaying of that happie manIT reade, 
That hauing nought, yet all things ſoI haue, 
That hauing nought, I nothing more docraue, 


The King me thought with all his Courtly traine, 


Paſt to the place where pouertie did dwell, 


With frowning face ns with a troubled braine, 
With woe and want, his vexed veines did ſwell, 


With mirth and ioy the poore mandid excell, 


Aud being come vnto his houſe) 
Of one poore hogſhead, thus to] 


Diogenes, thou lead'it alothſome life, 


Me thinke thou mi 
Within my Court, 


Thou by that meanes to higheſtate mailt clime : 
I haue the wealth, and thou artyoid ofcrime, 
Andloe, before thy face Theere am preſt 

To giuethce that, which thou ſhaltnow requeſt, 
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pht't much better ſpend thy time 


both thou and eket 


,made 
im he faid : 


wife : 


Stand 
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Stand backe (Sir King) thy vaunting vowes be vyaine, 
Inothing recke thy promiſe, goods, nor land, 
And Titans ſtately ftreames would me ſuſtaine . 
With heate, if thou fromthis my doore wouldſifitand : 
Thou takſt away much more then thy commaund 
Can giue nn : thy gifts ſo vile I deeme, 
That none but fooles ſuch follies do eſteeme, 


With conqueſt thou haſt wone the world ſo wide, 
And yet thou canſt not win thy wandring wil : 
Thou wouldeſt win an other world beſide: 
Bur tuſh, that fa&t doth farre ſurpaſle thy skill, 
Thou neuer wilt of Conqueſt haue thy fill, 
Til death with daunting dart hath conquer'd thee, 
Then muſt thou leaue behind, thy Monarchie, 


With great aſſaults my ſelfe IT haue ſubdude, 

In all reſpeRs, I haue my hearts defire, 

With a contented minde Iam endude, 

To higher ſtate I neuer wil aſpire, 

| Morelike a Prince then any poore _ 
Ileade my life : and fith my tate is ſuch, 

Aske thou of me, for1can giue thee much. 


All daſht with dread mee thought in fuming heate 
He ſaid, departing thence in haſt with Neal, 
IfI were not Alexaxder the Great, 
I would become Dzopenes indeed, 
Who leades his life all void of wofull dread, 
He hath the wealth which F. cannot obtaine, 
I haue the wealth which wiſe men do diſdaine. 


I luein fearc, Ilanguiſhall in dread, 
Wealth is my woe, the cauſer of my care, 
With fcare of death I am ſo fllbetead, 
That refilefle I much like the hutited Hare, 
Or as the canuiſt Kite, doth feare the ſnare. 
Ten hundred cares have brought me to the baie; 
Ten thouſand ſnares for this my life men laie. 


When 


XxX. ' 
King Swebert. 
When Philip he of Macedonthe King, 
One Realmeme left, I could not be content, 
Defierpricktmee roan orher thing, 
To win the world it was my whole intent, 
Which done, an other world to win I ment. 
When leaſt I had, then moſt IT had of bleſle, 
No, all the world, andall ynquietneſle, 


No woe to want of contentation; 
No wealth to want of riches and renowne, 
For this is ſcene in cuery nation, 
The higheſt trees be ſooneſt blowen downe : 
Tenkingsdodie before oneclubbiſh Clowne, 
Diogenes in quiet Tunne dothreſt, 
When Ceſar is with cacking care diſtreſt, 


Wherewith me thought he was departed quite, 

And Morphemws that {lu ggiſh God of fleepe, 

Did leave my limmes, wherewith I ftood vpright, 

Deuifing long what profit I could reape 

Of this my dreame, whichplainly did expreſſe 

That neither want nor wealth doth make mans bleſle; 
Who hath the meane with a contented minde, 


Moſt perfe&blifſe-his God hath him afſignde. 


ButT, wholiu'd a crowned King of late, 

And now am forc'd of thee tobeg my bread, 

I cannot be content with this eſtate, 

I lothe to live, I would I wretch were dead: 

Defpaier ſhe doth feede me with decay, 

And patience is fled and flowne away. 
Doe thou therefore O Heardſinanplay thy part, 
Take thou this blade, and thruſt itto my hart, 
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O Sir, I faid, the gods defend that I 

Should cauſclefſe kill a man in miſerie, 

Tell me thy name and place, then by and by 

I will prouide for thine aduerſitie, bo 

Then he repli'd, my name is Sigebert, 

Iam the man which wrought thy maſters ſmart ; 
Irul'd of late this Realme euen at my liſt, 


Take thou reuenge with that thy friendly fiſt, 


i And well content: I will reuenge withſpeed 
| The death of him whom cauſeleflerhou did'ſt kill, 
King S:gebert, and art thou he indeed? 
Sith he thouart, diſpatch and make thy will 
For to my Lord this day 1 will preſent 
Thy head : therefore thy former faultsrepent; 
Thou ſceſt the blocke on which thy life muſtend, 
Call thou for grace that God may mercie ſend. 


Wherewith he kneeling by the blocke of bale, 
Diſpatch (quoth he) and do that friendly deed: 
O welcome death, and fareywell Fortune fraile, 
Diſpatch good friend,diſpatch my life with ſpeed. 
Wherewith, onblocke he ſtretchthisneck outright, 
And ſaid no more, but praying me to ſmite, 

I gaue the ſtroke which I all his care, 
A bloodie ſtroke, which did my death prepare, 


For I who hopte to haue ſome greatreward 
For killing of my Maſters fathers foe :- 
Was hanged ſtraight, my cauſewasneuer heard, 
Such was my chance and well deſerued woe.” 
For when my Lord had heard me tellthe tale, 
How I his King and mine did there aflaile, 

His frowning face did put me in great feare, 


He ſigh d and fob'd, and ſaid as you ſhall heare. 
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O Caitiffe vile, O Impe of Satans ſeed, | 

And haſtthou kil'd our Soueraigne Lord and King ? 

His due deſert deſerueth death indeed, 

Yet what made thee to do fo vile athing ? 

What though he did my father cauſclefle kill? 

What though herul'd tb Realme with lawlefle will > 
Shall we therefore, with cruell bloodie knife, 
Depriue our Lord and King of vitall life? 


O wicked deed, may ſubieRs falſe ſurmiſe, 

With murthering mindstheir Gouernour reſiſt? 

That may not be : for T#lly wondrous wile, 

Plato, in whom true knowledge doth confiſt, 

They both agreed that no man oughtto kill 

A Tyrant, though he hath himat his will. 
Yetthou(thou wretch)thisbloody deed haſt done, 
The like was neuer ſeene ynder the Sun. 


When God will plague the people for their ſin, 

Them then to ſcourge he doth a Tyrant ſend : 

We ſhould therefore that ſubieCts be, begin 

With earneſt mind our former faults tamend : 

Which if wedo, it isto great availe, 

Mans force is fond, fighting cannot preuaile, 
And he who doth reſift the Magiſtrate, 
Reſiſteth God, repenting dll too late. 


If ſubieQs be by peruerſc Prince oppreſt, 

They then muſt pray that God the change may make: 

Which God no doubtrebellion doth deteſt, 

No ſubie@ may his ſword or armour take 

Againſt his Prince, whom God hath placed there. 

Yet hath this wretch all yoid of ſubiects feare, 
Deftroy'd a King whom God did thruſt from throne: 

Alas poore King, thy death Idobemone. 
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But he who hath thy lingring life deſtroi'd, 
Shall be deſtroi'd, and find itpaſſing plaine, 
That no man may a Princes life annoy. 
Although the Prince defiers tobeſlaine, 
Yet ſubiets muſt from ſheading blood refraine. 
From which,ſeeing that this wretch could not abſtaine, 

Let him be hang 'd asI before decreed, 

A iuſt reward for his ſo vilea deed. 


Then 1forthwith to end my life was led, 

I hopteto haue preferment for my deed, 

I was prefer'd,and hang 'd all ſaue the head : 
Did cuer man the like example read ? 

Not one I thinke : therefore good Memorie, 
In regiſter inrole thou this for me, 

That they who live and reade the fall I felt, | 
May find how fate moſt ſtrangely with me delt, 


Yetmy deſert no doubt did death deſerue, 
Though hatred did notmake me kill my King, 
Yet lucre leaud did force my feete to {werue, 
That hatefull hap, me to this bale did bring. 

Let them then learne that heedlefle liue by hope, 
Her hatefull heſts will bring themto the rope : 
And happie he, who void of hope can lead 

A quiet life, all void of Fortunes dread. 


Perillus he who made the Bull of brafle, 
Like him hopte to haue ſome great reward, 
But he 1n braſen belly broyled was, 

And to a skarfe of hemp I wasprefer'd, 

So they that meane by others harmes to riſe, 
Their dying day ſhall end with dolefull cries, 
And heere I end, approuing that molt true, 
From wicked workes no goodnefle can enſue, 
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lippe away, to ſauc her Virginitie, 
Anno Dom, 870. 


O nothing muſe at my deformed face, 
For Nature it in perfetmould did make : 
And when your wits haue weighed wellthe caſe, 
You will commend me much for vertues fake, 
With theſe my hands which from my face did take 
Mine ouer-lippe,and eke my ſeemely noſe, 
So to auoid the rage of all my foes, 


For I by birth a Princes daughter borne, 

An Abbiefle by my profeſſion, 

Of which eſtate I neuer thought it ſcorne, 

It greatly did delightme to be one, 

Which might erect diuine religion. 
Ar Collingam1 tooke this charge in hand, 
And fiftie more of chaſte Dianaes band, 


All Ladies borne by birth of high degree, 
Which there did yow with me their liues toleade, 
And to auoid carnall fragilitie, 
Weall did yow as you right well may reade, 
With ſingle liues to liue in feare and dread 
Of God our Lord, ſo to refraine the vice 
Offleſhly luſt, which doth to finne intice, 


Then did the Danes the Saxon ſtate inuade, 

And they who did the Britaine ſtate deſtroy, 

To ſue for grace were glad and well apaid, 

Softrangely did the Danes vs then annoy, 

That Saxons like the men of broyling Troy, 
Amaz'd, they gaz'd, notknowing what was beſt, 
So ſtraitly were the Saxons then diſtreſt, 


Theſe 
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Theſe dreadfull Danes they had no feare of God, 
But ſauage, they did make their luſt a law, 
Whom God did ſend for areuenging rod, 
To make ys Saxons liue in feareand awe 
Ofhim, who did from ſeruile bohdage draw 

Vs out, and made ysliue at libertie, 

When as we {eru'd with cruell{lauerje. 


Not much ynlike the murmuring lfraelites, 
Sometime we ſeru'd our Lord with feare and dread, 
In trouble we imploi'd our whole delights, 
Tofaſt and pray: but when we quiet were, 
Wereſtleſle led our liues, all void of care, 
Forgetting him who didin each diſtreſſe, 
With helping hand vs blefſe with good ſuccefle. 


Sec heere the fruit ofhealth and good ſucceſle, 
It maketh man both proud and inſolent : 
In health we hate the God who hath vsbleft, 
Trouble doth make vs mortallmen repent 
Our former faults : in ſicknefſe we be bent 

To faſt and pray, andin aduerfitie, 

To pray to God, is mans felicitie. 


And for this fault abuſing this our bleſle, 

The Danes with ruth our Realme did ouerrunne, 
Their wrath inwrapt vsallin wretchedneſle, 

There was no fin from which thoſe men did ſhunne, 
By them the Commonyeale was quite vadone, 


They did deſtroy the ſtate of every towne, 
They Churches b 


Yet not content, vsNunnes they didannoy, 
O cruell deed, our belts they did ynbind, 
With rapine they did rauiſh and deſtroy, 
Deflowring all that euer they could find. 
I ſeeing then what ſorrow was aſſign'd 

To me and mine, my yowed virgins 


Did call, then thus Iſpake with weeping eye, 


urnt,they plucktthe Abbies downe., 
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Alas alas my loving Ladiesall, | del -ol3-a19 
Theſe hard miſhaps db'prefle vs too too neere: + 
What ſhall we do, how may we ſcape the thrall, 
Which hath deſftroyd the Nunries every where? 
Alas, my feeble fleſh doth quake for feate : | 
Alas, how ſhall we ſcapetheir cruelties, 
Which thus be plafte amidſt extremities? 


For if we do their hatefull heſts denie, 

Then dreadfull death ſhall preſentlie inſue : 

Andif we grant vato their villanie, 

Our ſinfull ſoules in hell that deed ſhallrue. 

Belecue me then my Ladies, this is true, 
Much better 'twere for vs to die with fame, 
Then long toliue,with euerlaſting ſhame. 


And for becauſe the faces forme doth moue 
With beauties beames and comely countenance, 
The minde of man to luſt and lawleſle loue, 

I haue deuif'd, my honour to aduance, 

With face deform'd to try my hard miſchance : 
For theſe my hands from this my face ſhall rip 
Euen with this knife, my noſe and ouerlip, 


They which will flie reprochfull infamie, 

To to the like will them beſceme the beſt, 

You ſhall preſerue your vow'd virginitie 

| Thereby, andliue perhaps with quiet reſt, 

My daughters deare, giue care vnto my heſt, 
Wherewith, with Raſors ſharp 1 firft, then they, 
Each one hernoſe, and lip did flea away. 


Whilſt thus weliu'd deform'd to outward ſhow, 
Yet veſſels garniſht gay before Gods fight, 
The Danes did vs inuade, who ſtraight did know 
Our feate, themto defeate of their Jelight : 
For which they wrackt on vs their wicked ſpight. 
With fiery flames they burnt our Nunnerie, 
And vs therein : O wretched crueltie ! 
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The eare of man the like hath neuer heard, 
No penne, nor tongue the like hath cuer told, 
Had euer man a hartthat was ſo hard, 
That with his yron breſt durſt be ſo bold, 
To do the like againſt the Femine kind? 

Not one in faith that euer Icould heare, 


But theſe all yoid of mercy, loue, and feare. 


Thus we content to leaue this preſent life, 
In hope to hauc hereafters better bleſle, 
Were brent andbroild, and fo did ſtint the ftrife 
Which might haue made vs liue in wretchednefſle : 
We gainde therby a heauenly happineſſe. | 

Which happineſle they doubtlefleſhall obtaine, 

Which do from finne and wickednefle abſtaine, 

Thomas Blener Haſſet 


HOW KING EGELRED 
FOR HIS WICK EDNESSE WAS 


diuerſly diſtreſſed by the Danes,and laſtly died 
for ſorrow, Anno Dom. 1016, 


SSI He minde and not the Man doth make or marre, 


WD, f SI For as the ſtearne doth guide the Argo 


DEI So by their mindes allmenthey 4, Al 
From out the mind proceedeth fantafic, 
All outward aGts, vertue or yanitie, 

Not from the man, but from the mindeproceede : 


The mind doth make the man to do cach deed, 


For Phalars with beaſtly bloudy mind, 

And Nerodid in murther much delight, 

To mercy Anteninu was inclin'd, 

Midas for goldextended all his might. 

For worldly pompe how did Pompeine fight ? 
The mounting minde of Alexander, made 
Him win the world, his fame can neuer fade. 


How 
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How did the minde.moue Calicratider, 
Xerxes, Cyrus, and Argantonin? 
Philip of Macedon, amines, 
eMiax, Iaſon, and Awreliann, 
eAchilles, and the old king Priame, 
Hettor, and Herenwles,with falſe Sino, © : 
Their minds did make them weaue the web of wo, 


The twig doth bend as Boreas blaſts doe blow, 
- Soman Toth walke cuen as his mind doth moue 
Then happie he who hath a mind to know 
Such things as be the beſt for his behoue : | 
No doubt the mind which yertuous a&ts doth loue, 
Doth make aman cuen Ceſar to ſurpaſle 
For noble deeds, who Prince of proweſle was. 


But he who hath his mind to miſchiefe bent, 
All his delight from vertue doth decline, 
Like me too late he ſhall hisfaules repent, 
His ſinfull ſoule ſhall feele the fall in [ 
Fhat I haue felt : which makes me torepine 
Againſt my mind : for Nature did her part, 
My mind enclin'dto ill, did ſpoile my hart, 


What though I were of comely pm ? 

Jointly my ioints were ioin'd with perfeR ſhap. 

Adorned eke with ſo ſweeta viſage, 

That never yet from Natures hands did ſcape 

A worke ymade of ſuch a perfe&t ſhape: | 
But what of that? theſe gifts for want of grace, 
Deformed quite the feature of my face. 


For why, my mind to ruthfull ruinebenr, a 
I diddelight in lothſomelecherie : 
I neuer did my odious deeds repent, 
In drunkennefle,in extreme crueltic, 
Idid delight in all impietie. 
As for delight inprincelyexerciſe, 


The feates of armes I'did than moſt deſpiſe, 


24:0 Kang Egelred.. 
By meanes whereof my ſubieQs did tne hate,: |: 
And forraine foes, to burne my Realmewere bold: 
With warre the Danes did alter ſtraight the ſtate. 
Firſt Fortune did niy common-weale vnfold, 
Then pcſtilence did make my coutage cold: 

And laſt of all, my foes the dreadfull Danes 

Did make me pay themtribute for their paines. 


Euen now the Realme of England did decay : 
For when the Danes their tribute had conſum'd, 
Forthwith they made vs greater ſummes to pay. 
From ten to fifteene thouſand they preſum'd: : 
Of pounds to make vs pay :{oIredeemd 
With money bags my carefull common-wealth, 
The onely meanesreſerued for my health, 


When thus the want of. courage on my part 

Had giuen my foes ſo ſure a footing here, 

And when diſeaſe with her deſtroying date 

Had wipte away my ſubieRts euery where : 

Euen then too late my wiſemen did appeere, 
Whom herctotore I alwayes did deteſt _ : 
Their counfaile graue, at laſt they thus expreſt. 


O Eyelred the fruite of fearefulneſle, 

Of riot thou the right reward doſt reape : 

But if thou wilt auoid this wretchednefle, 

Be wiſe, and lookeabout before youleape. 

Of hateful! haps you ſee a hideous heape 
Before your face, therefore in time giue eare, 


And wiſely waigh the words which thou ſhalt heare, 


That nobleDuke Richardof Normandy, 
A Siſter hath, whom thee we wiſhto wed, 
By meanes whereof from this captiuity 
We may be brought, and that without bloodſhed, 
For why theſe Danes theſe Normans ſo do dread, 
Thar if from thence an ayd wecanprocure, 
Thy foes no doubtcan neverlong indure, 


Kinp Epelred.. 


The mayd ſhe may a Princes fancie pleaſe, 
Herbrother isa manof great renowne : 
This way O King may make thy ſubics eaſe, 
It may reſtore the freedome of thy Crowne : 
This onely way willbring thy fomen downe. 
If thou thy Crowne and common-weale doſt loue, 
Do thou & thing ſo much for thy behoue. 


So by their meanes I maried the maid, 
She Emma hight, the flouce of Normandie, 
Of whom 1 was ſo glad and well apaid, 
That all the world with my proſperitie 
Could not compare :and in that iollitie 
I did deuiſe by traines of ſecrettreaſon, 
To bring the Danes to death,in a goodſeaſon, 


Idid a feaſt through all my Realmeproclame, 
At which both Danes and Engliſhmen did meete, 
Then ſecretly my friends and I did frame, 
That Engliſhmen the Danes ſhould friendly greete, 
Andatthefealtthat they ſhould do their feate, 
And thatthey mi gh the better worke their will, 
They thus were plaſt according vnto kill, 


Tivo before one, and three before fine, | 
Here two, and there two, and fonre then beline : 
Here one, and there one, and three at a caſt, 
Then one, and twice two, and one at the laſt, 


They mingled thus, the watchword wiſely giuen, 
And Engliſhmen with Weapons well beſtead, 
The Danes amidſt their cups were ſhauen and ſhriuen : 
Five hundred thouſand in oue day were dead, 
Now norte the endof blood ſobealtly ſhead : 

For Swaxe the king of Denmarke did atriue, | 

He for reuenge did me to Richarddriue. —_ 

Sg arke 


24.2 King Epelred, 
Marke here how lawlefle polices preuaile, 
Their good ſucceſle do promiſe preſent paine. 
What ? May mans vaine deuices ought auaile? 
Diſhoneft deeds no honour can'obtaine, 
Al murthering Maſlacres be vile and vaine, 
Such ſuttle lights haueneuer good ſucceſſe;* 
The proofe whereof with paine I here exprefle> 


For Swe with ſwordand fire d1d here deſtroy, 

Both man and beaſt, and euery earthly thing, 

He did that noble London much annoy, 

He won the Realime and was the Engliſh king, 

When tract of time himto his beare did bring; 
{annt 5 then his ſonue did him ſucceed, 
Whom to diſplace I did diſpatch with ſpeed; 


My brother Richard Duke of Normandy, 

Of Normans gaue to me a goodly band, 

By help of whom Can torlt to flee, 

I got againe the kingdome of England, 

Bur out (alas) what thing may firmely ſtand, 
Whoſe vnder-prop is of ſo little might? | 
That wanr of ftrengrh doth let things drop downright, 


Canutus did from Denmerkenowreturne, 

The wrathfull wight appointed paſſing ſtrong, 

My ſabiects ſlue, my Cities he did burne; 

Which when Theard Iliu'd not very long, 

My fainting heart wasthron ged witha throng. 
Of cares, which broke it in my fearfull breſt, 
And ſoar laſt death brought my bones to reſt; . 


Twicetenne and eight I ranne my ruthfull race, 
And then in Pauls my.curfed corps was laid, 
Canutu did my common-weale deface, | 
The Danes were kings; my kingdome was decaid, 
This worlds fraile, and euery thing muſt fade, 
Bur al waies that which wanteth gouernment, 
Thatfirſt doth feelethe'foree of dangers debt, 


o 


Thomas. Blener Haſſet Fo T0 


24-3 

HOW EDRICVS EARLE 
OF MERCIA, DESTROYED THE 
VALIANT KING :EDMVND IRON- 


ſiae, in hope of aduancement, and how he was 
rewarded, Anno Dom. 1018. 


Ou helliſh hags of Linbo-Lake below, 
9! 'Which daily do my curſedcorpstorment, 
= Come forth, come forth, come forth, (I ſay)and ſhew 
How I on earth my diſmalldaieshauec ſpent. 
And wil you not you wretched. wights..afſent 
To helpe me here to tell that drieric tale, 
Which may among(tmen liuing much preuaile? 


Fa. 
WO 


O curſed ghoſt condemn'd toendlefle thrall, 

Sith they refuſe toaid thee in this need, 

Do thou declare and tel the truth at all, 

That men alive my wretched works may read, 

And ſee the fruite of ſuttle Satans ſeed, 
Auoiding vice, and fancies fond delight, 
Note well my tale, the truth I ſhall recite, 


When Etheldred had given Cannturplace, 
Eammnnd his fonne ſurnamed [ron/rae, 
Deuifing how he might his foe deface, 
By wrath of warrethe.cauſe they did decide: 
Andin the end theRealme they did diuide. 
Edmund had halfe, Canutms had thereſt, 
Then they with peace and quietneſle were bleſt, 


Oblind belecte, O hope of higher hope, 

Why did you moue my minde to —— 
How TI in woe king Edmu»ndmightinwrap, 
And how I might deprefle my kingseſftate? 
Thou blind belcefe. thou breeder of debate, 

- I wanting grace didletthee moue my mind, 


'Cauſclefle tokil a courteous king, and kinde, 
$23 He 


24.4 Earle-Edricus. 

He being kild, I to Cawras went, © {| 

To whom I fayd, See here a faithfull friend, 

] for thy loue with bloody blade haue hent, 

And brought my Kingto his yntimelyend : 

Thou by that meanes ſhalt rulethy realme with reſt, 
My friendly fiſt with happie, good ſucceſle, . 
Hath thee inricht with bh: 


iſe and happineſle, 


| Haſt thou (quoth he) deſtroy'd thy ſoueraigne King? 
| Thou faithlefle fawning friend, for loue of me? | 
| Thou verlet vile, and could thou dve the thin 
| The which might moreabridgemylidertic?- -. 
O heinous act ! O bloodte'crueltie ! | 
Bur fith that loue did moue thee doe that deede, 
Thou for thy paines ſhalt be preferd with ſpeede, 


Wherewith in haſte he to the hangman faid, 
Let this mans head the higheſtplace obtaine 
On London walles : wherewith Incuer ſtaid, 
But on a block my neck was cut in twaine, 
In all mens {1ght,my head did long remaine. 
See here what wit the grape of hope doth yeeld, 
See on what ſand ſuch Bu ie braines do build, 4 


O hatefull thing that fancies fond delight, 
The ſenſe of mortall man ſhould ſenſelefle make : 
| When vices vaunts with vertues deeds dare fight, 
| Then doth the ſoule the happie heauensforſake : 
| Then man makes haſte to'P/aroes lothſome lake. 
Why ſhould manloue that ſugred ſowreſweet, 
Which wifedoms lore to lothe hath thought moſt meet? 


Thomas Blener Haſſet. 
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245 
HOW KING HAROLD RAIG- 


NING BVT NINE MONETHS, 
had continuall warre with the Danes, withthe 


Norway King, with his brother TosT1vs, 
and was at lait ſlaine in battell by William the 
Congquerer, An.Dom.10g5. 


ST Ould he haue warre, and weto warre proclame? 

O Baſtard Duke, and doſt thou dare to fight ? 

5) My Noble men, come forth, and purchaſe fame, 

'y x | Cue me my ſword, let me defend my right. 

— cp forth with cd my Martial men ofmight: 
With Bowes and Billes, let vs their*courſe reſtraine : 

And tcach them that their yvanting yowes be yaine, 


But that we may with wiſdome wiſcly worke, 

It vs behouesin Normandie to fight 

With him, and not to let his ſouldiers lurke 

Heere in my Realme, we ſhall thereby atchiue 

No noble a, though hence we him do driue, 
But if we deale with him in Normandie, 
We ſhall receiue renowne and victorie, 


It is the beſt with forren foes to fight 

Abroad, as did the haughtic Hannibal, 

And notat home to feeſe their batefull ſpight, 

Ofall the reſt it is the greateſt thrall, 

That foes arriu'd ſhould ſpoile our ſubicRsall : 
And for a truth this alwaies hath been found, 
He fpeedeth beſt which fights on forren ground. 


My men of warre were muſtred out ofhand, 

But all my haſte was then of none auaile : 

My brother Te#Fixs with his rebell band, 

In euery place my ſubic&s didaſſaile, 

And euery where did cauſe their hearts to quaile. 
Whoſe wretched ſtate from farther ſpoile to ſhield, 

 Iby my power did force him flic the field, 

S 3 


24.6 King Harold. 

He fled to Norway whence a cloud did riſe 

That did obſcure the ſhine of my content, 

Whenloe the Norman Duke did thea deuile, 

IfIto yeeld my Scepter wouldafſent, 

For which betwixt vs to and fro there went 
Deſpightfull letters, which I will recite, 
Wherein heclaimes, and I defend my right. 


——_________—_ 


WILLIAM DVKE OF 
NORMANDIE, AND. RIGHT 
heirc to the Engliſh Crowne, to Harold 
whe V ſurper. 


Hough birthright cannot canſe thee yeeld to me my Crowne, 
Yet haue thou ſome refþett of honor and ren2wne, 
For thouby 6ath did'it ſweare to yeeld tome my right, 
When a | theeprefer d, and ſtal'd reds might. 
Mine vxcle Edward he, thy fathers faithfull friend 
Gane me his Crowne, and thou thereto did ft condeſcend, 
Tet now thou Wouldest faie defeare me of my right, 
And proue thy ſelfe forſmorne of former promiſe plights 
Shall Harold hawe his heft : ſhall Godwines ſorne be guide ? 
Shall William wazt his Will, and hane his right dens d ? 
well Harold, if thou canft with Warres determine ſo, 
I am content : if not, provide, I am thy foe. ' 
My ſonnes and all my kinne ſhall nener ſtint to ſtrive, 
T o plucke thee fromthy place, whil i one ts left aline * 
But if thou wilt bewiſe, to me my right reſigne, 
end thou ſhalt haue theplace belonging to thy line. 
If not, with fire and ſivord [ meane thy Realme to ſpoile, 
I nener thence will tart till T haze fortt thy foiles 
e And now thou know ft my will, determine for the be#t, SPY 
T hou maift haue warres, and if thou wilt, thou maift haue reft. + 


W1LLIiAM Duke of Normandy. _. 1, 
® A 9. ONS FOTLI 2Q] 


Theft 


_ letters were of little might, ro make 

My manly mind to granthim his requeſt, 

For which I did toFortune me berake, ! -- 

To wage new warres with him Ideem/dit beſt; | 

So from his fiſt his threatning blade towreſt, + ' + 
But ſee the force of Fortunes changing cheare, 
Another cloud before me didappeare, 


My brother Toftins who ern > nn 3 
Did now returne, ind brought the NorwayKing : 
They did deviſe to haue from wR,” , 
Which made me to inditeanother thing 
Vnto the Duke, then plaineand truemeaning., 
I gave him hope of that Ineuer mens, '* © © 
Theſe were thelines which to'theDukel ſent. 


HAROLD:THE ENGLISH 
KING,” TO. THEE; WitLian. 
Duke of Normandy. 


Arold the Engliſh King, thee William Duke doth greetes 
T hy letter being read, I hae not thought it meete, 
Without a Parlament to do ſogreat a thing, D299 
As of a forren Duke, to make au Engliſh King : 
But if my three eftates will follow my advice, 
Thou ſhalt receine the Crowne, and beare away the price. 
Therefore delay a time, thou ſhortly ſhalt receine 
With full conſent the thing, which now thoa ſeek Ft to hane. 


HAROLD, 


Arm'd in haſte all danger to auoid, 
For why, I heard my brother T oft traine, 
Two of my Earles hadin the North deſtroy d,-. 
And many a thouſand men he there had flaine: 
But when we met, his triumph was in vaine. 
For I and mine the Norway King there kilte, 
And I my ſclfe my brothers blood there ſpilts, | 
S 4 Now 


* 

24.8 Ring. Harold , 
Now when the Duke my friendly lines had read, 
And heard how my men did muſter new, 
There lies a Snake within this greene grafſe bed, 
Quoth he, therefore come forth my warlike crew, 
We will not ſtay to ſee whatſhallenſue. 

By long delayes, fromforren coaſts he may 

Procure an aide, to ſcourge ys with decay. 


But when he heard with'iwham Ihadrodeale; 
Well done (quothhe) lethinrgobeaterhebuſk, 
I and my men to the lurch line will fteale; | 
And plucke the Net euen at the preſenepulh, 
Aud one of them we with decay willcruſh. 
For he who doth the vidor there remaine, © ' 
Shall neuer reſt, till he hath dealt with twaine; 


$oT in vaine who had the viQtorie, 
Within few daics was forſt againeto fight, ' _ : 
My ftrength halfe ſpoil'd, my a men were weatie, 
His campe was comne ynwares within my fight, 
There was no hope to flee by daynor night, 

I Harold then, a Harauld ſentin haſte, 

To know the plot where he his campe had plate, 


He ſent me word, my ifs and ands were vaine, 
And that he knew the drifes of my delay, 
For which he faid he would yet once againe 
Make triall, who ſhould beare the crowne away. 
IfI would yeeld, he faid his men ſhould ſtay, 

If not, ke then. waspreſent preſently, 

Totrie the cauſe by cIHars his crueltie, 


Which when I heard, and ſaw him march amaine, 
His Trumpetsdid defie me to my face, 
In hafte I did appoint my very traine, 
And ſouldier-like Lal my men dia place, 
I never ſu'd, nor pray'd, nor gapte for grace, 
For hauing plaſte my meninbartell ray, 
I with loude voice tothemthefe web did ſay, 


Rong Harold. 


My mates, in armesfce hecrethe laſt affault, 
Win now the field, and be yow ener bleft; -- 
This Baſtard baſe borne ;ſhal be ena 
Himlelfe ſo high 2fime eareyniomy beſt; -- 
This dayno doubt we ſhall have quietreftr- © 
For good ſuccefleſhaliſer vsfree from age; 
Or hatefullhap ſhall bring vsto our beare. - 


Euen heere at handhis power doth apy 
March forth my men, we muſt no b-237 5M 
Let euery man abandon fainting feare,” | 
AndI as guide will lead you on your OY 
Euen Imy ſelfg the formoſt it! bois 
Will RAT yotthowyou ate his pthde 
Fight paeth my mon:yoa King ſhallbe a” 


His Croſ-bow men my Archers ..—1<-a-PY 
With three to one, yet were: too weaker... 
And when is fake hagachg Smale 
Them to affit hi on Gn Gil bee 

Three troopes I ſent on them the wrath ta wreake, 


And by and by the bartels both didio T0e, 
With manya chriſhand _ abloodie foine. : 


Ie 1: 9040% 4 


Ofthree maine battels he his armienitle;” 

I had but one, and onedid deale with three 2 

Of which the firſt by me were quite difmaide, 

The other two they did diſcomfort me, + _.. 

Not yeelding, butin-yeelding blowes we be: |. 
(With lofle of life) conflraind at ifleageals: > 
The crowne,the kingdome,and the foughten field. 


Note now the lot which on mylimmes didlight, 
Nine monthes no more, I wore the -— att owne, 
In cuery month Iin the field di#fight,. 

In every fight, I wonnea freſh renowne, 
Yetat the laſkmy ſtrength was beaten downe, 
And heere before you, now doproteft, 
Incuer had orie day of quict reſt, 


SLOTINOAIONy i 


230 Kip Era 


For firſt with warre I' won the ſeate2rrms i) enemy? | 

With ciuill rife Idaily was! WC jbas hl> iads oy 

My brother twice entdeyaut)d+6t an1od led bacilr \1zidT 

Me of my throne, the King was prett, : vt rl ol »H{o)miH. 

The dreadfull Danesthey mediftreſtys/ 10:0! 10 et VT 
Atlaſt, chis Duke did make meftrike mydhile,; boog 10" 
When winde ,nortide, vor ares mightzhenprewale,.. 


My Kingdome then .. in ; 21920 on: ui 


With conqueſt hexgcau 

And asyou ke of con *s robr nds nom 7-119) 1 

The Engliſhmen the EE Maino oo Think” 

Then ofbis traine ke ' " tz ty Tad 
And this 4s hg 7 TI 
Larne ——_ 

But woe to me mhicheqy vr ls coile \B | 


I was an Earle m ad.” no wo9nto12iÞ8 
ar tt IRete200 0) 3 921013 c{11 VV 
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The ruthfull ſmart of prouedill ſucceſſe | 
Who hath ſuſtain'd , udfelocharpioghinighaine] 110) 
That wofull wightaUywapeimaizrclicdneſle, '. 0 gud Eon Þ 
Can well —_ ns SH oY LM 3:43 doi 
That man doth know, proofe e &//: 7:10 00 | 
That he who ſtoapia. fancits __” Sb] 19 30/1 
Doth grope for, grepeSamid ft le brierd) JOHTC 1 n) 


Let no man thinkeby fetches finely fide, FE 
 Bydouble drifts ELL ES | 

To get or gaine b % 

A good eftate wit longp 

Hisluft obtain'd, he liues1n 
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Tothe Reader. 


Gn Auing hitherto continued the florie (gentle 
= PV Reader)from the firſt entrance of Brute into 

P 1! 165 Iland, with the falles of ſuch Princes, as 
4 were nener before this time in one volume 

f "oo compriſed, I now proceed with the reſt, which 
cod take their beginning from the Conqueſt, 


— — 


whoſe pen-men being many and diners, all dinerſlie affetted in 
the method of this their Mirror,I purpoſe only to follow the inten- 
ded ſcope of that moſt honorable perſonage, who, by how much 
he did ſurpaſſe the reſt m the eminence of his noble condition, 
by ſo much he hath exceeded them all in the excellencie of his he- 
roicall file, which with a golden pen he hath limmed out to poite- 
ritie in that worthy obiedt of his minde,the Tragedie of the Duke 
of Buckingham , and in his preface then intituled Matter 
Sackuils induttion. T his worthie Preſident of learning, inten- 
ding to perfett all this florie himſeife from the Conque#t, being 
called to a more ſerious expence of his time in the great State-af- 
faires of his mo#t royall Ladie and Soueraigne, left the diſpoſe 
thereof to M.Baldwine, M.Ferrers and others,the compoſers of” 
theſe Tragedies, who continuing their methode which was by 
way of dialogue or interlocution betwixt eneryTragedie, gane it 
onely place before the Duke of Buckinghams complaint, which 
order 1 ſince haning altered, hane placed the Induttion in the be- 
ginning, with euery Tragedie following according to ſucceſfion 
and the int computation of time,which before was not obſerned; 
and leit any one thinke me enuious of others deſerts, I haue ſub- 
ſcribed 


254. To the Reader. 


ſcribed the names of all ſuch as I could beareof,under ſuch Tra. 
gedies as each one particularlic hath written,which at the reque#t 
of the Printer, 1 haue briefely peruſed as the former. In which 
(friendly Reader) if I hane done amiſſe, I crane pardon for my 
ouerſizht, hoping if paines will in ſtead of penance pacifie 
thee, to yeeld thee ſatisfattion and content in my ad- 
ditions following, 10 which Ire- 
fer thee. 


R. N. 


KOSORC 
. SACK 
INDVCTION. 


m4 He wrathfull winter haftning on apace, 


"1 
\ _— 


| LU And old Saturn with hisfrofty face: 


The gladiome groues that now lay overthrowne, 
The tapets torne, and cuery tree «downe blowne.. 


The ſoile that erſt ſo ſeemly was to ſcene; 
Was all deſpoyled of her beauties hew, 


And ſoote freſh flowers (wherewith the ſummers Queene 


Had clad the earth) now Boreas blaſts downe blew. 

And ſmall forvles flocking, in their ſong did rew 
The winters wrath, wherewith ech thing defaſte, 
In woefull wiſe bewaild the ſummer paſt, 


Hawthorne had loſt his motley liuery; 
The naked twigs were ſhiuering all for cold; 
And dropping downe the teares abundantly, 
Ech thing (me thought) with weeping - 3 me told. 
The cruell ſeaſon, bidding mee withhold- 
My ſelfe within, for 1 was gotten out 
Into the fields, whereas I walktabour, 


When loe the night with miſtie mantels ſpred 
Gan darkethe day, and dimthe azure skies, 
And Venus in hermeflage Hermes ſped 
To bloudy Murs, to will himnottoriſe, 
While ſhe her ſelfe approchrin ſpeedy wile :-- 
And 7%rgo hiding her diſdainfull breft, 
With Thetis now had laid her downertoreſt;-. 
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With bluttring blatts had all ybard the treene, 


FE With chilling cold had pearſt the tender greene 3: 
The mantles rent, wherein enwrapped beene 
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Whiles Scorpio dreading Sagittarixs dart, 

Whoſe bowe preſtbenrin PV ſtring had ſlipr, 

Downe ſlide into the Ocean floud apart, 

The Beare that in the Iriſh ſeas had dipt 

His grizly fect, with ſpeed from thence he whipt : 
For Thetzs haſting from the Virgins bed, 
Purſude the Beare, that ere ſhe came was fled. 


And Phaeton now neere reaching to hisrace 
With gliftring beames,gold fireaming where they bent, 
Was prelt to enter in his reſting place, 
Erythins that inthe cart firſt went, 
Had euen now attain'd his iourneys ſtent : 
And faſt declining hid away his head, 
While 7iran coucht him in his purple bed, 


And pale-fac'd Cinthea with her borowed light, 
Beginning to ſupplie her brothers place, 
Waspaſtthe Nooueſtced fixe degrees in light, 
When ſparkling Rarres amid the heauens face, 
With twinkling light ſhone on the carth apace, 
That while they broughtabout the nights black chare, 
The darke had dim'd the day ere I was ware, 


And ſorrowing I to ſee the ſummer flowers, 
Theliuely greene, the luſty leaſe forlorne : 
The ſturdie trees ſo ſhattred with the ſhowers, 
The fields fo fade that floriſht ſo beforne, 
It taught me well all earthly things be borne 
To dye the death, for noughtlong time may laſt, 
The ſummers beautie yeelds to winters blaſt. 


Then looking vpzvard to the heauens leames 

With nights bright ſtarresthick powdred cuery where, 
Which erſt ſo gliſtred with the golden ſtreames, | 
That chearfull Phxbns ſpred downe from his ſphere, 
Beholding darke oppreſling day fo neere. 

| Theſudden Gght reduced to my mind, 


The ſundry changes that in earth we find. 
That 
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That mufing on this worldly wealthin thought, 
Which coms and goes more faſter then we ſee 
The flickering flame that with the firc is wrought, 
My bufie minde preſented vntome 
Such fall of Peeres asin the realme had be : 
That oft Iwiſht ſome would their woes deſcriue, 
To warne the reſt whom Fortune left aliue, 


And ſtrait forth ſtalking with redoubled pace, 
For that I ſaw the night drew on ſo faſt, 
In black all clad there fell before my face 
Apiteous wight,whom woe had all forewaſt, 
Forth on her eyes the cryſtall teares out braſt, 
And fighing ſore her hands ſhe wrung and fold, 
Tareall her haire thatruth was to behold, 


Her body ſmall forwithered and foreſpent, 
As is the ſtalke that ſummers drought oppreſt, 
Her wealked face with woeful teares be ſprent, 
Her colour pale (at it ſeemed herbeſt) 
In woeand plaintrepoſed was herrelt, 
And as the ſtone that drops of water weares, 
So dented were her cheekes with fall of teares, 


Her eies full ſwollen with flowing ſtreames aflote, 
Where with her lookes throwne vp full piteoully, 
Her forcelefſe hands together oft ſhe ſmote, 
With dolefull ſhrikes, that eckoed in the skye : 
Whoſe plaint ſuch ſighs did ſtraight accompany, 
That in my doome was neucr man did ſee 
A wight but halfe ſo woe begone as ſhee, 


Iftood agaſt, beholding all her plight, 
Tweene dread and dolour ſo diſtraind in hart, 
That while my haires ypſtarted with the fight, 
The teares outſtreamd for forow of her ſmart : 
But when I ſaw noend-hat could appart 

The deadly dole, which ſhee fo lore did make, 

With dolefull yoice then thus to herlI ſpake ; 
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Vawrap thy woes what euer _ thou bee, 
And ſtint in time to {pill thy ſelfe with plaint, 
Tell what thou art,and whence, for well I ſee 
Thou canſt not dure with ſorrow thus attaint. 
And with that word of ſorrow all forfaint, 
She looked vp,and proſtrate as ſhe lay, 
With piteous ſound, lo thus ſhe gan to ſay : 


Alas, I wretch whom thus thou ſeeſt diſtrain'd 
With waſting woes that neuer ſhall aſlake, 
Sorrow 1am, in endleſſe torments pain'd 
Among the Furices in th'infernall lake : 
Where Pl«to God of Hell fo grizly black 
Doth hold his throne,and Lethens deadly taſt 
Doth reuc remembranceofcach thing forepaſlt: 


Whence come Iam, the drery deſtiny 

And lucklefſe lot for to bemone of thoſe, 

Whom Fortune in this maze of miſery, 

Of wretched chance, moſt wofull Mirors choſe, 

That when thou ſeeft how lightly they did loſe 
Their pomp, their power, and that they thought moſt ſure, 
Thou maylt ſoone deeme no earthly toy may dure. 


Whoſe rufull voice no ſooner had out-brayed 
Thoſe wofull words, wherewith ſhe ſorrowed ſo: 
But outalas,ſhe ſhright and never ſtayed, 
Fell downe, and all to daſhr her ſelfe for wo. 
The cold pale dread my limmes gan ouergo; 
AndI ſo forrowed at her ſorrowes eft, 
That what with griefe and feare my wits were reft, 


I ſtretcht my ſelfe,and ſtraight my heart reuiues, 
That dread and dolour earſt did fo appale, 
Like him that with the feruent feuer ſtriues, 
When licknefle ſeekes his caſtell health to ſcale, 
With gathred ſprites ſo forſt I feare tauale. 
And rearing her with anguiſh all foredone, 
My ſpritsreturtf'd, and then Ithusbegon: 


Sorrow, 
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Sorrow, alas fith Sorrow is thy name, 
And that to thee this drere doth well pertaine, 
In vaine it were to ſeeke to ceaſe the ſame : 
But as a man himſelfe with ſorrow ſlaine, 
$o I alas doe comfort thee in paine, 

That here in ſorrow art forcſunke ſo deepe, 


That at thy fight Ican but figh and weepe, 


Thad no ſooner ſpoken ofa ſtike, 
But that the ſtorme ſo rumbled in her bref, 
' As Evlus could never rore the like, 
And ſhowres downe rain'd from her eyes ſo faſt, 
+ Thatall bedreint the place, till at the laſt 
, Welleaſed they the doluur of her mind, 
As rage of raine doth {wage the ſtormie wind, 


For forth ſhe paſed in her fearefull tale : 
Come, come (quoth ſhe) and ſee what I ſhall ſhow : 
Come heare the plaining, and the bitter bale 
Of worthy ad Fortunes ouerthrouy : 
Come thou and ſce them rewing all in row, 
They were but ſhades that er{t in mind thourold: 


Come, come with me, thine eyes ſhall them behold. 


What could theſe words but make me more agaſt, 
To heare her tell whereon I muſ'd while ere? 
So was I maz'd therewith : till acthelaſt, 
Muſing vpon her words, and what they were, 
All ſuddaialy well leſſoned was my feare : 
For to my mind returned how ſhe teld 
Both what ſhe was, and where her wun ſhe held, 


Whereby I knew that ſhe a Goddefle was, 
And therewithall reſorted to my mind 
My thought, that late preſented me the glas 
Of brittle ſtate,of cares thathere we Fad 
Ofthouſand woes to filly menaflignd : 
And how ſhe now bid me come and behold, 
To ſee with eye that earſt ia thought Irold, 
TI 3 
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Flat downe I fell, and with all reverence 

Adored her, perceiuing now that ſhee 

A Goddefleſentby godly prouidence, 

In earthly ſhape thus ſhew'd her ſelfe tome, 


To waile and rue this worlds vncertainty : 


And while I honourd thus her Godheads might, 


With plaining voice theſe words to me ſhe ſhright: 


I ſhall thee guide firſt to the grieſly lake, 
And thence ynto the bliſfull place of reſt, 
Where thou ſhalt ſee and hearethe plaint they make, 
That whilome here bare ſwinge among the beſt, 
This ſhalt thou ſee, but great is the vnreſt 
Thar thou mult bide, before thou canſt attaine 
Vnto the dreadfull place where theſe remaine. 


And with theſe words as I vpraiſed ſtood, 

And gan to follow her that ſtraight forth paſte, 

Ere I was ware, into a deſert wood 

We now were come : where handin hand imbraſte 

She led the way, and through the thicke fo traſte, 
As but I had bene guided by her might, 


It was no way for any mortall wight, 


Bur loc, while thus amid the deſert darke, 
Wepaſled on with ſteps and pace vnineete, 
Arumbling rore confuſ'd with howle and barke 
Of Dogs, ſhooke all the ground ynder our feerte, 
And ftrooke the din within our eares lo deepe, 
As halfe diſtraught ynto the ground Ifell, 
Beſought returne, and not to viſithell, ' 


But ſhe forthwith vplifting mee a pace 
Remou'd my dread, aud with a ſtedfaſt minde, 
Bad me come on, for here was nov the place, 
Theplace where we our trauailes end ſhould finde, 
Wherewith Iroſe, and to theplace aflingde 
AſtondI ſtalkr, when ſtraight we approched neere 
The dreadfull place, that you will dread to heare : 


And 
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And hideous hole all vaſte, withouten ſhape, 
Ofendlefle depth, orewhelm'd with ragged fitone, 
With ougly mouth, and grieſly nt gape, 
Andto our fight confounds it ſelfe in one, 
Heere entred we, and yeeding forth, anone 

A dreadfull lothly lake we might diſcerne 

As blacke as pitch, that clepedis Auerne, 


Adeadly gulfe where nought butrubbiſh growes, 
With foul: black ſwelth in thickned lumps thatlies, 
Which vp in th'aire ſuch ſtinking vapors throwes 
That ouer there, may flic no fowle butdies, 
Choake with the noyſome ſauours that ariſe, 

Hither we come, whence forth we ftill did pace, 

In dreadfull feare amid the dreadfull place : 


And firſt within the porch and iawes of hell 
Sate deepe Remoiſe of conſcience, allbeſprenc 
With teares :and to her ſelfe oft would ſhe tell 
Her wretchedneſle, and curſing neuerſtent 

To ſob and figh : but euer thus lament, 

Wich thoughtful care, as ſhe thatallin yaine 
Would weare and waſte continually in paine, 


Her eyes vnſtedfaſt rolling here and there, 
Whurl'd on each place, as place that yengeance brought, 
So was her mind continually in feare, 
Tofled and tormented with tedious thought 
Of thoſe deteſted crimes which ſhe had wrought: 
With dreadfull cheere and lookes throwne to the skie, 
Wiſhing for death, and yer ſhe could not die, 


Next ſaw we Dread, all trembling how he ſhooke, 
With foote vncertaine profered here and there, 
Benum'd of ſpeech, and with a ghaſtlylooke 
Searcht euery place all pale and dead for feare, 
His cap borne vp with ſtaring of tus heare, 
Soyn'd and amaz'dat his owne ſhade for dreed, 
And fearing greater dangers then was need, 
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And next within theentrie of this lake 
Sate fell Reuenge gnaſhing her teeth for ire, 
Deuiſing meanes how ſhe may vengeance take, 
Neuer in reſt till ſhe haue her defire : 
But frets within ſo farforth with the fire 
Of wreaking flames, that now determines ſhe 
Todie by death, or veng'd by death to be, 


When fell Revenge with bloudie foule pretence 
Had ſhew'd her ſelfe as next in order ſer, 
With trembling limbes we ſoftly parted thence, 
Till in our eyes another ſight we met : | 
When from my hearta ſigh forthwith Ifer, 
Ruing alas vpon the wofull plight 
Of Miſcrie, that next appear'd in fight, 


His face was leane, and ſomedeale pin'd away, 

Andeke his hands confumed to the bone, 

But what his bodice was I cannot{gy, 

For on his carkas rayment had he none, 

Saue clouts and patchespieced one by one, 
With affe inhand , and ſcrip on ſhoulder caſt, 


His chiefe defence againſt the winters blaſt, 


His food for moſt, was wilde fruits of the tree, 
Vuleſle ſometime ſome crums-fell to his ſhare, 
Which in his wallet long God wot kept he, 

As one the which full daintily would faire. 

His drinke the running ſtreame : his cup the bare 


Ofhis palme cloſde, his bedthe hard cold ground, 


Tothispoorelife was Miſerie ybound, 


Whoſe wretched ftate when we had well beheld, 
With tender ruth on him and on his feeres, 
In choughtfull cares, forth then ourpace we held : 
And by andby, another ſhape appeeres | 
C_—_ Care, ſtillbruſhing ypthe breers, 

is knuckles knob'd, bisfleſhdeepe dentedin, 
With tawed hands, and hard ytanncdskin, 


The morrow y no ſooner hath begun 

Toſpread his lig teuen peeping in our eyes, 

When he is vp and to his worke yrun, 

Butler the nights blacke miſtie mantlesriſe, 

And with foul darke never ſo much diſguiſe 
The faire bright day, yet ceaſeth he no while, 
But hath his candles to prolong his toile, 


By him lay heauie Sleepe cofin of Death 
Fla on the ground, and till asany ſtone, 
A very corps, ſaue yeelding forth a breath, 
Small keepe tooke he whom Fortune frowned on, 
Or whomſhe lifted vp into the throne 
Ofhigh ——_— as 2 living death, 
So dead aliue, of life he drew the breath, 


The bodies reſt, the quiet of the hart, 
The trauailes eaſe, the till nights feere was he, 
And of ourlife in earth the better part, 
Reuer of ſight, and yet in whom we ſee 
Things oft that tide, and oft thatneuer bee. 
Without reſpeQeſteemin 's equally 
King Creſue pompe,and /rxs pouertie, 


And next in order ſad Old Ape we found, 
His beard all hoare, his eyes ſallon and blind, 
With drouping cheere ſill poring onthe ground, 
As on the place where nature him afſign'd 
Toreſt, when that the fiſters had vntwin'd 
His vitall thred, and ended with their knife 
The flecting courſe of faſt declining life. 


There heard we him with broke and hollow plaint 
Rew with himſelfe his end approching faſt, 
Andall for nought his wretched mind torment, 
With ſweete remembrance of hispleaſures paſt, 
And freſh delites of luſtie youth forewaſt, 
Recounting which,how would heſob and ſhreek? 
And to be yong againe of /oxebeſecke, 
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Burt and the cruell fates ſo-fixed be, 

That time forepaſt cannoereturneagaine, 

This one requeſt of ove yet prayed he : 

That in ſuch withred plight, and wretched paine, 
As eld (accompanied withlothſomerraine) 

Had brought on him, all were it woe and gricfe, 
He might a while yet linger forth his life, 


And not ſo ſoone deſcend into the pit: 
Where Death, when he the mortall corps hath ſlaine, 
With wretchlefſe hand in graue doth couer it, 
Thereafter neuer to enioy againe 
The gladſome light, butin the ground ylaine, 
In depth of darknefle waſte and weare to nought, 
As he had nere into the world been brought, 


Bur who had ſeene him, ſobbing how he ſtood 
Vnto himſelfe, and how he would bemone 
His youth forepaſt, as though it wrought him good 
To talke of youth, all were bis youth foregone, 
He would haue muſde and maruail'd much whereon 
This wretched Age ſhould life defire fo faine, 
And knowes ful wel life doth bur length his paine. 


Crookebackt he was, toothſhaken,and blere eyde, 

Went onthree feete, and ſometime crept onfoure, 

With old lame bones, that ratled by his fide, 

His fcalpe all pil'd, and he with eld forlore : 

His withred fiſt ſtill knocking atDeaths dore, 
Fumbling and driueling as he drawes his breath, 
For briefe, the ſhape and meſſenger of Death. 


And faſt by him pale Maladie wasplaſte, 
Sore ficke in bed, her colourall foregone, 
Bereft of tomacke, ſauour, and of raſte, 
Ne could ſhe brooke no meate but broths alone, 
; Her breath corrupt, her keepers euery one 
Abhorring her, her fickneſſe paſtrecure, 
: Dereſting phylicke, andall F220 Cura, 
| But 
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But oh the dolefull Fight thatthen we ſee, 

We turn'd our looke, and on the other fide 
A grieſly ſhape of Famine mought we ſee, 
With greedie lookes, and gaping mouth that cried, 
And roar'd for meate as ſhe ho dthere haue died, 
Her bodie thin, and bare as any bone, 
Whereto was left noughtbut the caſc alone, 


And that alas was gnawne oneuery where, 

All full of holes, thatI ne mought refraine 

From teares, toſce how ſhe her armes could teare, 

And with her teeth gnaſh on the bones in vaine : 

When all for nought ſhe faine would fo ſuſtaine 
Her ſtaruen corps, thatrather ſcem'd a ſhade, 
Then any ſubſtance ofa creaturemade, 


Great was her force, whom ſtonewall could not ſtay, 
Her tearing nailes ſnatching at all ſhe ſaw : 
With gapin iawes,thatby no meanes ymay 
Be fatisfh d Sn hunger of hermawe, 
But eates her ſelfe as ſhe that hath no law : 
Gnawing, ata, her carcaſc all in vaine, 
Where you may count each finew,bone,and vaige, 


On her while we thus firmely fixt our eyes, 
That bled for ruth of ſuch a driery fight, 
Loe ſuddenly ſhe ſhrinkt in ſo huge wiſe, 
As made hell gatesto ſhiuer with the might, 
Wherewith a dart we ſaw howitdid light 
Right on herbreſt, and therewithall pale Death 
Enthrilling it to reaue her of her breath, 


And by and by a dumbe dead corps we ſaw, 
Heauie and cold, the ſhape of deatharight, 
That dantsall earthly creaturesto his law : 
Againſt whoſe force in vaine itisto fight. 
Ne Peeres, ne Princes, nor no mortall wight, 

No Towne,ne Realimes,Cities,ne ſtrongeſt Tower, 
Pur all perforce muſt yeeld vnto his power. 
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His dart anon out of the corps he tooke, 
Andin his hand (a dreadfull fight to ſee) 
With great triumph eftſoones the ſame he ſhooke, 
That moſt of all my feares affrayed mee, 
His bodie dight with nought burbones perdie, 
The naked ſhape of man there ſaw Iplaine, 
All faue the fcth, the ſinow, and the yaine. 


Laſtly ood Warre in glittering armes yclad, 


With viſage grim, ſterne looks, and blackely hewed, 


In his cight hand a naked ſword he had, 

That to the hilts was all with blood embrued : 

And in his left (that King and kingdomes rued) 
Famine and fire he held, and therewithall 


He raced townes,and threw downe towers and all, 


Cities he ſackt,and Realmes that whilome flowred 
In honor, glorie, and rule aboue the beſt 
He ouerwhelm'd, and all their fame deuoured, 
Conſum'd, deſtroy'd, waſted and neuer ceaſt, 
Till he their wealth, their name and all oppreſt. 

His face forchew'd with wounds, and by his fide 


There hung his targ, with gaſhes deepe and wide. 


In midſt of which, depainted there we found 
Deadly Debate, all full of ſnakie heare, 
That with a bloodie fillet was —_ 
Out breathing nought bur diſcord euery where, 
And round about wereportrai'd heere and there 
The hugie hoſts, Darius and his power, 
His Kings, Princes, his Peeres,and all his lower ; 


Whom great Macedo vanquiſht there in ſight, 
With deepe laughter, deſpoiling all hispride, 
Pierſt through his Realmes,and danted all his might, 
Duke Hambalbeheld I there beſide, 
In Camas field, victor how he did ride, 
And wofull Romans that in vaine withſtood, 
And Conſul Paw/xs coueredall in blood, 


Yet 
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Yet ſaw Imorethe fight at Traſimene, 

And Treberie field, and cke when Harnibal 

And worthic Scepio, laſt in armes were ſene 

Before Carthago gate, to trie for all 

The worlds Empire, to whom it ſhould befall. 
There ſaw I Pompey, and Ceſar cladin armes, 


Their hoſts allied andall their ciuill harmes, 


With Conquerers hands forbath'd in their owne blood, 


And Ceſar weeping ouer Pompeyes head, 
Yet ſawl Scillaand Marins where they ftood, 
Their great crueltie, and the deepe bloodſhead 
Of friends : Cyr#sI faw and his hoſt dead, 
And how the Queene with great deſpite hath flong 
His head in blood of then: lhe ouercome, 


Xerxes the Perſian King yet ſawTthere, 
With his huge hoſt that dranke the rivers drie, 
Diſmounted hilles, and made the vales 7prere, 
His hoſt and all yet ſaw I ſlaineperdie, 
Thebes I faw = racd how it did lie . 
In heapes of ſtones, and T ut to ſpoile, 
With Salts and towers ned _ the ſoile, 


But Troy alas (me thought) aboue them all, 

Itmade mine eyes in very teares conſume : 

When I beheld the wofull werd befall, 

That by the wrathfull will of God was come : 

And loxes vamoued ſentence and foredoome 
On Triam King, and on his towne ſobent, 
I could not lin, but I muſt there lament, 


And that the more, fith deſt ny was ſo ſterne 
As force perforce, there might no force auaile, 
But ſhe muſt fall : and by her fall welearne, 
That cities, towers, wealth, world,and all ſhall quaile. 
Nomanhood,might,nor nothing mought preuaile, 
All were there preſt full many a Prince and Peere, 
And many a Knight that ſold his deathfull deere, 
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Not worthie Hefor worthieſt of them all, 

Her hope, her ioy, his force is now for nought : 

O Troy, Troy, there isno boote but bale, 

The hugic horſe within thy walles is brought : 

Thy turrets fall, thy Knights that whilome fought 
In armes amid the field, are ſlaine in bed, 


Thy gods defil'd, andall thy honor dead, 


The flames vpriſing, and cruelly they creepe 

From wall toroofe, till all to cinders waſt, 

Some fire the houſes where the wretches ſleepe, 

Some ruth in heere, ſome run in there as faſt, 

In cucry where or ſword or fire they taſt, 
The wals are torne,the towers whurl'd to the ground, 
There is no miſchicfe but may there be found, 


Caſſandra yet there ſaw Ihow they haled 
From Palbs houſe, with ſpercled trefſe yndone, 
Her wriſts faſt bound, and with Greekesrout empaled : 
And Priamcke in vaine how hedid runne 
To armes, whom Pyrrh with deſpite hath done 
To cruel death, and bath'd him in the baine 
Ofhis ſonnes blaod before the altar ſlaine, 


But how can Ideſcribe the dolefull fight, 

That inthe ſhield ſo liuely faire did ſhine ? 

Sith in this world I thinke was neuer wight 

Could haue ſet forth the halfe, not halfe ſo fine, 

I canno more but tell how there is ſeene 
Faire //:»* fall in burning red gledes downe, 
And from the ſoile great Troy Neptwnu towne, 


Here from when ſcarce I could mine eyes withdraw 
That fil'd with tearesas doth the ſpringing well, 
Wepaſled on fo far forth till we ſaw 

Rude Acheron, alothſome lake to tell, 

That boyles and bubs vp ſwelth as blacke as hell, 
Where grieſlie {baron at their fixed tide 

Still ferries ghoſts ynto the farther fide, 


MF. Sackuils indafion. 


The aged God no ſooner Sorrow ſpied,” '/ "15 11h 


But haſting ſtraight ynto the bancke'apace, ' /; - 


With hollow call yato thetouthe ztjed,? +! 9371 » | 
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Straight it was done; when'to the ſhoare we'pace, 
Where hand in hand as wee then linked faſt, 
Within the boate wee are together plaſte, 


Andforth we lanch full fraughted to the brinke; 
When with th vawonted watght, the ruſty keele 
Began to cracke as if the fame ſhould finke, 
We hoiſe vp maſt and faile, that in a while 
We fet the ſhoare, where fcarſely we had while 
For to arriue, but that we heard'anone - ' 
A three ſound barke confounded alt in one, 


We had notlong forth paſt, but that we ſaw 
Blacke Cerberrs the hideous hound of hell, 


With briſtles reard, and witha three mouth'd Ia, 


Foredinning thaire with his horrible yell. 

Out of the deepe darke caue where he did dwell, 
The Goddefle traight he knew, and byand by 
He peaſt and couched, while that we paſt by. 


Thence come we to the horrour and the hell, 


The large greate Kingdomes,and the dreadful raigne - : | 


Of Pluto in his throne where he did dwell, 
The wide waſte places, and the hugie plaine: 


The wailings, ſhrikes, and ſundry ſorts of paine : 


The fighs, the ſobs, the deepeand deadly groane, 
Earth, aire, and all reſoundingplaint and moane. : 


Thence did we paſſe the three-fold emperie 


To th'vtmoſt bounds, where Radamanths raignes, - 


Where proud folke waile there woefull miferie, 


Where dreadfull din of thouſand' dragging -chaines, ! Ji 119% 


And balefull ſhrickes of-ghoſts in deadly paines 
Tortur'd eternally are heard moſt brim ' 


Through filent.thades of nightſo darke and dim ; 
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From hence vpon our way we forward paſle, 
And through the groucs and yncoth paths we goe, 
Which'leadevnto the Cyclops walles of braſle : 
And where that maine-broad flood for aye doth floe, 
Which parts the gladſome fields from place of woe, 

Whence none ſhall euer paſſe t Elizimm plaine, 

Or from Elizimm euer turne againe, 


With Sorrow for my guide, as there I ſtood, 
A troope of menthe molt in armes bedight, 
In tumult cluſterd bout both fides the flood : 
'Mongſt whom,who were ordaind teternall night, 
Or who to bliſſefull peace and ſweet delight 

I wot not well, it ſeem'd that they were all 


Such as by deaths-yntimely ſtroke did fall. 


Some headlefle were, ſome body, face and hands, 

With ſhamefull wounds deſpoil'd in euery part : 

Some ſtrangled, ſome that dide incaptiue bands, 

Some ſmothred,drown'd, ſome ſtricken through the hart 

With fatall Reele,all drown'd in deadly {mart : 
Ofhaſtned death, with ſhrikes, ſobs, hghs and tearcs, 
Did tell the woes of their forepaſled yeares, 


Weſtaid vs ftraight, and with arufull feare, 
Beheld this heauie ſight, while from mine eies 
The vapored teares downe ſtilled here and there, 
And Sorrow cke in far more wofull wiſe, 
Tooke on with plaint, vp heauing to the skies 
Her wretched hands, that with her cry the rout 
Ganall in heapes to \warme vs round abuur, 


Loe here (quoth Sorrow) Princes of renowne, 

That whilomeſate an top of Fortunes wheele, 

Now laid full low;like wretches whurled downe 

Euen with one froywne, thacſaid bit: with a linile, 

And now behold the thing that thou erewhile 
Saw only in thought, and what thou nov ſhalt heare, 
Recount the ſame to-Kelar, King, aud Peere, 


Then 
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Then firſt came Herry Duke of Buckingham, 

His cloake of blacke all pild and quiteforworne, 

onngoy his hands, and Fortune oft doth blame, 
ch of a Duke hath made him now her skorne, 

With gaſtly lookes as one in'maner lorne: 


Ofc ſpred his armes, ftretcht hands he ioines as faſt 
With rufull cheare, and vapored eyes ypcaſt, 


His cloake he rent, his manly breft he beat, 
His haire all torne about the place it lay, 


My heart ſo molt to ſee his griefe ſo great, 

As feclinglyme thought it dropt away : . 

His eyes they whurld about withourten ſtay, 
With ſtormy fighesthe place did ſo complaine, 
As if his heart at each had burſtintwaine, 


Thrice he began to tell his dolefull tale, 

And thrice the ſighs did ſwallow vp his voice : 
Ateach of which he ſhriked ſo withall, 

As though the heauens riued with the noiſe : 
Till at the laſt recouering his voice, 

Supping the teares that all his breſt beraind, 
Oa cruell Fortune weeping thus he plaind. 
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HOW THE TWO RO- 
oers, ſurnamed Mortimers, for their ſundry vices, 


ended theirliues vnfortunately, the one, 
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Mong the riders of the rolling wheele 

That loſt their holds, Baldwine forget not mee, 
Whoſe fatall thred falſe Fortune needs would reele, 
Ere-it were twiſted by the ſiſters three : | 


ke be fraile, their bliſſes brittle bee : 


For proofe whereof, although none other were, 


Suffice may I, Sir Roger Mortimer. 


272 Roger Mirtimer;. 
Not he that was in Eqmards-dayesthethbird,. | 
Whom Fortune þnought to boote and eft to bale, 
With loue of whom; the king ſo, much ſhefturd, , - 
That none but he was: heardan auy'tale ;- 
And whiles ſhe ſmooth blew.on this pleaſant gale, 

He was created Earle of March, alas, 

Whence enuy ſprang which his deſtruction was. 


For wealth breeds wrath, inſuch as wealth doe want, 
Pride folly breeds in ſuch as it poſleſle, 
Among a thouſand ſhall you find one skant, 
That can in wealth his lofty heart repreſle, 
Which in this Earle due proofe did plaine expreſle : 
For whereas he was ſomewhat hautbefore, 
His high degree hath made him now much more, 


For now alone he ruleth as himluſt, 

Ne recks for reade, faue of king Edwards mother : 

Which forced enuy foulder out the rut, | 

That in mens hearts before did lie and ſmother. 

The Peeres, the people, th'one as well as th'other, 
Againſt him made ſo hainous a complaint, 
Thatfor a traytour he was ſoone attaint, 


Then all ſuch faults as were forgot afore, 

They skowre afreſh, and ſomwhat to them adde 2 

For enuy ſtill hath eloquence in ſtore, * 

When frame bids to worſe things meanly bad, 

Fiuc hainous crimes againſt him ſoone were had, 
Firſt that he caus'd the King to yeeld the Scot, 
To make a peace, townes = were from him got: 


And therewithall the Charter call'd Ragmar, 
That of the Scots he bribed priuy gaine, 
That through his meanes fir Edward of Carnaruan 
In Barkely Caſtle traiterouſly was ſlaine : 
That with his Princes mother he hadlaine, 
And finally, with polling at his pleaſure, 
Had rob'd the King and Commons of their treaſure, 


For 


Roger eMortimer. 
For theſe things loe which erſt were out of mind 
He was condemn'd, and hanged at the laſt, 
In whomDame Fortunefully ſhewed herkind, 
For whom ſhe heaues ſhe hurleth downe as faſt, 
If mento come, wouldlearne by other paſt, 
My cofin then might cauſe x Fo ſet afide 
High climing,bribing, murdering, luſt, and pride, 


Thefinall cauſe why TIrthis proeeſle tell, 
Is that I maybe knowen Hom this the other, 
Mylike in-name, vnlike mee though he fell, 
Which was Ithinke my grandfire or his brother : 
o count my kin, dame Philip was my mother, 
Daughter and heire of douty Liowell, | 
The third King Edwards ſonne,as Rories tell, 


My father hight fir Edmund Mortimer, 

True Earle ofMarch , Whence TI was after Eatle, 

By iuſt deſcent theſe two my parents were, 

Of which the one of Knighthood bare the fearle, 

Of womanhoodthe other was the pearle : 
Through theirdeſertfo cal'd ofeaiery wight, 
Till death'them tooke,and left mee in their right. 


For why thattainter of the elder Roger, 

(Whoſe ſhamefull death I told you but of ate) 

Was found to bee vniuſt, and paſſed ouer, 

Againſt the law, by thoſe thatbare himthare : 

For where by law each oneof free eſtate 
Should perſonally be heard ereiudgement paſſe, 
They bard him this, where through deftroid he was, 


Wherefore by doome of court in Parliamenr, 
When we had prou'd our'Cofinordered thus, 
The King, the Lords, and Commons of aflent 
Hislawleſſe death vnlawfull did diſcufle : 
And both to bloud and goodreftored vs. 
A preſident frioft worthy, ſheyed, and left, 
| Locdsliuestofane; that haylefle tnight bee refe, 


— 


While 
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WhileFortune ynto me her grace did deigne, 

King Richards grace the ſecond of thatname, 

(Whoſe looſer life did ſoone abridge hisreigne,) 

Made me his mate in carneſt and in game: 

The Lordsthemſelues ſo well allow d the fame, 
That through my titles duely comming downe, 
I was made heire apparent to the Crowne, 


Whothen but I was every where eſteemd, 
Well was the man that might with me acquaint, 
Whom Iallow'd,as Lords the people deemd, 
To whatſoeuer folly had me bent, 
To like it well the people did afſent : 
To mee as Prince attended great and ſmall, 
Thopte a day would come to pay for all. 


But ſeldome joy continueth trouble void, 
In greateſt charge cares greateſt doe enſue, 
The moft poſleſt are euer moſt annoid, 
In largeſt ſeas ſore tempeſts lightly brue, 
The freſheſt colours ſooneſt fade the hue, 
In thickeſt place is made the deepeſt wound, 
True proofe whereof my ſelf too ſoone haue found, 


For whilſt faire Fortune luld mee in herlap, 
And gaue me gifts more then I did require, 
The ſubtile dame behind mee ſeta trap, 
Whereby to daſhandlayallinthe mire : 
The Iriſh men againſt mee did conſpire, 
My lands of Viſter from me to hauereft, 
Which heritage my mother had meeleft. 


And whilesI there, to ſetall things in lay, 
(Omit my toiles and trouble thitherward):- 
Among mine owne.with my retinue lay, 
The wilder men whom I did notregard, 
(And had therefore the recklesmansreward) 
When leaft Ithought, ſeron mee in ſuch number, 
That from my corps my life theyxent aſunder.. 


Roger Mortimer. 
Nou cog auaile my courage nor my force, 


Nor ſtrength of men which were (alas) too few : 

The cruell folke affauked ſo my horſe, 

Thar'all my helps in. peeces ey to hew, 

Our bloud diftaines the ground as drops of dew, 
Nought _ ——_ toflicnoryetto yeeld, 
For whom they take they murderin the field, 


They know no law of Artnes, nor none will learne, 


They make not warre (as other doe) a play : 

The Lord, the boy, the Gallowglas, the Kerne, 

Yeeld or not yeeld, whom ſo they take they ſlay. 

They faue no foes for ranſome nor for pay : 
Their chiefeſt boote is th'aduerfaries head, 
They end not warretill th'enemie be dead, 


Amongſt theſe men or rather ſauage beaſts 
I loſt my life, by cruell murder flaine : 


And therefore Baldwine note thou well my geaſts, 


And warneall Princesraſhnes to refraine : 
Bid them beware their foes when they doe faine, 


Nor yet preſume ynequallyto ftriue : 
Had Ithus done, Lhad becn left aliue, 


ButIdeſpis'd the naked Iriſh men, 
Aud,for they flew, Ifcared them the leſle : 
Ithoughtone man enough to match with ten, 
And through this careleſſe vnaduiſednes 
I was deſtroid, and all my men I geſle, 
Atvnawarcs aſſaulted by our fone, 
Which werein number forty to vs one. 


Sec here the ſtay of fortunate eſtate, 
The vaineaſlurance of this brittle life :* 
For I but yong-proclatned Prince of late, 
Right fortunate jn children and in wife, 
Loſtall at once by ſtroke of bloudy knife; 
Whereby afſur'd let men clues aſſure, 
That weakthand lifeare doubrfull to enduze, 
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THE FALL OF ROBERT 
Treſilian chiefe Tuſtice of England, and 


other his fellowes, for miſconftruing the 
Lawes,andexpoundimg them to ſerue the Princes 
afſettions, Anno 1388. 


EREN the fad regiſter of miſchiefe and miſhap, 
Baldwine webeſeech'thee with our namesto begin, 
BY Whomvnfriendly Fortune did rain vnto a trap, 
When as wee thought our ſtate moſt ſtable to haue bin, 
$o lightly leeſe theyall, whichall do weene to win, 
Learne by vs ye Lawyers and Tudges of this Land, 
Vprightand vncorruptindoome alway to Rand, 
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Andprint ye this preſideh t toremaine for ejter, 

Enroll and record it in Tables made of Braſle, 

Engraue it in Marble that inay be raced neuer, _ 

Where Iudges of the Law may ſee, as ina Glaſle, 

What i is for guile, and what our wages Was, ' 
Who for our Princes will, corrupt with meed and awe, 
Gainſt Iuftice wretchedly did wreftthe ſenſe of Lawe, 


A change more new or firange when was there cyer ſeene, 
Then Iudges fromthe Bench.zo come:downe to the Barre, . 
And Counſellours that wexe moſtnigh to King and Queene _ | 
Exilcd their Countrie, fromCourt and Counſellfarre?. | ,. 
But ſuch is Fortunes play, which can both make and marre,, 

Exalting to moſt high that was before moſt low, 
And turning taile againe, the loftie downe to throw, 


And ſuch as late afore, could tomy. ſpeake andplead: ' - 
Both in Court and Cquazrey,arelefle of therriall, | 
As mummers mute do ſtarid without: aduice orread, 
All to ſecke of ſhiftingyby trauerſe or deniall, © © 
Which haue ſeenethed&.y,when;foragolden Ryall, 
By finenes an$tuaniog;,/could have made blaukeſe 
: =_ moſt extortedyrokg vo haue appeared right. 
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Whilſt thus on bench aboue we had the higheſt place, | 
Our reaſons weretoo ftrong, for any to confute : 
But when at barre beneath, we came to plead our caſe, 
Our wits were inthe wane, our pleading very brute. 
Hard it is for priſoners with Judges to diſptite : 
When all'men againſt one, and none for one ſhall ſpeake, 
Who weenes himſelf moſt wiſe,may chance be too too weake. 


To you therefore that fit, theſe few words will I ay, 
That no man fits ſo ſure, buthe may haply ſtand : 
Wherefore whilſt you haue- place, and Code the ſwing and ſway, 
By fauour without force, let paints of Law beskand, 
Pity the poore priſoner that holderh vp his hand, 
Ne lade him not with law, who leaſt of law hath knowne, 
Remember ere ye die, the caſe niay be. your owne. 


Bchold me one vnfortunate amongſt this flocke, 

T reſliag cald ſometime chicfe Iuſtice of this Land, 

A gentleman by birth, no taine was in my ſtocke, 

Locketon, Holte, Belknap, with other of my band, 

Which the Lawand Iuſtice had wholly in our hand, 
Vnder the ſecond RichardaPrince of greate ſtate, 
To whom and-vsallo, blind Fortune gaue the: mate. 


Jn all our Common Lawes our skill was ſo profound, 
Our credit and autority ſuch and ſo high "a | 
That:what weedid conclude, was taken for a ground, 
Allowed was for Lai what ſoto vs beſt ſeemed, DIV | 
Both life, death; lands, and goods, arid all by vs was deemd 2 
Whereby witheaſie paine, great gaine wedidinfet, 
Andemery thing was fib, that came vatoourner, 


At Seſſions and Siſes, we bare the firoke and ſway, 
In patents and commiſhonzcoiQuerm Giltchiefs £ 
Sothat to whetherlide ſneyarwedid way, © | | 
Were it by rightor,vweongy.u-paſt without repriefe., 
The true man welltthepgiomewhilesto laucathicfe, 
Ot Gold, and ofSj hands were-neuerempty, 


— 
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But what thing may ſuffice ynto the _ man ? 
The more he hath tn hold, the more he doth defire: 
Happie and twice happie is be, that wiſely can 
Content himſelfe with that, which reaſon dothrequire, 
And moileth for no more then for his needfull hire : 
But greedinefle of mind doth ſeldomekeepe the fiſe, 
To whomenoughand more doth neuer well ſuffice, 


For like as drophie patients drinke and ſtill be drie, 
Whoſe vnftanch it greediethirft no liquor can allay, 
And drinke they nere fo much, yetthirſt they by and by 
So catchers and ſnatchers do toile both night and day, 
Not needie, but greedie, ſtill prolling for their pray. 
O endlefle thirſt of gold, corrupter ofall lawes, 
What miſchiefeis on mould whereof thou art not cauſe? 


Thou madeſt vs forget the faith of our profeſſion, 
When Sergeants we were {worne to {erue the common lay, 
Which was, thatin no point we ſhould make digrefſion 
From approued principles, in ſencence nor inſawe : 
But we vnhappie wights withoutall dread and awe 

Of the Iudge eternall, for worlds yaine promotion, 

More to man then God did beare our whole deuotion, 


The Lawes we did interpret and ſtatutes ofthe Land, 
Not truly by the text, but newly by a gloſe: 
And words that were moſtplaine, when they by vs were skand, 
We turned by conſtruction to a Welchmans hoſe, 
Whereby many a one both life and land did loſe : 
Yet this we made our meane to mount aloft on mules, 
And ſeruing times and turnes, peruerted lawes and rules, 


Thus climing and contending alway tothe top, - | 
From high vnto higher, and then tobemoſthie, 
The hony dew of Forrune fofaftonysdid drop," 
That of King Richards counfell'we cameto bemoftnie r 
Whoſe fauour to attaine we were full fing ard Nie. 
Alway to kisprofitwhere an thi wighed hſbu nd; --- 
That way (allwereirwrong Us laws we didexpound. 


- and hu Fellowes. 


So working Law like waxe, the ſubie& was not ſure 
Oflife, of land, nor goods, but atthe Princes will, 
Which cauſed his kingdome the ſhorter time to dure : 
Forcclaiming power ebfolute both to ſaue and ſpill, 
The Prince thgreby preſumed his people forto pill, 
And ſet his luſts for Law, and will had reaſons place, 


No more buthang and draw, there was no better grace, 


Thus the King outleaping the limits ofhis Law, 
Not raigning but raging, as youth did himentice, 
Wiſe and worthie perſons from Court did daily draw, 
Sage counſel! ſet at naught, proud vanters were in price, 
And royſters bare the rule, which waſted all in vice : 
Of riot and exceſle, grew ſcarcitic andlacke, 
Oflacking came taxing, and ſo went wealth to wracke, 
The Barons of the Land not bearing this abuſe, 
Confpiring with the Commons aſſembled by aſſent, 
And ſeeing neither reaſonnor treatie could induce 
The King in any thing his rigour to relent, 
Maugre bis Kingly might they call d a Parlament, 
Franke and free for all men without checke to debate 
As well for weale publique, as for the Princes ſtate, 


In this high aflemblie, great things were proponed 
Touching the Princesſtate, hisregaltie and crowne, 
By reaſon that the King (which much was to be moned) 
Without regard at all ofhonor or renowne, 
Miſled by ill aduice, had turn d all vpfide downe, 
For ſuretie of whoſe (tate, them « riey itdid behoue 
His Counſellours corrupt by reaſon to remoue : 


Among whom, Robert Veer, call d Duke of Ireland, 
With Michael Delapole of Suffolke new made Earle, 
Of Yorke alſo then Archbiſhop, diſpatcht out of hand, 
With Brembre of London a full vncurteous churle : 
Some learned in the Lawin exile they did hurle: 

Burt I poore Trefliar (becauſe I was the chicte) 

Was damned to the gallowes moſt vilely as a thicte, 
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Lo the fine of falſhood, ſtipend of corruption, 
The fee of donble fraud, the fruits it doth procure : 
Yee Iudgesypon earth, let our juſt punition 
Teach you to ſhake oft bribes, and keepe your hands fill pure, 
Riches and promotion be yaine things and vnſurey 

The fauour of a Prince isan yntruftic ſtay, 

Bur Inftice hath a fee that ſhall remaine alway, 


What glorie can be greater before God or man, 
Then by paths of Tutkice in indgementto proceed? 
So duelyand fo truly the Lawes for to ſcan, 
That right may take hisplace without _ or meed, 
Set apartall fatterie and vaine worldly dreed, 
Ser God before your eyes, the moſt iuſt Iudge ſupreme, 
Remember well your reckoning at the day extreme, 


Abandon all affray, be ſoothfalt in your ſawes, 

Be conſtant and carelefle of mortals diſpleaſure, 

With eyes ſhut and hands cloſe you ſhould pronounce the lawes, 
Efteeme not worldly goods, thinke there is atreafure 

More worth then gold athouſand times in valure, 


Repoſed for all ſuch asrighteouſneſfe enſue, 
Whereof youcannot faile, the promiſe made is true, 


If Indges in our daies would ponder well in mind 

The fatall fall of vs, for wrefting Law and right, 

Siich ſtatutes as touch life ſhouldnot be thus defin'd-: 

By ſenſes conſtrained, againſttrue meaning quite, - 

As well they might 2ffirme the blacke for robe white : 
Wherefore we wiſh they would oura@and end compare, 

And weighing wellthe caſe, they will we truſt beware, 


6. Ferrers. - 
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HOW SIR THOMAS OF 
WOODSTOCKE DVKE OF 


Gloceſter, vncle to King Kchard the ſecond, 
was unlawfully murdered, «An, Dow, 


139 7: 


T6 Hoſe ate tabliſhtis, in ſeeming molt ſure, 
P=$| And fo farfromdanger of Fortunesblaſts, 
SG, As by the compaſſe of mans conieQuure, 

a A # $ Nobraſen pillermay be fixt more faſt : 
= Yct wanting the ſtay of prudent forecaſt, 
When froward Fortune lift for to frowne, 

May ina moment turne vplide downe, 


In proofe whereof, O Balawine, take paine, 

To hearken a while to Thomas of Woodftocke, 

. Addrefle in preſence his fate to complaine, - 

In the forlorne hope of Engliſhflocke: | 

Extra&tby deſcent from the royall Rocke, 
Sonne to King Edward, third of that name, 
And ſecond to uone in glorie and fame, 


This noble father to maintaine my ſtate, 
With Buckingham Earledome did me indovy, | 
Both Nature and Fortune to me were great, 
Denying me nought which they mightallow : - 
Fheir ſundrie graces in me did ſo flow, 
As beaurte, firength, high fauour and fame, 
Who may of God more wiſh then the ſame? 


Brothers we were to the number of ſcuen,. 

Ibeing the fixt, and-yongeſt but one : 

A more royall race wasnot ynder heauen, . 

More ſtout or more ſtately of tomacke and perſon, .. 

Princes all peerelefſc in each condition: | 
Namely Sir Edward, call'd the blacke Prince, -. 
When had England the like before or ſuice.? - 
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But what ofall this, anyman t'aſſure, ©, 
In are vncarefull of Fortunes variance ? 
Sith daily and hourely we ſee it in vre, 
That where moſt cauſe is of afhance, 
Euen there is found moſt weake aflurance. 
Let nonetruft Fortune, but follow reaſon : 
For often we fee in truſt is treaſon, 


This prouerbe in proofe ouer true I tried, 
Finding high treaſon in place of high truſt : 
And moſt fault of faith where I moſt afhed, 
Being, by them that ſhould haue been iuſt, 
Trayterouſly entrapt, ere I could miſtruſt, 
Ah wretched world what it is to truſt thee, 
Let them that will learne now hearken to mee. 


AfﬀterKing Edward the thirds deceaſe, 
Succeeded my nephew Richard to raigne, 
Who for his glorie and honors encreaſe, 
With RED: 4 wages did me entertaine, 
Againſt the Frenchmen to be his Chieftaine, 
Sopaſling the ſeas with royall puiflance, 
With God andS. George I inuaded France. 


Waſting the countrie with ſwordand with fire, 
Ouerturning townes, high caſtles and towers, 
Like Mars god of warre enflamed-with ire 
I forced the Frenchmen t'abandon their bowers : 
Where euer we marcht I wan atall howers, 

In ſuch wiſe viſiting both citie and village, 

That alway my ſouldiers were laden with pillage, 


_ With honorand triumph was myreturne, 
Was none more ioyous then yong King Richard : 
Who minding more highly my ſtate to adorne, 
With Gloceſter Dukedome did mereward : 
Andafterin mariageI wasprefer'd : 
Toa daughter of Bohwzan Earle honorable, 
By whom I was of England high Conſtable, 


Thus 


Thus hoyfed high on Fortunes wheele, 
As one on a ſtage attending a play, 
Sce'th not on which fide the Caf doth reel 
Till timber and poles and all fie away : 
So faredit by me: for day by day, 
As honor encreaſed I looked till higher, 
Not ſeeing the danger of my fond defier. 


For Fortunes floud thus running with full ſtreame, 
And1aDuke deſcended of greatKings, 
Conſtable of England, chick officer of the Realme, 
Abuſed with ms intheſe yaine things, 
I went without feete, and flew without wings, 
Preſumiog ſo far vpon my high ſtate, 
That dread ſet apart, my Prince I would mate, 


© 


For whereas Kings haue counſell of their choice, 

To whom they referre the rule of their Land, 

With certaine familiars in whomtoreioyce, 

For pleaſure or profit, as the caſe ſhall ſtand, 

I not bearing this, would needs take in hand, 
Maugre his will, thoſe perſons to diſgrace, 
And for to ſettle others intheir place, 


| Butasanold booke faith, who will aflay 

About the Cats necke to hang on a bell, 

Had firſt need to cut the Cats clawes away, 

Leſtif the Catbe curſt, and not tam'd ol 

She with her nailes may claw him to the fell : 
So putting the bell x tor the Cats necke, 
I vnaduiſed caught acruell checke. 


Reade well the ſentence ofthe Ratrenown'd, 

Which Pierce the plowman deſcribes in his dreame, 

And whoſo hath witthe ſenſe to expound, 

Shall find that to curbe the Prince of a Reame, 

Is euen (as who faith) coftriue with the fireame: 
Note this all ſubieRs, and conftrue it well, 
And bufie not your btaines'boutthe Cats bel. - - 
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But in that yee be Lieges learne t'obay, | 
Submitting your willes to your Princes Lawes: 
It fits nota ſubie&tthaue hisowneway, 


Remember this prouerbe of the Cats clawes : 
For Princes like Lions have long largepawes' 


Thatreachatrandon,and whom they orice twitch, 


They claw to the bane before the skin itch, 


But to my purpoſe, Ibeing orice bent, 

Towards the atchicuing of my attemptate, 

Foure bould Barons were of mine aflent, 

By oath and alliance faftly confederate : 

Firſt Henrie of Derby an Earle of eſtate, _ 
Richard of Arundell, and Thomasof Warwicke, 
With Mowbray the Marſhall, aman moſtwazlike, ' . 


At Ratecote Bridge afſembled ourband, 

The Commons in cluſterscame to vs that day. 

To dant Robert YVeere, then Duke of Ircland, 

By whom King Richard -was ruled alway: : 

We put him to flight; and brake hisarray, 1- 
Then maugre che King, his leaucor aflent;, 
We by our power did callaParlament. 


Where not in Robes, but with our Baſlards bright, - 
We came to parle of the publique weale, ' 
Confirming our quarellwith-mainie and might, / 
With ſwords and no words we tried our appeale, © 
In ſtead of reaſon declaring ourzeale, 13 
And whom fo we knew, with the King in grace, 
Weplainly depriued of power and place, ' 


Some with ſhort procefle werebaniſhtthe Land, -: - 

Some executed-with capitallpaine, 

Whereof whoſo liſt, the whole t'vnderſtand, 

In the Parlamentrollitappearethplaine, '' » 

And further howſtoutlywe did the King firaine, 
Therule of his Realme wholly torefigne;)/ itt. '(- +1 

To the order of choſe whomwedidafligue, 
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Bur note the ſequele of ſuch preſumption, 
After we had theſe miracles wrought, - 
The King inflamed with indignation, 
That to fack bondage he ſhould be brought, 
Suppreſfing the ire of his inward thought, 
Studied nought elſe but how that he might 
Be highly reuenged of this high deſpite, 


Agereeu'd was alſo this latter offence, 

With former matter his-ire to renue : 

For once at Windfore I brought to his preſence 

The Maior of London with all his retinue, 

Toaskea reckoning of the Realmes reuenue : 
And the ſouldiers of Breſt by me were made bold, 
Their wages toclaime when the towne was fold. 


Theſe griefes remembred with all the remnant, 
Hourded in his hart hate out of meaſure, 
Yet openly in ſhew made he no ſemblant, 
By word or by deed to beare diſpleaſure : 
But loue dayes difſembled do never indure, 
And whoſo truſteth a foe reconcild, 
Is for the moſt part alwaies beguild. 


For as fire ill quencht will vp at a ſtart, 
And ſores not well falued doe breake out of new, 
So hatred hidden in an irefull harr, | 
Where it hath had long ſeaſon to brew, 
Vpon euery occaſiondoth eafily renew : 

Not failing arlaſt,ifit benotler, 

To pay large viury beſides the due det; 


Euen ſo it fared by this friendſhip fained, 
Outwardly ſound,and inwardly rotten ; - . 
For when the Kings fauour in ſceming was gained, . 
All old difpleafures forgiuen and fqrgotten, | 
Euen then at a ſuddaine the ſhaft was ſhotreng 
Which pierced my heart Laps Faifity 3s 
Alas that a Prince ſhould] oyniuſt... * 
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For lying at Plaſhey my ſelfe to repoſe, 

By reaſon of fickneſle which held mefull fore, 

The King eſpying me apart from thoſe, | 

With whom I confederediin band before, 

Thought it not meete to traft the time more, 
Butglad to take me at ſuch avantage, 
Came to ſalute me with friendly viſage. 


Who hauing a band bound to his bent, 
By colour of kindnefle to viſite his Eame, 
Tooke time to accompliſh his cruell intent : 
Andin a ſmall yeſſell downe by the ſtreame, 
Conueid me to Calis out of the Realme, 
Where without proceſſc or doome of my Peeres, 
Not nature but murder abridged my yeercs, 


This a@t was odious to God and to man, 

Yet rigour to cloake in habit of reaſon, 

By crattie compaſle deuiſe they can, 

Articles nine of right hainous treaſon : 

But doome after ; rs is ſureoutof ſeaſon, 
For who euer ſaw ſo trange a preſident, 


As execution done before judgement. 


Thus hate harboured in depth ofminde, 
By ſought occaſion burſt out ofnew, 
And cruelty abuſed the law of kinde, 
When that the Nephuethe Vncle ſlew. 
Alas King Richard, ſore mayſtthouruc, 
Whichby this fa&preparedſt the way 
Of thy hard deſtiny to haſten the day. 


For bloudaxeth bloud as gyerdon due, 
And vengeance for yengeance is juſt reward : 
O righteous God thy judgements are true : 
For looke what meaſure we other award, 
The ſame for vs againe is prepar'd,” | 
Take heed ye Pfincesby examples pat, 
Bloud will hauc bloud, citherfirſt ot laſt,” 
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HOW THE LORD MOW 
brey, promoted by King Richard the ſecond 


to the ſtate ofa Duke, was by him baniſhed 
the Realme the yeare of Chriſt, x 3 98. 
and afier died miſerablie 


in exile. 
== mm) Hough ſorrow and ſhame abaſh me to rehearſe 
, i [WO My lothſomelife,and death of due deſcrued, 
# M A. Yet that the paines thereofmay other pearce 
FG? NW} To leaue the like, leſt they be likewiſe ſerued : 
| i Ah Baldwine marke, and ſce how that Iſwerued, 
Diſſembling, enuy, and flattery, bane that bee, 
Of all their hoſtes, haue ſhew'd their power on mee, 


Iblame not Fortune, though ſhe did her part, 

And true itis ſhe can dolittle harme : 

She guideth goods,ſhe hampreth not the heart, 

A minde well bent, is ſafe from euery charme, 

Vice,only vice,with her ſtout ſtrengthleſſe arme, 
Doth cauſe the heart from good toill encline, 
Which], alas, doe finde too true by mine. 


For where by birth 1 came of noblerace, 

The Mowbreys heire, a famous houſeand old, 

Fortune I thanke,gaue me ſo good a grace, 

That of my Prince Thad what ſoI would : 

Yetneither was to other greatly hold, 
For I thought flattery wrong'd his wanton youth, ' 
And his fondtruſt augmented my yntruth.. 


He made me firſt the Earle ofNotingham,. 
And Marſhall of the Realme,in which eſtate: 
The Peeres and people iointlytome came, 
With ſore complaint, againſt them that of late. 
Bad officers had brought the King in hate, 

By making fale of Iuftice, right, and Lawe,, 
Andliuing naught, without all dread or awe. 
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Fgaue themaid theſecuils toredrefle, 

And wentto London with an army ſtrong, 

And cauſ'd the King, againſt his will oppreſle 

By cruell death, all fuch as led him wrong : 

The Lord chiefe Iuſtice ſuffered theſe among, 
So did the Steward ofhis houſehold head? 
The Chancellor ſcapte, for he afore had fled, 


Theſe wicked men thus from the King remou'd, 
Who beſt ys pleaſ'd ſucceeded in their place : 


For which both Kingand Commons much vslou'd, - 


But chiefly I with all Rood high in grace. 

The King enſu'd my rede in euery caſe, 
Whence ſelfe-loue bred :for glory maketh prowd, 
Andpride aye ſeeks alone tobe ow'd. 


Wherefore to th'end I might alone inioy 
The Kings good will, I made hisluſtmylawe: 
And where of late Ilabour'd to deftro 
Such flattering folke, as thereto ood in awe, 
Now learned Lamonge the reſt to clawe : 

For pride is ſuch, if it beKihdly canghr, 

As ſtroyeth good, and ftirres yp euery naught. 


Pridepricketh men to flatter for the pray, 
Topprefle and poll for maint'nance of the fame, 
To malice ſuch as match vneths it may: 
And to be briefe, pride doth the heatr inflame, 
To fire what miſchiefe any fraud tnay frame, 
And ſtill atlength the euilsby it wrought 
Confound the worker,and bring him to nought, 


Behold in me dueproofe of euery part : 
For pride firſt forced me miy Prince toflatter 
So much, that whatſoeuer pleaf"d his hearr 
Were'tnereſo ill, I thought a lawfull thatter, 
Which cauſd the Lordsafreſh againſt him clatter : 
Becauſc he had hisholdsbeyond ſeaſold, 
Aud ſcene his ſouldiers oftheir wapes polfl, 


Though 
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Though vnto all theſe ils I were a frend, 
Yet ſuch was luck that each man deemed no : 
The Dukeof Gloceſter for me did ſend, 
With other Lords, whoſe hearts did bleede for woe, 
To ſee theRealme ſo faft to ruine goe, 
In fault whereof, they faid the two Dukes were, 
The one of Yorke,the other Lancaſter, 


On whoſe remoue from being about the King 

Weall agreed,and ſwarea folemne oth, 

And whilſt the reſt provided for thisthing, 

TflattererI, to win the praiſe of troth, 

Wretch that I was, brake faith and promiſe both : 
For | bewraied to th King their whole intent, 
For which vnywares they allwere tane and ſhenr, 


Thus was the warder of the Common weale, 
TheDuke of Gloſter guiltlefle made away, Þ. 
With other moe,more wretch I ſo to deale, 
Who through vntruth their truſt did ill betray : 
Yetby this meanesobtainedT may pray, 
Of King and Dukes I found for this fc fauour, 
As made me Duke of Northfolke for my labour, 


But ſee how pride and enuy iointly runne, 

Becauſe my Prince did more than me peefer, - 

Sir Henry Bolenbroke, the eldeſt ſonne 

Of [ohn of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancaſter, 

Proud I that would alone beblafing ftarre, 
Enuide this Duke, for nought faue that the ſhine 
Ofhis deſerts did gliſter more then mine. 


To th'end therefore hislight ſhould be thelefle, 
I lily ſoughtall ſhifts ro put him our; 
Butas the poize that would the palme reprefle, 
Doth cauſe the bowes ſpred larger round about z 
So ſpite and enuy caufeth glory ſprout, 

And aye the morethe top is ouertrod, 

by deeper dothithe ſoundroore' ſpred abrode, 
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For when this Henry Duke of Herford faw, 
What ſpoile the King made of the noble bloud, 
And that without all Iuſtice, cauſe, or lawe, 
To ſuffer him, he thought not fure nor good : 
Wherefore to me alles in one hood, 
As touching this, he fully brake his minde, 
As to his friend that ſhould remedy finde, 


ButI, although Tknew my Prince did ill, 
So that my harte abhorred ſore the ſame, 
Yet miſchiefe ſo through maliceled my will, 
To bring this Duke from honour vnto-ſhame, 
And toward my ſelfe, my ſoueraigne to enflame, 
That Ibewraied his word ynto the King, 
Not as a read, but as a hainous thing, 


Thus where my duty bomidme to haue told 
My Prince his fault, and wild him torefraine, 
Through flattery loe, I did his ill yphold, 


Which turnd at length both him and me to —_ : 


Woe, woe to Kings whoſe counfailours doe faine; - 
Woe, woe to Realmes where ſuch are put in truſt, 
Asleaue the Law, to.ſerue the Princes luſt, ' | 


And woe to him that by hisflattering reed, 

Maintaines a Prince in any kind of vice : 

Woe worth him cke for enuy, pride or meed, : 

That miſreports an honeſt enterpriſe, 

Becauſe I beaſt inall theſe points was hice, 
The plagues of all together on melight, 
And duc for ill, ill doersdeth acquite.. 


For when the Duke was chatged with myplaint; - 
He flat denied that any part was true, ! :,;-: (4 
And claimd by armes t6an{fwere his attaint, | 

And Iby vſe that warlike feates well knew, 

To his defire incontinently drew :..' +, | | 
Wherewith the King did ſremeright wellconteng-: : 
As one that paſt nog, much with whomitwehu0! :399-/: vil 
20 | Y Art 
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At tim* »»d vlace appointed we appeard, | 
Atall pL.wuus armd to proue our quarels iuft, 
And when our friends on each parthad vscheard, 
And that the Heralds bad vs doe ourluſt, 
With ſpeare in reſt we tooke a courſe to iuſt x 

But ere our horſes had run halfe their way, 

A ſhout was made,the King commanded ſtay. 


And for rauoid the ſheading of our bloud 
With ſhame and death, which one muſt needes haue had, 


The King through counfaile of the Lords thought good | 


To baniſh both, which iudgmentftraight was rad ; 
No maruell then though both were wroth and fad, 
Bur chiefly I that was exilde for aye, 
My cnmie ſtrang'd but for a ten yeares day. 


The date expir'd, when by this dolefull dome 
I ſhould depart, to liue in baniſht band, 
On paine of death ta England not to come, 
I went my way : the King ſeaſde in his hand 
Mine offices,my honours, goods and land, 
To pay the due (as openlyhe told) 
Of mighty ſummes, which I had from him pol'd, 


See, Baldwine, ſee, the ſolary of finne, 
Marke with that meed vile vices are rewarded : 
Through enuy I did loſe both kith and kinne, 
And for my flattering plaint ſo well regarded, 
Exile and ſhame are iuſtly me awarded : 
My wifeand heire lacke lands and lawfull right, 
And me their-Lord made Dame Dianacs Knight, 


Iftheſe miſhapsat home bee not enough, 

Adioine to them my forowes in exile : 

I went to Almaine firſt, a Land rightrough, 

In which I found ſuch churliſh folke __ vile, 

As made melothe my life ech otlier while : 
There lg 1learnd what is to be a geſt 
Abroad, and whatto live at A + reſt, 
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For they eſteemeno one man more then each, 

They vie as well the lackey as the Lord, 

And like their maners churliſh in their ſpeech, 

Their lodging hard, their boord tobe abhor'd: 

Their pleyted garmentstherewith well accord, 
All iag'd and frounſt, with diuers colours deckt, 
They | ROSES curſe,and drinke till they be fleckt. 


They hate all ſuch as theſe their manners hate, 
Which reaſon would no wiſe man ſhould allow : 
With theſe I dwelt, lamenting mine eſtate, 
Till at the length they had got knowledge, how 
I was exil'd, becauſe I did auow 

A falſe complaint againſt my truſtie friend, 

For whichthey nam'd me traytour ſtill vnhend : 


That what for ſhame and what for wearines 
Iftole from thence, and went to Venice towne, 
Whereas I found more caſe and friendlines, 
Bur greater griefe : for now the great rerowne 
Of Bolenbroke whom I would haue put downe, 
Was waxt ſo great inBritaine and in France, 
That Vencie through, each man did him aduance, 


Thus loe his glorie grew through great deſpite, 
AndI thereby encreaſedin defame : 
Thus enuie euer doth her moſtacquite 
With trouble, anguiſh, ſorow, ſmartand ſhame, 
But ſets the vertues of her foe in flame : 

Like water waues which clenſe the muddie tone, 


And ſoyles themſeluesby beating thereupon. 


Or ere Thad ſojiourn'd there a yeare, 
Strange tidings came he wasto England gone, 
Had tane the King,and that which touch'd himneare, 
Impriſoned him with other of his fone, 

And made him yeeld him yp his Crowne andthrone : 
When Itheſe things for true by ſearch had tried, 
Gricte gripte me fo, Ipin'daway anddicd, | 
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Note heere the end of pride, ſee flatteries fine, 
Marke the reward of enuie and complaint, 
And warne all peaple from them to decline, 
Leſt likely fault do find the like attaint, 
Let this my life to thembea reſtraint : 

By others harmes who liſteth take no heed, 


Shall by his owne learne otherbetter reed, 
T. Chnrchyard, 


HOVVY KING RICHARD 
THE SECOND WAS FOR HIS 


cuill gouernance depoſed from his ſeate, in 
the yeare 1399. and murdered in priſon the 
geare following, 
> 59%EY Appie is the Prince, that hath in wealth the grace 
WITH 4a (6 _ follow vertue, keeping vices vnder; F 
> But woe to him whoſe will hath wiſdomesplace ; 
@ For whoſo renteth right and law aſunder, . 


- SOL On him atlengthall the world ſhall wonder. 
High birth, choice fortune, force, nor Princely mace, 
Can warrant King or Keyſer fromthe caſe. 


Behold my hap, ſee how the filly roue 

On me do gaze, and each to other fay : 

Sec where he licth, butlate that was ſo ſtout, 

Lo how the power, the pride, and rich atay  - 

Of mightie | whe lightly fade away. | 6 
The King whicherſt keptall the | I in doubt, 
The verieſtraſcall now dare checke and flour, 


Me thinke Iheare the people thus deviſe :. * - 

Wherefore Baldwine, {ith thou wilt declare 

How Princes fell, to make the living wiſe, 

My lawleſle life in no point ſee thou ſpare, 

Bur paintit out, that Rulers maybeware 
Good counſcl}, law, or vertue to deſpiſe, 
For Realmes haue rules, and Rulers hauea fiſe, . 
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I was a King, who ruled all by luſt, | 
Forcing bur light of Juſtice, right, or Law, 
Putting alwaies flatterers falſe in truſt, 
Enſuing ſuch as could my vicesclavw, 
By faithfull counſell paſſing notan haw, 
As pleaſure prickt, ſo needs obey I muſt, 
Hauing delight to feed and ſerue the gult: 


Which to maintaine, my people were ſore pol'd 
With Fines, Fifteenes, and loanes by way of preſt, 
Blanke Charters,caths,ant ſhifts not knowne of old, 
For which the Commons did me ſore deteſt, 
I alſo ſold the noble towne of Breſt, 

My fault wherein becauſe mine vncle told, 

I found the meanes that he to death was ſold, 


None aide Ilackt in any wicked deed, 

For gaping Gulles whom I promoted had 
Would fuctherall in hope of higher meed. 
There can no King imagine ought ſo bad, 
But ſhallfind ſome that will performeit glad : 


For ſickneſle ſeldomedoth fo fwiftly breed, 
As humours ill do grow the griefe to feed, 


My life and death the truth of this hath tri'd : 

For while I fought in Ireland with my foes, 

Mine vncle Edmund whomTleft to guide 

My Realme at home, rebellioufly aroſe 

Percies to helpe, which plied my depoſe : 
And call'd from France Earle Bo/erbroke, whom I 
Exiled had for ten yeares there tolie, 


For comming backe this ſudden ftur to flay, 
The Earle of Worſter whom Itrufted moſt, 
(WhilesI in Walesat Flint my caftle lay, 
Both torefreſh and multiplie mine hoſt 
There in my hall, in fight of leaſt and moſt; 
His ſtaffe did breake,which was my houſhold tay, 
Bad each make ſhift;and rode himſclfe away, 


King Richard the ſecond. 


My Steward falſe thus being fled and gone, 
My ſeruants {lie ſhranke off on euery.fide, 
Then caught I wasand led ynto my fone, 
Who for Nic Princeno Palace aid rouide, 
Butpriſon ſtrong, where Herrie putt with pride 
Cauſde me rengne my Kingly tate and throne, 


And fo forſaken left and poſt alone, 


Yer ſome conſpir'd their new King to put downe, 

And to that cnda ſolemne oath they ſwore, © 

To render me my royall ſeate and Crowne, 

Whereof themſelues deprived me before. 

But late medcines can helpe no ſothbind ſore : 
When ſwelling flouds have ouerflowen the towne, 
Too late it is to ſaue then that ſhall drowne : | 


For though the Peeres ſer Henrie in his ſtate, 
Yet could they not diſplace him thence againe: 
And where they ſoone deprived me of late, 
They couldreſtore me by no manner paine. 
Things hardly mend; but may be mar'd amaine, 
And whena man is fallen in froward fate, 
Stillmiſchicfeslight one on anotherspate, 


For when the King did know thatfor my cauſe, 

His Lords in maske would kill him ona night, 

To daſh all doubts he tooke no farther pauſe, 

Burt Perce of Exton acruell murdering Knight 

To Pomfret caſtle ſenthim armed bright, » 
Who cauleleſſe kill'd methere againſt all lawes, 
Thus lawleſſe life to lawlefle death aye drawes, 
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296 
HOW OWEN GLENDOPYVR SE- 


DVCED BY FALSE PROPHESIES 
tooke vpon him to be Prince of Wales, and 


was by Henrie Prince of England chaſed to 


the Mountaines, where he miſerablie died 
for lacke of food, An. 1401, 


"GS Pray thee Ba/dwinefith thou doeſt entend 
LS To ſhewthe fall of ſuchas climibe too hie, 
; RN Remember me, whoſemiſerable end 
« (RIFE! May tcacha man his vicious life to flie, 
=_——= Oh Fortune, Fortune, out ot: thee I crie:. 
My oils corpsthou haſt made leaneand (lender, 
For lacke of food, whoſe name was.Ower Glendanr, 


A Welchman borne, and of the Troianblood, 

Butill broughty , whereby full wellIfind, 

That neither birt f nor linage make vs good, 

Though it be true that Cat will after kind, 

Fleſh gendreth fleſh, butnot the ſoule or mind, 
They gender not, bur foulely do degender, 
When: men to vicefrom yertue them ſurrender, 


Each thing by nature tendeth to the lame h+ 4 
Whereof it came ,andis diſpoſediike : BY 
Downe finkes the mould, vp mounts thefieric fame, 
With horne the Hart,with hoofe the Horſe doth ſttike, 
The Wolfe doth fpoile, the ſattle Foxe dothpike, 
And to conclude, no fiſh, fleſh, fowleor plant, 
Of their true dame: the  Propertic doth-want;.:. 


But as formen, ſith ſeuerally they haue 
A mind, whoſe Maners ere b learning made, 
Good bringing vpall only doth them ſaue 
In honeſt acts, which with their parents fade; 
So FW true gentrie tandeth in t 
4 qullfe not inthe Nfline: 
Forbl yy is brute, bur gentrle is Tine, 


Experiench > 


- 


Owen Glendour. 


Experience doth cauſe me thus to ſay, 
And that the rather for my countrimen, 
Which yaunt and boaſt themſclues aboue the day, 
If they may ftraine their tocke from worthie men : 
Which let be true, are they the better then? 

Nay farre the worſe, if lo they be not good, 

For why, they ſtaine thebeautic of their blood, 


How would we mocke the burden-bearing mule, 

It he would brag he werean horſesſon, 

To prefle his pride (might nothing elſe himrule). 

His boaſts to proue no more but bid him run : 

The horſe for ſwifeneſle hath his glorie won, 
The braging mule could nere the more aſpier, 
Though he ſhould proue that Pegas was bis lier, 


Each man may crake of that which was his owne;, 
Our parents good is theirs, and no whit ours : 
Who therefore will of noble birth be knowne, 
Orſhine in vertue like his anceſtours, 
Centrie conſiſteth not in lands and towers : 
He is a churle though all the world were his, 
Yea Arthur heire if that heliue amis, 


For yertuous life a Gentleman doth make. 

Ofher poſleſſour, all be he poore as /ob,. 

Yea though no name of elders he can take:- 

For proofe take Merlin fathered by an Hob. 

But who ſo ſets his mind to fpoile and rob, 
Alchough he come by due deſcent from Brate, 
He isa churle, vngentle, vile, and brute... 


Well, thus did I for want of better wit, 

Becauſe my parents naughtly brought me vp: 

For Gentlemen (they ſaid) was nought ſo fit, 

As toattaft by boldattempts the cup . 

Ofconqueſts wine, whereof I thoughttoſup x 
And therefore bent my ſelfe to rob and riue, 
And whom I could of landsand goods depriue, . 
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Henrie the fourth did then vſurpe the Crowne, 
Defpoil'd the King, with Mortmer the heire : 
For which his ſubieCts ſought to put him downe, 
And I while Fortune offered me lo faire, 
Did what I might his honor to appaire : 

And tooke on me to be the Prince of Wales, 


Entiſte thereto by Prophelies and tales. 


For which, ſuch mates as wait ypon the ſpoile, 
From euery part of Wales vnto me drew : 
Forloytering youth vntaught in any toile, 
Are readieaye all miſchicfe to enſue, 
Through _—_ of theſe ſo great my glorie grew, 
That I defied my King through lottic heart, 
And made ſharpe watre on all that tooke his part, 


See lucke, I tooke Lord Raynold Gray of Rithen, 

And him enforſt my daughter to eſpoule, 

And ſo perforce I held him till, and fithen 

| In Wigmore land through batrell rigorous, 

I caught the right heire of the crowned houſe, 
The Earle of March Sir Edmund Mortimer, 
And in a dungeon kept him priſoner, 


Then all the Marches longing vnto Wales, 

By Seuerne Weſt Idid inuadeand burne + 

Deſtroyed the townes in mountainesand in vales, 

Andrich in ſpoiles did homeward fafe rerurne : 

Was none fobold durſt once againſt me ſpurne. 
Thus proſperouſly doth Forcune forward call, 
Thoſe whoin ſhe mind's to giue the foreſt fall, 


When fame had brought theſe ridings tothe King, 
(Although the Scots then vexed him right ſore) 

A mightie a:m'e 'gaiuſtme he didbring: 
Whereof the French King being warn d afore, 
Who morrall hate again(t King Henrie bore, 

To grieve our foe he cvickly tome ſent 
Twcluc thouſand Frenchaen;yato the fight all bent, 


Owen G lendour. 


A part of them led by the Earle of March, 
Lord /ames of Burbon, arenowned Knight, 
Wichheld by winds to Wales-ward forth to march, 
Tooke land at Plimmouth priuily on night : 
And whenhe had done all he durſt or might, 

After that many of his men were ſlaine, 


He ſtole to ſhip and ſailed home againe, 


Twelue thouſand moe in Milford did atriue, 

And came to me then lying at Denbigh : 

With armed Welchmen thouſands double flue, 

With whom we went to Worceſter well mgh, 

And there encampt vs on a mount on high, 
Tabide the King, who ſhortly after came, 
Andpitched downe his field, hard by the fame, 


There eight daies long our hoſts lay faceto face, 

And neither others power durſt ile : 

But they ſo ſt>pr the paſſages the ſpace, 

That vitailes could not come to our auaile, 

Where through conſtrain'd our hearts began to faite, 
So that the Frenchmen ſhranke away by night, 
And I with tmine to'th mountaines took our flight. 


The King purſued greatly to his coſt, 
From hilles to woods, from woods to valleyesplainez 
And by the way his men and ſtuffe he loſt. 
And when he ſaw he gained noughtbur paine, 
He blew retreate and gate him home againe : 
Then with my power I boldly came abroad, 
Taken inmy countrey for a very god, 


Immediatly there fell a iolly farre 

Bertweene the King and Percies worthic blouds, 
Which grew alaf ynto a deadly warre: 

Por like as drops engender mightie flouds, 
Andlittle ſeeds ſprout forth greatleaues and buds; 
Euen ſo ſmall trifes, if they be ſuffered run, _ 
Breed wrath and arte, and death or they be don, 
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The King would haue the ranſome of ſuch Scots 

As theſe the Percies tance had in the field : 

Burt ſee how ſtrongly Lucrc knits herknots, 

The King will haue, the Percies will not yecld, 

Dehre Foods ſome craues, but granteth ſeeld : 
Oh curſed goods, deſire of you hath wrought 
All wickednes, that hath or-can bee thought, 


The Perciesdeemd it meeter for the King, 

To haue redeemd their Cofin Mortimer, 

Who in his quarell all his power did bring 

To fght with mee, that tooke him priſoner, 

Than of their pray to rob his ſouldier : 
And rc" Sh will'd him ſec ſome meane were found, 
To quite forth him whom I kepr vily bound, 


Becauſe the King miſliked their requeſt, 

They came themſelues and did accord with mee, 

Complaining how the Kingdome was oppreſt 

By Herriesrule : wherefore wee did agree 

To plucke him downe, and part the Realme in three : 
The north parttheirs, Wales holy to be mine, 
The reſt, to reſt to th'Eatle of Marches line. 


And for to ſet vs hereon more agog, 
A Prophet came (a vengeance take themall) 
Affirming Henry to be ogmagog, 
Whom Mer!ie doth a Mouldwarpe euer call, 
Accurſt of God that muſt be brought in thrall 
By a Wolfe, a Dragon, and a Lion ſtrong, * 
Which ſhould diuide his Kingdome them among. 


This crafty dreamer made vs three ſuch beaſts, 
Tothinke wee were the foreſaid beaſtes,indeed : 
And for that cauſe our badgesand our creafſts 
Wee ſearched out, which ſcarſly well agreed : 
Howbeit the Herolds apt at ſich aneced, 
Drew downe ſuch foes from oldanceſters, 
Asproud theſe cnfignes to bee ſurely ours, 
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Yee crafty Welchmen, wherefore doe ye mocke, 

The Noble men thus with your fained rimes?- 

Ye Noble men, why flie yee not the flocke 

Ofſuch as haue ſeduc/d ſo many times? 

Falſe Propheſies are plagues for diuerscrimes, 
Which God doth letthe diuelliſh fort deuiſe, 


Totrouble ſuch as are not godly wiſe, 


And that appeard by vs three beaſts indeed, 

Through falſe perſwafion highly bornein hand, 

That inour feate we could not chuſe but ſpeed, 

Tokill the King and to enioy his Land : 

For which exploit we bound our clues in band, 
To ſtand contented ech man with hispart, 


So folly did aſſure our fooliſh hart, 


But ſuch,they ſay, as fiſhbefore the net, 
Shall ſeldome ſurfer of the pray they take : 
Of things to come the being ſo vnſer, _ 
That none but fooles may warrant of them make: 
The full affur'd ſucceffe doth off forſake, 
For Fortune findeth none ſo firto flout, - 
As careleſlſe ſots,which caftnokinde of doubt, 


How faiſt thou Henry Hotſpur, doeTIlie, 

For thou right manly gau'ſt the King afield, F 

And there waſt ſlaine becauſethou would not flie; 

Thine vncle Thomas Percyforftto yeeld, | | 

Did caſthis head(a ney + ſfeeneburſceld) gs 
From Shrewsbury towne to'th top of London Bridge, 
Loe thus fond hope did both their liues abridge. 


When Henry this great victory had wonne, - - + 

Deſtroid the Percies,puit their power to flight, - rt 
He did appoint Prince Henry his eldeſt fonfieg- | 
Withall his power to meeteme ifhe might : | 


But I diſcomfit through my partnersfight; - © | 
Had not re rakenpie Cor RO Gy. 


; Huzfled away, andhepuſirdthe chaſe, Now 
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Now Baldzine rarke, for Icald Prince of Wales, - 

And made beleeueI ſhould be he.indeed, 

Was made to fly among thehillesand dales;. 

Where all my men forlake me at-my need, . 

Who truſteth loiterers ſeeld hath luckly ſpeed : 
And when the Captaines courage doth him faile, 
His ſouldiers hartsa little thing may quaile., 


And ſo Prince Henry chaſed me, that loe / 
I found noplace wherein I mightabide: - | | 
For as the = espurſue the lilly Doe,., 
The brache behinde, the Ub. 2 on euery ſide, 
Sotraſte they meamong the mountaines wide: 

Whereby I found I was thehartles hare, 

And not the beaſt the prophet did declare. 


Andatthe laſt: like asthe little roach, | 
Muſtelſe be eat, or leape vpon the ſhore - 
When as the hungry pickerell doth approach, 
And there find death which it eſcapt before : 
So double death aſſaulted meſo fore, . . we 
Thar cither I muſt yntomineentiyyeeld,'-' © 
Oc ſtarue for hunget {hi thebarrainefeeld,'”* 
Here ſhameand paine a while wereata ſtrife, 
Paine bad me yeeld, ſhame bad me rather faſt :\. | 
The one bad ſpare, the other bad ſpend mylife,”: :/. 1 1 +11 4 
Bur ſhame (ſhame haue it) ouercamearlaft./ '-{! {ir 22. 1 
Then hunger gnew, thatdoththe tone wall braft, -!-c/+ 2:14 | 
And made me eate bothigrauel;durt,and mud; ' 71! {'r2 1,76! 
Andiaft of all,my dung, tny fleſh, and bloud, | 
This was mineend too horribletoheare, © 
Yer good enough for life thatyas foil, ,._.. .- {1 
Where by O Baldwineywazncall men toheare . q + 1 
Their youth ſuch loug, to bring themypin kill, ., 
Bid Princes fly falſe prophets lying bill, RR 
And not preſume toglimbe aboue their ftates: 
For they bas faults thatfoilemen,not their fares, 
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HOW HENRY PERCY. 
Faile of NorRTHVMB- ERVAND, 


was for his couetousand traiterous. 
attempt put 10 death at Yorke, 


CANO 1407. 


S881 Morall Serec true findeT thy ſaying, | 
That neither kinne, riches, firengrh, or fanour 
BY — a4, Arc free from Fortune, but are-aic decaying: 
SA F No worldly wealth is oughtſaue doubrfull labour, 
Mans life in Earth is like vnto a tabour, 
Which now to mirth doth mildly men prouoke 
And ſtraight to warre, witha moreifturdy firoke, 


All this full true I Percy findeby proofe, : : 

Which whilom was Earle ofNorthumberland., 

And therefore Ba!divine for our pecres behoofe; . . 

Tonote mens falles fith thou haſt tane in hand,-: : 1 + 

I would thou ſhould myftate wellyndetſtand zl 3/43 {nts 1 rn / 
For few there wete that were ſomuch redoubtes;»/; {11 ll 7 
Whom double Fortunelifted vpandlouted;:r! 1s i 


Asfor my kinne their nobleneſle isknowen,, | #1149 2179 , 

My valiant acts were folly; for-th praiſe,;: 7 & 

Where through our foes ſo oft were oventhrowen) | ol: of} 2006 

That who but I wagdoubted inmyidaiess ,!..1:o 5 du md wal? 

And har King Rh found lies JN /595 10:7 1701720] (5114 
For neuer foesteþelledin hisraigne; | dh 97 
But through my force were either caught or flaine, 


A brother I had was Earlegt Warceliery: i bad gras 4 2th 090 f 208 
Alwaiesin office and fquoyewith the King; : iomro3d nice iis 
And by my wi Elenor Montiherss 715 oils boi! 
A ſonne I had whic ſo thefſbesdid Ringy «1. od Bf 

That being yong, andbut a yeryſptiug,7-0 321 
Henry Hotſpur they gaue + YT 62140 
And though Lays, aGruethe fine) i lbogor 
vM 
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We threetriumphed inKing/Richardytime, ' 
Till Fortune oughtboth him andvsa fpite: 
But chiefly mee, whom cleere from any crime, 
My King did baniſh from his fauour quite, 
Proclaiming nieea moſtdifloyall Kiight 
Where through falſe ſander 'forced meeto bee, 
That which before I did moſt deadly flee, 


Let men beware, how they true folke defame, 
Or threaten onthem the blame of vices nought, 
For infamybreedeth wrath, wreke followerh ſhame 2 
Eke open ſlander often'times hath brought 
That to effe&, thaterſt was neuer thought, 
' Tobce miſdeem'd men ſuffer in a ſort, 


But none can bcare the griefe of miſreport. 


Becauſe my King did ſhamemee wrongfully, 

I hated him and ſoone becamehis foe : + + 

And while he did at warre in Ireland lie, 

I did conſpire to turne his weale to woe : > 

And through the Duke of Yorke and othermoe, * . 
All royall power from him wee quickly rooke, 


” 


And gauc the ſame to Henry Beolenbrooke, 


Neither did we this onelyfor this cauſe, 
But to fay truth, force draue'vstothe ſame + 
For he deſpiſing Godandall histawes, ©! - - 
' Slew whom hee would, madefinnea very game? - * 
And ſceing nor age norconſell couldhim tame, 
We thought it well done for the Kingdomes fake, 
To leaue hisrule, that didallruleforfake, + 


Burt when Sir Herry had attaindhisplace, 5 7 
"Hee ſtraight becamein allpoints worſethetthe'* 77 
Deftroied the Peeres, and flewKing Richards grace, 
Againſt his oth made tothe Lordsand me; © | > © 


And ſeeking quarrels how to diſagree, 0 0097 


He ſhameleſly requit'd'ne and my ſo I EIITEED 
Toyeeld him foes hichwe in field had with, QUO L 
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Earleof Noorthumberla 
My nephew alſo Edmund Mortimer, 
The very heire apparentto thecrowne, 
Whom Owen Glendowr held aspriſoner, 
With chaines faſt bound in dungeon deepe caſt downe, 
He would not ranſome, but did fellyfrowne, 

Gainſt Mortemer and me which for him ſpake, 
And him proclaimed traytour for our fake, 
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Thus foule deſpite did cauſe vs to conſpire, 
Toputhim downe, as we did Richarderſt, 
And that we might this matter ſer on fire, 
From Owens Iaile, our cofin we remerRt, 
And vnto Glendowr all our griefesrehearft, 
Who made a bond with Mortimerand mee, 
Topriue the King and part the Realme in three, 


But when King Herric heard of this deuice, 
To Owen Glendowy he ſped him very quicke, 
Minding by force to ſtop our enterpriſe: 
Andas = diuell would, then fell I facke, 
Howbeit my brother and ſonne more politicke 
Then proſperous, with an hoſt from Scotland brought, 
Encountred him at Shrewesbury where they fought, 


The one was tane and kill'd, the otherlaine, 

And ſhortly after was Owen put to flight : 

By meanes whereof I forced was to faine, 

ThatI knew nothing of the former fight. 

Fraud oft auailes more then doth fturdie might: 
For by my faining I brought himin beliefe, 
Iknew not that wherein my part was chiefe. 


And while the King thus tooke me forhis friend, 
I ſoughtallmeanes my former wrong towreake, 
Which that I miglitbring'to the ſooner end, - 

To the Biſhopof Y orke 


did the matter breake, 

And to th'Earle Marſhall likewife did Iſpeake, - 
Whoſe father was through Henries cauſe exiled, = 
The Biſhops brother with: PI defiled, 


= 


306 Henry Percie &90. 
Theſe ſtraightaflented to do whatthey could, 
So did the Lord Ha#tings, and Lord Fauconbriage t 
Which altogether promiſed they would 
Set all their ou the Kings daiestoabridge, 
But ſee the ſpite, before the birds were flidge 
The King had word; and ſeafed on the neft, 
Whereby alas myfricnds were all oppreſt, 


The bloodie tyrantbroughtthem alltoend, 
Excepted me, which into Scotland fled, 
To George of Dunbar th'Earle of March, my friend, 
Who in my cauſe with many more made head: 
And when on hope of greater aid I fed, 
Both at the Frenchmen and the Flemmings hand, 
Andcould get none, I tooke ſuch asI fand, 


And with the helpe of George my very friend, 

I did inuade Northumberland fullbold; 

Whereas the folke drew to me till onend, 

Bent to death my partie to vphold : 

Through helpe of theſe, full many afort and hold; 
The which the King right manfully had man'd, | 
Ieaſcly-wonne, aridſcaſed in my hand.” :  -f- -/ 


Not ſo content (for vengeance draueme on) 

Tentred Yorkſhire, there to waſte and ſpoile : 

But ereI had far in the countrie gone - | 

The Shiciffe thereof, Reph Rokesbie did afloite + 

My troubled hoſt ofmmch part of our toile : 18153 
For he afſaultingſſreſhly tooke through power, ' ' '/ - 
Me aud Lord Bardolph both at Br am moore, 


And thence conyeyed ys to thetowneof Yorke, 
Vniill he knew whatwas theKingsmrencz 2 6 
There loe Lord Barge kindet thenthe Stotke, 7: | 1:1 i 12 
Did loſe his heady;Whach was to Londonfent, | 
With whom for friendſhip minein like caſt werits? - 

This was my hap, my fortune; ormyfaut; co. - +41346 

This life Led andthis-Lcame tonaughe.! 01% 290711 
ITE 46 Wherefore 
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Earle of Cambride. 
Wherefore good Ba/dwinewill the Peeres take UF 
Ofſlander, 1g and confpiracie, » | 
Ofcouetiſe, whence allthe reſt proceed: : 
For couetiſe ioynt with contumacie, 
Doth cauſe all miſchiefe in mens hearts to breed, 

And therefore this to eſperance my word, 


Who cauſcth bloodſhed ſhall not ſcape the ſword. 


7 


bo £ i 
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HOW RICHARD PLANTAGENET 


EARLE OF CAMBRIDGE INTEN. 
ding the Kings deſtruction, was put to death ar 


Sourbbampton, Anno Dom, 
I415. 
| Aſte maketh waſte, hath commonly ha faid, 
7 "T5 And ſecret miſchiefe ſelde hath luckic ſpeed: 
1» A murdering mind with proper poyzeis way'd, 
f All this is true, Ifind itin my ah has 1 
And therefore 'Baldwine warneall ſtates take heed, : 


How oy conſpire another to betrap, 
Leſt miſchiefe ment, lightin the miners lap. 


For I Lord Richard heire Plantagenet 
Was Earle of Cambyidge andright fortunate, CHE Low 
IfThad had thegracemy witto ſet, _ - 
To haue content me'/1vith mine owne eſtate: 
But O falfe _— breeders of debate,-- 
Theloue of yqu/our leaud heartsdothallurg, mis 
Toloſe our clues b ſeek] cing.you) -— — ER 


Becauſe my brother Edervnt CMolimes 
Whoſe eldeſt fiſter was my wedded wife, 
Imeane that Edmund thatwaspriſoner 


In Wales ſolong \throwgh Owen buleſtrife,.” 70.297 01] 


Becauſe ſay itigaticy Blmunds Hſe þ 1. flol 2g + niet 
His rightoaruttidteshmigtbyliivbemine,; 7 eliadait 


Forh had, nor coald ecreale his line ' 
TY  ” Becauſe 


208 Earle of Cambridge. 
Becauſe the right ofRealme and Crowne wasours, 
I ſearched meanes to helpe himthereunto : 

And where the Herries held itby their powers, 

I ſought a ſhift their tenures to vndoe, 

Which being force, fith force or ſleight muſt doe, 


I void of might, becauſe their power was ſtrong, 
Set priuicfleight againſt their open wrong, 


But ſith the death of moſt part of my kin 

Did daſh my hope, throughout the fathers daies 
Tet itflip, and thought itbcſ begin, 

When as the ſonne frould dreadleaſt ſuch aflayes : 


For forcethrough ſpeed, ſleight{pecdeth through delaycy, 


And ſeeld doth treaſon time ſo fitly find, 
As when all dangers moſt be outofmind, 


Wherefore while Hexrie of that name the fiſt, 
Prepar'd his armieto go conquer France, 

Lord Scroope and I thought to attempt a drift 
Toput him downe, my Picnhbs to aduance : 

Bur wer't Gods will,my lucke or his good chance, 


' TheKing wiſt wholly whereabout we went, 
The night before to ſhipward he him bent, 


Then were we ftrai gh as traytours apprehended, 


Our purpoſe ſpi'd, the cauſe thereof was hid, 
And therefore loe afalſe cauſe we pretended, 
Where through my brother was from dangerrid : 
We ſaid for hire of French Kings coine, we did 
Behight to kill the King : and thus with ſhame 
We ſtain'd our ſehues;toſaue our friend from blame. 


When we had thus confeſt {o foule a treaſon, 
That we deſeru'd, we ſuffered by the law, 
Set Baldwine, ſee, andnote as itis reaſon 
How wicked deeds to wofull ends do draw. 
All force doth faile, no'ctaft is-worth a ſtraw 


Toattaine things loſt, and therefore let them go; .. 
ay 00. 


now 


For mightrulesright;;aad will thoygharuch 
>nil 25: 3» 1 Fs Dabdwinee 
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HOW THOMAS MO KN- 
TAGVE EARLE OF SALISBV- 


riein the middeſt ofhis gloric,was chanceably 
ne at Orleannce with a piece of Ordinance, 
the third of Nonember, eAnno Dow, 
I428, 


== Hat fooles be we to truſt ynto our ſtrength, 

74 Our wit, our courage, or ournoblefame, 

"ory Which time it ſelfe muſtneeds deuourat length, 
LAB * Though froward Fortune could notfoile the fame? 

Ce Butſccing this Goddeſle guideth all the game, 

Which Kill to change doth ſer her only luſt, 

Why toile we ſo for things ſo hard to truſt? 


A goodly thing we deeme of good report, 

Which noble hearts do ſeeke by courſe of kind : 

But ſeeing the date ſo doubrfull and fo ſhort, 

The way ſo rough whereby we doitfind, 

I cannot chuſe but praife the Princely mind 
That preaſeth for it, though we find oppreſt, 
By foule defame, thoſe that deſerue it beſt, 


Concerning whom, marke, Baldwine, what Iſay, 
I meane the vertuous hindred oftheir brute, 
Among which numberrecken well I may 
My valiantfather 7ohn Lord THontacnte, 
Who loſt his life T judge Grough ſt purſute, 

I faythe cauſe and not the caſuall ſpeed 

Is tobe waighed, in cuery kind of deed, 


Thisrule obſeru'd, how many ſhall we find 

For vertues ſake with infamie oppreſt? 

How ſome againe through helpe of Fortune blind, 

For ill attempts atchieu'd, with honorbleſt ? | 

Succeſle is worſt oft times when cauſeis belt : 
Therefore ſay 1:Godſend theini fory haps, ' 
That iudge the cauſes by their afterclaps, 
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The end indeed is Iudge of euery thing, 

Which is the cauſe or latter point of time : 

The firſt true verdi& at the Fa may bring, 

The laſt is ſlow, or ſlipper as the ſlime, 

Oft changing names of innocence and crime, 
Duke Thomas death was Iuſtice two yeares long, 
Andeuer ſince, ſore tyrannie and wrong. 


Wherefore I pray thee, Baldwine, weigh the cauſe, 

And praiſe my father as he doth deſerue : | 

Becauſe Earle Henry,King againſt all lawes, 

Endcuoured King Richard for to ftarue 

In iayle, wherby the regall Crowne mi gi ſwarue 
Our of the line to which it then was due, 


(WherebyGod knowes whateuill might enſue.) 


My Lord [ohn Holland Duke of Excefter, 
Which was deare coſin to this wretched King, 
Did moue my Sire, and th'Earle of Gloceſter, 
With other Lords to ponder well the thing : 
Who ſeeing the miſchiefe that beganto ſpring, 
Did all conſent this Henyy to depoſe, 
And to reftore King Richard to the Roſe, 


And while they did deuiſe a prety traine, 
Whereby to bring their purpoſe well abour, 
Which was in maske this Herry to haue ſlaine, 
The Duke of Aumerle blew their counfaile out: 
Yet was their purpoſe good,thereis no doubt, 
What cauſe can be more worthy for a Knight, 
Than faue his King, and helpe true heiresto right? 


For this with them my father was deftroid, 
And buried in the dunghill of defame. 
Thus euill chance, their glory did auoid, 
Whereas their cauſe Jorh claime eternall fame. - 
When deeds therefore vnluckily doe frame, _ 
Men ought nar judge the authors tobe naught, 
For right through mightis often ouerraught, 


Earle of Salisbury; JI 


And God doth ſuffer that it ſhould be ſo, 

But why, my,aitisfeeble to decile, 

Except it be to heape vp wrathand wo 

On wicked heads that injuries deviſe, 

The cauſe why miſchiefs many times ariſe, 
Andlight on chem that would mens wrongs redrefle, 
Is for the rancour that they beareI geſle, 


God hatcth rigour though it further right, 
For finne is finne, how euer itbe vſed : 
And therefore ſuffereth ſhame and death to light, 
To puniſh vice, though itbee well abuſed. 
Who furthereth right is not therby excuſed, 
If through the ſame he doe ſome other wrong : 
To euery vice due guerdon doth belong, 


What preach Inow? Iam a man of warre, 
And that my lims I dare ſay doth profeſle, 
Ofcured wounds beſet with many a skarre, 
My broken jaw ynheald can fay no lefle, 
O Fortune, Fortune cauſe of all diſtreſle, 
My father had great cauſethy fraud to curſe, 
But much more], abuſedtentimes worſe. 


Thouneuer flatteredſt him inall thy life, 

But me thou dandledft like thy darling deare: 

Thy gifts I found in euery corner rife, 

Where ere I went I met thy ſmiling cheare : 

Which was not fora day or for a yeare, 
But through the raigne of three right worthy Kings, 
I found thee forward inall kind of things. 


The while King Hemry conquered in France 

I ſued the warres and ſtill found yiRory, 

In all affaults, ſo happy was my chance, 

Holds yeeld or won did make my enemies ſory : 

Dame Prudence cke augmentedſo my glory, 
That in all treaties euer I was one, 


!When weighty matters were agrecd ypon, 
gaty Y 4 VP But 
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But when this King this mightie conquerour, | 
Through death vnripe wasboth his Realmes bereft, 
His filly infant did receiue his power, 

Poore rel babe full yong in cradle left, | 
Where Crowne and Scepter hurt him with the heft, 


Whoſe worthie vncles had the gouernance, 
The one at home, the other abroad inFrance, 


And I which was in peace and warre well skilled, 
With both theſe Rulers greatly was eſteemed : 
Bare rule at home as often as they willed, 
And fought in France when they it needfull deemed, 
And euery where ſo good my ſeruice ſeemed, 

That Engliſhmen to me great loue did beare, 

Our foes the French, my force fulfill d with feare, 


Ialwaies thought it fitly for a Prince, 

And ſuch as haue the regiment ofRealmes, 

His ſubie&s hearts with mildnes to conuince, 

With Iuſtice mixt, auoiding all extreames, . 

For like as Phebaus with his cheerefullbeames, 
Doth freſhly force the fragrant flowres to floriſh, 
So rulers mildnefle ſubiesloue doth noriſh. 


This found I true : for through my milde behauiour, 
Their hearts I had with me to liuc and die, 
And in their ſpeech bewrayer of their fauour, 
They call'd me ſtill good Earle of Sali: burie, 
The Lords confeſſe the Commons did not lie. 
For vertuous life, free heart, and lowly mind, 


With high andloyy ſhall alwaies fauour find. 


Which vertues, chiefe become aman of warre, 

Whereof in France I found experience: 

For in aſſaults due mildnespafſerh farre 

All rigour, force, and turdie violence: 

For men will ſtoutly icke to their defence, 
When cruel! Captaines couet after ſpoile, 
And lo enforſt, oft giue their focs the foile, 
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But when they know they ſhall be friendly vſed, 
They hazard nottheir heads butrather yeeld; 
For this my offers neuer were refuled 
Of any towne, or ſurely yery ſeeld, 
But force and furiesfit be for the field, 

And there indeedI ved ſothe fame, 

My foes would flie if they burheard my name, 


For when Lord Stewardand Earle Vavtadore 
Had cruelly beſieged Crauant towne, : 
Which he had won,and keptlong time before, 
Whichlieth in Awxer on the Riuer Youne, 
To raiſe the fhege the Regent ſent me downe : 
WhereasI videall rigour that I might, 
I killed all that were not fau'd by flight. 


When th'Earle of Bedford then in France Lord Regent 

Knew in what ſort Thad remoued the ſiege, 

In Brye and Champaine he made me Vicegerent, 

And Lieutenant for him andfor my Liege : 

Which cauſde me goto Brye, and there +" 
Mouyntaguillon with ewentie weekes aſlaur, 


Which atthelaſt was yeelded me for naught. 


And for the Duke of Britaines brother Arrbar, 

Both Eatle of Richmond and of Yuerie, . . 

Againſt his oath from vs had made departure, 

To Charles the Dolphin our chiefe enemie, 

I with the Regent went to Normandie, 
Totake his towne of Yuerie,which of ſpight, 
Did to ys daily all the harme they might. 


They at the firſt compounded by a day | 

To yeeld, if reſcues did not come before, 

And while in hope to fight, weatitlay, 

The Dolphin gathered men two thouſand ſcore, 

With Earles,with Lords and Captaines iolly ſtore : 
Of which the Duke of Alanſon was guide, 


And ſent them downeto (ce if we would bide... - 
Burt 
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But they left vs,and' downe to Vernoile went, _ 
And made their vaunt they had our armie {laine, _ 


And through that lie, that towne from'vs they hent, © - 


Which ſhortly after turned totheir paine : 

For there both armies met vpon theplaine : 
And we eight thouſand whom they flew before, 
Did kill of them, tenthouſand men and more, 


When we had taken Vernoile thus againe, 
To driue the treacherous Dolphin out of France, 
TheRegentſentmer Aniowand to Mayne, 
Where Ibefieg'd the warlike rowne of Mawns, 
There Lord of Toylers, Baldwinsvaliance 
Did well appeare, which wouldnoryeeld the towne, 
Till all the Towres and walles were battered downe, 


But heere now Baldwine, take itin good part, 
Though that I brought this Baldwine there to yeeld, 
The Lion fierce for all his noble heart, 
Being ouermatch'd, is forſt to flie the field, 
If Mars himſelfe there had been with his ſhield; 
And in my ſtormes had ſtoutly me withſtood, 
He ſhould haue yeeld, or elſe haue ſhedmy blood, 


This worthie Knight both hardie, ſtout, and wiſe, 
Wrought well his feat : as time and place require, 
When Fortune failes, itis the beRaquiſe 
To ſtrike the ſaile leſt alflic in the mire. 
Fhis haue I ſaid to th'end thou take noire, 
For though no cauſe be found, ſo nature frames, 
Men haue a zeale to ſuch as beare their names. 


h, 


But toreturne, in Mayne wan Tat lengt 
pe or hurt, 


Such townes and forts as might or 


I manned Mayne, and Suz.2»s towne of ftrength, 
Fort Barnard, Thaxceanr, and S, Cales the curt, 
With Lite ſnes Bolron, ftanding inthe durt: 
Eke Gwerland, Suze, Lonpeland and e Monntſare, 
With Matjcorne, theſe wan I and kept full ſure, 


Beſides 


Earle of Salishmry.” 

Beſides all this I tooke neere fortic holds, : - ' 
But thoſe I racedeuenwith the ground:-- 
And for theſe deeds, as fillie ſheepein folds 
Do ſhrinke for feare at euerylittleſound, -. + 
So fled my foes before my facefull roupd : 

Was none ſo hardie durſt abide the fight, 

So Mars and Fortune furthered me their Knight, 


I tell nolie, ſo gaſtfull grew ray:name, 

Fhat italone difcomfited anhoſt: - ry 

The boldeſt Frenchmen well-confefſe the fame, 

Elſe will the ctowne which they like cowardsloſt. 

For when they fieged Beauron with great baaRt, 
Being fortic thouſand wellarm'd infield, 
Fiuc hundred menenforcedthem to yeeld. 


For while the Frenchmen freſh affanlted fill, - . 
Our Engliſhmen came boldly forth at night, 
Crying Saint George, Saliſbxry, kill, kill, 
And offered freſhly withrheir foes to fight, 
And they as Frenchly tooke themſelues to flight, 
Suppoſing ſurely that Thad beenthere, 
See how my namedid putthem all in feare, 


Thus was the Dolphinspower diſcomfited, 
Foure thouſand ſlaine, their Campetane as itſtood, 
Whereby our towne and ſouldiers profited, 
For there were vitailes plentifulland good : 
This while was I in England by the rood, 
T appcaſea ſtrife that was right foule befall, 
Betweene Duke Hmmfrey and the Cardinall, 


The Duke of Exeter ſoone afterdied, 
Which of the Kingat, home had 


: 
: o 


Whoſe roome the Earle of Warwicke then '{upplied, 


AndI tooke hisand ſped me into France. 

Where in good hope to canquer Orliance,. ' 
With much adoe I got the Regenesaid,, |; 
And marched forth, and fiegeaboutitlaids 


xt 
4 
. - 
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But in the way I tooke the towne of Yaine, 
. Where murdered were for ſtoutnes many a man: 
But Baugencey Itooke with little paine, 
For which to How them fauourT began : 
This cauſde the townesof Mewne and Iargeman, 
That Rood on Loyer, to profer me the keyes, 
Ere I came neere them, welnigh by two daies, 


See heere how Fortune froward can allure, 

Wharbaits ſhe layerh to bring men to their ends : 

Who having hap like this, bur hopeth ſure, 

To bring to bale what euer he entends? 

But ſoone is ſower the ſweet thatFortune ſends : 
When hope and hap, when healthand wealth is _ 
Then woe and wracke, diſcaſe, and needbe nigheſt, 


For while I, ſuing this ſo good ſucceſle, 
Laid fiege to Orliauuce on the River fide, © 
The Baſtard (Cuckold { awnies ſonne Tl geſſe, 
Tho thought the Dukes)whohad the towne in guide 
Came fiercely forth, when he his time efpi'd, 
To raiſe the fiege, but was betbacke againe, - 
And hard purſued both to hisloſfſe and paine, 


For there we wan the Bulwarke onthe bridge, 

With a mightie tower ſtanding faſt thereby. 

Ah curſed tower that didft my daiesabridge,. 

Would God thou had ſtbeen further either I; 

For in this tower a chamber ſtands on hie, | vv” 2: 


From which a man may view through all the crowne - 
By certaine windowes iron grated downe, | 


Where on a day, now Baldrwenote mineend;z”-: 41 {5 2515 6 
I ſtood in viewing wherethe towne was weake, ' 7 5 0 1ihTt 
And as I buſily talked wich my friend] 10 0! bp gl 
Shot from the towne, whichall thegrare did breake, >/- | |: 
A pellet cameand droyea mightie fleake ©. 1 1 2 i 
Againſtmy face, and tareawaymycheeke, © 11h 1 1 
For paine whereof Idied withimaweeke,' +! 5 t 
*, ie 
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See Baldwine, ſee themoſt yncertaine glorie, 
Flow ſudden miſchiefe daſheth all to duſt, 
And warne all Princes by my broken ſtorie, 
The happieſt fortune chiefly to miſtruſt, 
Was neuer man thatalway had hisluſt : 
Then morrall fooles, in fancie more then mad, 
Which hope to haue thatneuerany had, 


W, Baldvine. 


HOW DAME ELEANOR COBHAM 
DVCHESSE OF GLOCESTER, FOR PRAC- 
tifing of Witchcraft and Sorcery,fuffred open penance, 
and after was baniſhed the Realme into t 

Ihe of Mar. 


MERE apoore Ladic damnedin exile 
I EN Amongſt Princes may beallowed place, 
52 &Y Then gentle Ba/dvine tay thy pena while, 
And of pure pitic ponder well my caſe, 
How Ia Duchefle, deſtituteof grace 
Haue found by proofe, as many hauec and ſhall 
The prouerbe true, that pride will haue afall, 


A noble PrinceextraR of royall blood, 
Humfrey ſometime proteRor of this Land 
Of Glocefter Duke, for yertue call'd (the good) 
When I but baſe beneath his ſtate did fand, 
Vouchſaft with meto ioyne in wedlockes band, , 
Hauing in Court no name ofhigh degree, 
But Eleanor Cobhamas parcntsleftto mee, - 


And though by blith of noble raceT was, 

Of Barons blood, yet was I thought ynfit, 

Sohighto match, yet ſo it came to paſle, 

Whether by grace, good fortune, or by wit, 

Dame Yexws lures ſo inmineeyesdidfit;.. | 
As this great Prince without reſpeRt of iaze;/ @.;/ 1 1 
. Did worthiegeto be his wedded mate, ;1;' 1 "Y 


218 Dame Eleanor Cobham. 
His wife I was, and he my true husband, 
Though for a while he had the company 
Of Lady /aquet Dutchefſe of Holland, 
Being an heire of ample patrimony,: 
But that fell out to benv matrimonie : 
For after warre, long ſute in law and ſtrife, 
She proued was the Duke of Brabants wife, 


Thus of a Damſell Dutcheſle I'became, 
My ſtate and place aduanced next the Queene, 
Whereby me thought I felt no ground but ſwam, 
For inthe Court mine equall was not ſecne, 
And ſopoſſeſt with dts of the ſplecne, 

The ſparkes of pride ſo kindled in my breſt, 

As Iin Court would ſhine aboue the reſt, 


Such gifts ofnature Godin me had graft 
Of ſhape and forme, with other =_m mo, 
That by the ſhot of Cwpids fiery ſhaft, 
Which to the heart of this greatPrince did go, 
This mightie Duke with loue was kindled fo, 
As he abaſing thheight of his degree, | 
Set his whole heart, toloue and/honor mee, 


Grudge whoſo would, to him I was moſtdeere, 
Aboue all Dames aduanced indegree,. , 
(The Queene except)no Princefle was mypeere, ' 
But gaue me place, and Lords with capand knee 
Did all honor and reverence ynto mee. 

Thus hoiſted highvpon the rolling wheele, -. 


Ifate fo ſure, me though Tcould not reele; + 


And weening leaſt that Fortune hath avarne, i! / 

Ilook'd aloft, and wouldtotlookealow; 

The brands of pride ſo inmy breft did burne 

As the hotſparkes, burſt forth in open ſhovy, . 

And more and more thefirebegan roglow! © 711 4 21111 
Without quenching; atidiibydidiencreaſe;* 2:57; 11/7 + / 

-, TillFortunesblaſts with ſhame did rake irceaſe;: 1 i 
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For (as tis ſaid) pridepaſſeth on afore, 

And ſhame followes, for iuſt reward and meed: 

Would God Ladies, both now and evermore, 

Of my hard hap, which ſhall the ſtorie reede, _ 

Would beare in mind, and truſt it as thcir Creed, 
That pride of heart is a moſt hatefull vice, 
Andlowlineſle, a pearle ofpaſling price: 


Namelyin Queenes, and Ladies of eſtate, _ 

Within whoſe minds all meeknes ſhould abound, 

Since high diſdaine doth alwaies purchaſe hate, 

Being a vice, that moſt part doth redound 

To their reproch, in whom the ſame is found, 
And ſeldome gets good fauour or good fame, 
But is at laſt knit yp with worlely ſhame, 


Theproofe whereof fonnd moſt true indeed, 
That pride afore, hath ſhame to wait behind. 
Let no man doubr, in whom this vicedoth breed, - 
But ſhame for pride by iuſtice is aſſign'd, 
Which 1 well found, for truly in my mind 
Was neuer none, whom pride did more cnflame, 
Nor neuer none receiued greater ſhame, 


For not content to be a Dutchefſle great, 

I longed fore to beare the name of Queene, 

Aſpiring ſtill vnto a9 higher ſeat, 

And with that hope my ſelfe did ouerweene, 

Since there wasnone, which thattime was betweene 
Henriethe King, and my good Duke his Eame 
Heire to the crowne = kingdome of this Realme.. 


; ® 


So neare to be, was cauſe of my vaine hope... 
Andlong await when this faire hap wouldfall;. 
My ſtudies all were tending to that ſcope, 
Alas, the while to counſell Fdid call 
Such as would ſeeme, by skill. conieQurall 
Ofart Magique and wicked Sorcerie, 
For to diuine the Princes deftinic, - | 244 
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Among which ſort of thoſe that bare moſt fame 

There was a Beldame call'd the Witch of Ey; 

Old mother Madge her neighbours did hername, 

Which wrought wonders in countries _—_— b 

Furies and feends her charming would obay. 
And dead corps from _ ſhe could vpreare, 
Such an Inchantreſle that time had no peeres 


Two Prieftsalſo, the one hight Bolenbroke, 
The other Sarhwel, Clerkes in coniuration, 
Theſe two Chaplaines were they that yndertsoke 
Tocaſt and calke the Kings true conſtellation, 
And then to iudgeby deepeſt diuination 
Ofthings to come, and who ſhould next ſucceed 
ToEn nds Crowne, all this was true indeed, 


And further ſure they neuer did proceed, 
ThoughlT confeſle that this attempt was ill, 
But for my part, for any thing in deed 
Wrought orelſe thought, by any kind of skill, 
God is my iudge Inecuer had the will, 
By any inchantment, Sorcerie, orcharme, 
Or Lands. to worke my Princes harme. 


Yetneretheleſſe, when this caſe came tolight, 
By ſecret ſpies to Caiphas our Cardinall, 
Who long in heart had borne a priuie ſpight 
Tomy good Duke his nephewnaturall, 
Glad of the chance ſo fitly forth tofall, 
His long hid hate, with Iuſtice tocolor, 
Vicd this caſe with moſtextreamerigor, 


And cauſed me with my complices all, 
To becited by procefle peremptorie, 
Before Iudges, in place Iudiciall, 
Whereas Caiphas, ſitting in his glorie, 
Would notallow my anſwere dilatorie, 
Ne DoQtor or Proctor toalledge the lawes, 
But forced me to plead inmine owne cauſe. 


Dame Eleanor Cobham. 21. 

The =p counſel! were called tothe caſe, 

(My huſband then ſhut out for the ſeaſon) 

In whoſe abſence found but little grace, 

For Lawyers tured our offence to treaſon : 

And fo with rigor, without ruth or reaſon, 
Sentence was giuen, that I for the ſame 
Should doe penance, and ſuffer open ſhame, 


Nay the like ſhame had neuer wight I weene, 

Duches, Lady, ne Damſel of degree, 

AsI that wasa Princefle, next the Queene, 

Wife to a Prince, and noneſo greatas hee, 

A Kings vncle, ProteQtor of his countrey, 
With Taper burning, ſhrouded in a ſheete 
Three dayes a row, to paſſe the open fireete, 


Barelegd, andbare foote, to allthe worlds wonder, 
Yea, and as though ſuch ſhamedid not ſuffiſe, 
With more deſpite then to part aſunder 
Meand my Duke, which Traitors did deuiſe 
By Statute lawe,in moſt ynlawfull wiſe, 

Firſt ſending me with ſhame into exile, 


Then murdring him by trechery and guile, 


Yea and befides this cruell baniſhment 

Far from all friendsto comfort mee in care, 

And huſbands death, there was by Parliament 

Ordaind for me a meſle of courler fare. 

For they to bring me to beggersſtatemoſt bare, 
By the ſame a&t from mee did then withdraw 
Such right of dower, as widowes haue by law. 


Death (as tisfaid) doth ſet all thingsatreſt, . 

Which fell not ſo in mine vnhappy caſe : 

For fince my death, mine enmies made a leſt 

In minftrelsrimes, mine honour to deface. 

And then to bring my namein more diſgrace, 
A ſong was made inmanner ofalaic, 
Which old wiuesſing ofmee ynto - day; Y 
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Yet with theſe ſpites their malice could not end, 

For ſhortly after, my ſorowes to renue, 

My loiall Lord, which neuer did offend, 

VVascald in haſte, the cauſe helitle knew, 

To a Patlement, without ſommons due, 
V'Vhereas his death was cruelly contrived, 
And Ihis wife of carthly ioyes depriued. 


For all the while my Duke had life and breath, 
So long I ſtood 1n hope of myreftore-: 
But when I heard of his moſt cauſles death, 
Then the beſt ſalue for my recureles ſore 
VVas to deſpaire of curefor euermore, 
And asIcould, mycarefull heart to cure 
VVith patience, moſtpainfull to endure, 


O Traitors fell, which in your hearts could find, 

Like feends of hell, the guiltlesto betray, 

Bur ye chiefly his kinſmen moſt vnkind, 

VVhich gaue conſentro make him ſo away, 

That vnto God, with all my heart Ipray, 
Vengeance may lighton him that cauſed all, 
Beaufort T meanc, that curſed Cardinall, 


VVhich baſtard Prieſt of th houſe of Lancaſter, 
Sonne to Duke [ohn, furnamed Hohn of Gaznt, 
VVas firſt create BiſhopofVVinchefter, 
For nolearning whereof he might well vaunt, 
Ne for vertue, which he did neuer haunt, 
But for his Gold and fummes that were not ſmall * 
Paid to the Pope, was made a Cardinall, 


Proud Lucifer, which fromthe heavens on high 
Downeto the pit of hell below was caſt, 
Andbeing once an Angell brightin sky, 

For his pride in hell.is chained faſt | 

In deepe darkenesthateuermore ſhall laſt, 

More haut ofheart was not before-his fall, 
Then was this proud:and porapousCardinall : 


Dame Eltanor (obham. 
VVhoſc life, good ues outinhis pickle, 
Aandblaſe this Ba«/and Belligod moſt blind, 
An hypocrite,all faithles, falſe and fickle, 
A wicked wretch, a kinſman moſt vnkind, 
ADiuell incarnate, all diuelliſhly enclind, 
And (to diſcharge my conſcience allat once) 
TheDiuell him gnaw both body, bloud and bones, 


The ſpitcfull Prieft would needes make me a VVitch, 
As would to GodIT had been for his ſake, 
I would haue clawd him where he did not itch, 
I would haue plaid the Lady of the Lake, 
Andas Merline was, cloſdehiminabrake, 
Ye a Meridian to lull him by day light, 
Anda nightmare to ride on him by night. 


The fiery feends with feuers hot and frenzy, 
The Airy hegges with ſtenchand carren ſauoures, 
The watry ns with gowres and with dropſy, 
The earthly Goblines,with Aches at all houres, 
Furies and Fairies, with all inferoall powers 

I would haue ftird fromthe darke dungeon 

Of hell Centre, az deepe as Demagorgon, 


Or had Inow the skill of dame Erichto, 
Whoſe dreadfull charmes (as Lucan doth cxpreſle) 
All feends did feare, ſo far forth as Prince Pluto + 
VVas at her call for dread of more diftreſle, 
Then wouldI ſend of helhownds more and leſſe 
Alcgionatlcaft, at him tocryandyell, 
And with that charme,hetric him downe to hell. 


VVhich need not, for ſure I thinke thathe 
VVhohere in earth leades Epiciyras life, 
As farre from God as poſſible maybe, 
VVith whomall finne andvyices aremoft rife, 
Vſing at will both widow, maid,and wife, 
But that ſome Diuell his body doth poſlefle, 
His life is ſuch, as men can iudge s leſle, 
| 2 
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And God forgiue my wrath and wreakefull mind, 
Such is mytate to that moſt wicked wretch, 
Die when he ſhall, in heartI could well finde 
Out of the graue his corpsagaine tofetch, 
And racke hislimmes as long as _y would ſtretch, 
And take delightto liſten euery day 
How he could ling a maſle of welaway, 


The Ile of Man was the appointedplace 
To penance me for cuer in exile, 
Thither in haſte they poſted me apace, 
And doubting ſcape, they pind me in a Pile 
Cloſe by m Fife in care, alas the while 
There fel I firſt poore priſoners hungry fare, - 
Much want, things skant, and lone walles hard andbare, 


The change was ſtrange, from filke and cloth of gold 
To rugged frize my carcas for to cloath, 
From Princes fare, and dainties hot and cold, 
Torotten fiſh,and meates that one would loath, 
The dietand drefſing were much alike boath, 
Bedding and lodging were all alike fine, 
Such Downe it was as ſerued well for ſwine, 


Neither doe Imine owne caſe thus complaine, 
Which confeſle came partly by deſert : | 
The only cauſe which doubleth all my paine, 
And which moſt neere goethnow vato my heart, 
Is that my fault did finally reuert 

To himthat was leaſt guilty of the ſame, 

Whoſe death it was, though Iabode the ſhame, 


VVhoſlc fatall fall when Idoecalltominde, 
And how by me his miſchiefe firſtbegan, 
So oft I cry on Fortunemoſt vnkinde, 
And my miſhap moſt vtterly doe banne, 
That cuer Ito ſuch a noble man, 
Who from my crime was innocent and cleare; 


Should be a cauſe to buy his loue ſo deare. 
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Oh to my heart how grieuous is the wound, .- 

Calling to mind this diſmal deadlycaſs : SR 

Iwould Thad beendoluenyaderground; RM IEFIRY op 

When he firſt ſaw or looked on my face, - _ (nin | 

Or tookedelighrin any kindof a 
Seeming.inme, that him did tir or moue | oy 
Tofancie me, orſer his heart toloue,. . EET 


Farewell Greenewichmy Palace ofgelight, Lek Eondatta 
Where I was wont to ſee rhe Chriſtall treames- -,, R 
Foo royall Thames, moſt pleaſant tomy fighs; tomn! 
d farewell Kent, right famousinall Realmes, 
A An times I mind you in mydreames, 
. And when I wake mot priefe i itis to mee, apel} 
That neuermoreagaineI ſhall you ſee, en. ce 


In the night time whenI ſhould take myreſt - 
I weepe, I waile, I wet my bed with teares; - - 
And when dead ſleepe my ſpirits hath oppreft, 
Troubled with dreames I fantafic yaine > 
Mine husbands voice.thenringeth at mine cares... 
Crying for helpe, O ſauce me fronithedeath, .: 


Theſe yillaines heere do ſecke ro top my I 


Yea and ſometimes me thinkes his dreric ghoſt | 
—_— fi nt IR i ealcuoas 4 
e fell tyrants with-toxments had emboſt .i1 1,1, 1 14 te 7 
Fe wide ed breath, toabuſe peoplesepes, 1, 11! 1 - 11 111l 
So as no doubr or queſtion ſhould ariſe... | 2497 
Among rude folke whigh lit erat. es & « 
But that his death carng-oply,by Godshand. . -.-...,. 


Iplaine in —_— where eares be none to heare 
Butroring ſeas, and bluſtering of the winde, 

And ofredrefſe am nere a whit the neare, 
But with waſte words to feed my mournfull minde, 
Within Wo oft the Parcas had yntwinde 

| Kip 2 Fe or Atropoſe with knife 


line of my moſt wretched life, 
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Oh that Neptune, ande/Eolwallo, 

Th'one god of Seas, the other of weather, 

Ere mine arriuall into that Meof woe 

Had ſunke the ſhip wher&itt 1 failed verpen * 

(The ſhipmen ſaued) ſo as It6ge | -7 
With my good Duke might yoo ben dead fore | 
Fortune hed wroken her heart ypotivs fofote;”” * 


Or elſe that God when my firſt paſſage was 
Into exile along Mint e [bers —_— 
Had neuer let me further forto 
But in the ftreet with death ha Rrucke me downe : 
Then had I ſped of my defiredbowne 
That my poore corpsrmi ht therehaue lien with his / 
Both in one graue, andſohauc gone toblifle, 


But Ialas, the oreater istfiy griefe | 
Ampaſt that hopeto haue my ſepulture 
Neere ynto him, whlich was to me moſt keefe, 
But in an Ileand countrie moſt obſcure, | 
To pine in painewhilft mypoorelife will dure, 
And being dead, all honorlefſe tolic 
In faglen graue, asotherpoore that die. 


My tale is told, and timeitisto ceaſe 
Ot troubles paſt, all which hauchad their end : 
My grave Itruſt ſhall purchaſe me ſuch peace 
In ſuch a world wheretis wight doth'contend 
_ higher place, whereto all fleſh ſhall wend 2 
nd ſo Iend, yfing one word for all 
As Ibegan, thatpride will hauc afall. 


G. Ferrers. 
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HOW "UVMEREY PLAN. N- 
TAGENET DVKE OF GLOCESTER - 


ProteQor of England, during the minoritic of 
by Nephew King Henry the ſixt, (common. 
ly calledthe = Duke)by practiſe of c- 
nemies was brought to confuſion. 


higheſt hilles with tempeſizers moſt touched, 
J And rtopsoftreesmoſtſubie&yato.winde,,  ' 


mJ Andasgreat towers with ſtone ſtrongly couched 
ABER Y Haue heauie falles when they be yudermin'd: 
uenſoby proofein worldly things we find, 
That fi asclimbe the top of high degree 
From feare of falling nevercan be free, 


v 
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Toproue this true, good Baldwine hearken heere, 

See and behold me Humfrey hightby name, 

Englands Prote&or, Duke of Gloceſter, 

Who! inthe fixtKing Henriesruls with fame, | 

Twice ten yeares kept the troubled $cate in frame: 
Note well the cauſe of my yahappie caſe, _ '_ 
And'mongſt thy mirrours let the ſamc haue place. 


In their moſt weale, let men beware miſhap, 
And notto ſleepe in {lumbriog fickerneſle, 
Whilſt Fortune falſe doth lull them in herlap - 
Drowned in dreames of brittle bleſlednefle, 
Butthento feare hes freakes and fickleneſle, 
Accounting ſtill the higher they aſcend, 
More nigh to beto dangerin the end, 


And that vaine truſt in blood or royall race, 
Abuſe them not with blind ſecurizie {1 (+ 
Totruſt their ſtate, bug weighing wellmy caſe, 
When ſhe moſt ſmiles to hauc in memorie | 
My ſudden fall, who inmoſt certaintie /- "Fea 
Having moſt ſaies which megin Nateimaintgine,: |. - 


Hauc ound the: fame vptauliic andmoſtyaine,. mn 5:0) 204 
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Better then Thone may the ſameapproue, © \/ 
Who truſting all ip height of high eſtate, 
Tobite on fawning flatreries baitdidloue, ONT 
Which-nener Prince conuldbamfh from his gate,' '* + * 
Did little thinke on ſuth a ſudden mare; © © | 
Not heeding,lefle dreading, all vnaware, 
By foes leaſt fear'd was trapt in ſuddaineſnare, 


If noble birth 6rhigh aeority, 7 oe oy 
Number of friends; kinredoralliance, '* ' oy wr 
If wifdottie learning; worldly policy. - We CS ECON 
Mought haue ben tajers to Fortunes yatiance, | 
None ſtood more ſtrong, in worldly countenance, 

For all theſe helpes had Ito high degree,” 

Aud yet infine they altbeguiled mee. |:' '- 


Of Henry fourth bynariie; fourth fonne I was; - © 
Brother to Hewry fift of that ſame name, 
Tothe fixt Hernrie vncle; butalas, 447 
What cauſe had Ito build vpon the ſame? 
Or for vaine glory, toaduance my fame, 

My ſelfe to call in records and writingy, - - 

The brother, fonne, and yncle ynto Kings? 


This was my boaſt, which laſtly was my bane, 

Yet notthis boaſt was it that brought medowne 2 - 

The very cauſe which made'my weale towane 

So neere of kin that I wasto the Crowne, © | 

That was the rock thatmiade my ſhiptodrowne, F 
A rule there is not failing, butmoſtſure, - 
Kingdome no kin doth know, ne can indure. 


"When the fift 77evry by his'yaliincic | 
Wan by conqueſtthe roiall Realrtie of France, 
And of two Kingdomesmide one Monarchy 
Before his death, for betterobeifance, ' © 
To hisyong ſonne, not ripe togouernatice, - py 
ProtectorofStiglatdT was byreſtament;-»/ 1 OW! A 
- And los my brother FrancomadeRegent;'- 5) 
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To whom if God had Jenta longer life, _- - ' 
Our houſe thaue kept from ſtormes of inward ftrife, 
Orit had beenthe Lord Almighties will, 
Plantagenet in (tate had Randen ill, 
But-deadly diſcord which all ſtates do fpill 

Bred by defire of bigh domination, | 

Brought our whole houſe to plaine deſolation, 


It is for truth in an hiſtory found- 
That Henry Plantagenet fuſt ofourname, 
Who called was, King Herry the ſecond 
Sonne of Darae Maxde,the Empteſie of high fame, 
Would oftreport, that his ancient Grandame, 
Though ſeeming in ſhape a woman maturall, 
Was a Feend ofthe kind that (Swccnbe) ſome call, 


Which old fable, ſo long timetold before, . _,. 
When this Wy ſonnes againſthim didrebell, 
He cald to minde, andbeing greeued fore, 
Loe! now (quoth he) ee and prouefull well 
The ſtory true, which folk of old did tell, 
That from a feend deſcended all ourrace,. 
And now my children yerify the caſe, 


Whereoftoleaue a long memoriall 

In minde of man for euermore to reſt, 

A PiQture he made and hung.it in his Hall 

OfaPellicane fitting on his neft, 

With foure yong birds, three peckingat his breſt. 
With bloudybeakes; and furder did deviſe, 
The yongeſt bird to peckethe fathers eyes, 


Meaning hereby his rebell Children three,. 
Henry and Richard, bet him on the breaſt : 
(effrey onely fromthar offence was free) 
Henry died ofEnglands Crowne poſleſt: 
Richardliued his father to moleſt, Fo 
John the yongeſipeQhisfatherseye,. i%s 
Whoſe deeds vnkinde the ſooner made him die, © 


a 
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This King (ſome write) in his ficknes laſt ' 
Said, as it were by way of __ 
How that the Diuell aDarnell graine had caft 
Among his kin, toencreaſe enmity, 
Which ſhould remaine in their poſterity 
Till miſchiefe and murder had ſpent them all, 
Notleauing one to piſle againſt the wall, 


And yet from himin order did ſucceed 
In England here of crowned Kings fourteene 
Ofthat ſurname, and of thatline and ſeed, 
With Dukes and Earles, and many a nobleQueene, 
The number ſuch as all the world would weene 

So many impes could neuer ſo be ſpent, 


Bur ſome heiremale ſhould be of that deſcent, 


Which tobe true if any ſtandin doubt, 

Becauſe I meane notfurther to digrefle, 

Let him purſue the hiſtories throughour 

OfEngliſh Kings whom praQtiſe did oppreſle, 

And he ſhall find the cauſe of their diſtreſſe 
From firſt to laſt, vnkindly to begin 
Alwaics by thoſe that next were of the kin, 


Was not Richard, of whom I ſpake before, 

A rebell plaine yntill his father died, 

And [ohnlikewiſe an enmy euermore 

To Richardagaine, and for arebell tried? 

After whoſe death, it cannot be denied, 
Againſt all right this /oh» moſt cruelly 
His brothers children cauſed for to die. 


Arthur and 7 une (I meane) that were 

Teffreies children then duke of Britaine 

Henries third ſonne, by one degree moreneere 

Then was this /obs, as ſtories 96% molt plaine, 

Which two children were famiſht orels ſlaine 
By [oh» their Eame cald Sawrzterre by name, 
Of whoſe foule aQall countries ſpeake grearſhame 


\ 
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Edrard and Richard, ſecond both by name 
Kings of this Land, fell downe by farall fate ; 
What was the caufe that Princes of ſuch fame 
Did leeſe atlaſt their honour, life, and Rate ? 
Nothing at all, but diſcordand debate, 
Which when it haps in kinred or in bloud, 
Erynnis rage was neucr halſe fo wood, 


Be ſure therefore ye Kings and Princes all 

That concorg in Kingdomsischicte aflurance, 

And that your familics doe ncuerfall 

But where difcord doth leadthe doubtfull dance 

With buſic brawles, and turnesof yariance : 
Where malice isminfirel, the pipeill-report, 
The maske miſchiefe, and fo endsthe ſport; 


But now to come to my purpoſe againe, 

VVhiltT my charge fed Befjen: 

My brother in France long time did remaine, 

Cardinal Beaxfordtooke proudly in hand 

In cauſes publique axcinlins toftand, . 
VVho of greatmalice ſo-much as he might 
Sought in all things to doe me deſpite. 


VVhich proud prelate tome was baſtard Eame; 
Sonne to Duke /ohn of Gaunt as they did faine, 
VVho being made high Chancellour ofthe Realme,. . 
Not like a Prieſt, but Fike a Prince did raigne, 
Nothing wanting which might his pride maintaine, 
Biſhop beſides of VVinchefterhe was, | 
And Cardinall ofRome;which.Angels brought to pales 


Not Gods Angels, but Angelsof old Gold 

Lift himaloft, in whom no cauſe there was 

By iuſt deſertſo high to beextold, 

(Riches except) whereby this goldenalſe | 

Athomeandabroad al ers brought to-paſſer © | +; 
Namely at Rome,heuing.nomeanicburthat 
To purchaſe there his crimzin Cardinall har, | 


vVhich 


Within his Realme a ſubie& to be had 
That he fort 


For like as a match doth lie and ſmoulder 


No art is able the flames to reftraine : + 


And Iat home for ciuill policie : 
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Which thing the King my father him forbad 
Plainly ſaying, that he could not abide 


His Princes peere, yetſuch was this manspride, 
fvith aftermy father did, 

(The King thenyong) obtained of the —_ 

That honor high, which erſthe could not hope. 


Whoſe proud atternpts becauſe that Iwithſtood, 
My bound dutie the better to acquite, | 
This holy father waxed well neere wood, 
Of meere malice deviſing day and night 
To worke to me diſhonor and deſpight, 
Whereby there fell betweene vs ſich a iarre, 


As in thisland was like a ciuill warre, | 


My brother John, which lay this while in France, 
Heard of this hurle, and paſt the ſeas in haſte, 
By whoſe trauell this troubleſome diſtance 
Ceaſed a while, but neretheleſſe in waſte : 

For rooted hate will hardly be difplaſte . 

Out of high hearts, and namely where debate, 
Happeneth amongſtgreatperſons of eſtate, 


Long time before it commeth to the traines - 0 + + / | 
But yet when fire hath caught in the poulder, | - + - © | 
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Euen ſo the ſparkes-of cnuie and diſdaine, 

Out ofthe ſmoke burtit forth in ſuch aflame, 

That France and England yet may ruethe ſame, 
So when of twoRealmestheregimentroyall,' - '/ : 1) 27 

Betweene brothers was parted equally, 1 7 le ef Pf 
Oneplacedin France for affaires Martiall, | 


To ſerue the ſtate, we bothdidſoapplis;: ' + ot 

As honorand fame tobothdidencreafe, 7! 1! 1; * 

To him for the warre, tonic forthepeace;' rt > 1 _ 
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Whence enule ſprang, and ſpecially becauſe 
This proud prelate could not abide a Peere 
Within the land to rule the ſtate by lawes, 
Wherefore ſifting my life and ats moſt neere, 
He neuer ceaſt, yntill, as you ſhall heare, 

By praQtiſe foule of him and his allies, 

My death was wrought inmoſt ynworthie wiſe, 


And firſt he ſought my doings to defame, 

By rumors falſe, which he and his did ſow : 

Letters and billes to my reproch and ſhame 

He did deuiſe, and all about beſtow, 

Whereby my troth in doubt ſhould daily grow, 
In England firſt, and afterward inFrance, 
Mouing all meanes to bring me to miſchance, 


One quarell was,that where by common law 
Murder and theft been puniſhtall alike, 
So as manſlayers, which bloodie blades do draw, 
Suffer no more then he that doth but pike, 
Me thought the ſame no order politike, 
In ſetting paines to make no difference, 
Berweene the leſſer and greater offence, 


Theing ſeene ſomewhat in ciuill law, 

The rules thereofreputed much bitter, 

Wherefore to keepe offenders more in awe, 

Like as the fault was ſmaller or greater, 

So ſetIpaines more eahier or bitter, 
Weghing the qualitie of euery offence, 
And ſo according pronounced ſentence, 


Among ftmy other Delia Iunentwts, 

Whil't rage of youth my reaſon did ſubdue, 

I muſt contelf as the very truth is, 

Driuen by defire fond fanciesto enſue, 

A thing Idid, whereof greattrouble grew, 
Abuſing one to my no ſmall rebuke, 


Which wife was.thento /obn of Brabant Duke. 
/ Called 
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Called ſhe was Ladie [aquet the faire, 

Delitefull in loue like Helene of Troy : 

Tothe Duke of Bauier ſole daughter andheire, 

Herdid I marrie to my greatannoy : 

Yet for a time, this dame I did enioy, | 
With her whole lands,withholding them by force, 
Till 1-artin the Pope, betweene vs made diuorce, 


Yetall theſe blaſts not able were to moue?'> 
The anchor ſtrong, whereby my ſhip did ſtay, 
Some other ſhift to ſeeke him did behoue, 
Whereto ere long ill Fortune made the way, 
Which finally was cauſe of my decay 
And cruell death, contriued by my foes, 
Which fell out thus, as now I ſhall diſcloſe, 


Eleanor my wife, my Ducheſle only deare, 

I know not how, bur as the nature is 

Of women all, aye curious to enquire 

Of things to come (though I confeſle in this 

Her fault not ſmall) and thatſhe did amiſle, 
By witches skill, which Sorcerie ſome call, 


Would know of things which after ſhould befall, 


And for that cauſe made her ſelfe acquainted 
With mother Madge, called the witchof Eye, 
And with a Clerke that after was attainted, 
Bolenbrokehe hight, that learned was that way, 
With other moe, which famous were that day, 
As well in Science called Mathematicall, 
Asal{o in Magicke skill ſupernaturall, 


Theſe cunning folkes ſhe ſer on worke to know 
The time how long the King ſhouldliue and raigne, 
Some by the Starres, and ſome by feendsbelow, 
Some by witchcraft ſou A toattaine, 
With like fancies, friuolous,fond andyaine, 
Whereof though I knew leaftofany man, 
Yetby.that meane my miſchicfe fuſtbegan, | 


Yet 
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Yetbefides this there was a greater thing, 
Heyy ſhe in waxe by counſelfof' the witch, 
An Image made,crownedlike a King, 
With ſword in hand, in ſhape and likenefle fich 
As was the King, which daily they did pitch 
Againſt a fire, that as the waxe did melt, 
So ſhould his life conſume away vnfelt. 


My Duchefle thus accuſed ofthis crime, 

As ſhe that ſhould ſuch pratiſe firſt begin, 

My part was then to yeeld vnto the time, 

Giuing herleaue to leale alone therein, 

And fince the cauſe concerned deadly finne, 
Which to the Clergie only doth - gh 
To dealc therein Iplainly did refraine, 


And ſuffered them herperſon to aſcite 
Into their Courts, to anſwere and appeare, 
Which to my heart was ſure the greateſd ſpite 
That could be wrought, and touched me moſtneare, 
To ſce my wife, and Ladie leefe and deare, 
To my reproch, and plaine before my face; 
Entreated ſo, as one of ſort moR baſe, 


The Clergie then examining her cauſe, 

Conuinced her, as guiltie in the fame; 

And ſentence gaue according to their lawes,. 

That ſhe and they whom I before did name 

Should ſuffer death, or elſe ſome open ſhame :- 
Of which penance my wife by ” vw had 
To ſuffer ſhame, of both the two more bad, 


And firſt ſhe muſt by daies together thres, 
Through London ftreets paſſe allalong in fight 
Bareleg'd and barefoot, thatall the world might ſee; 
Bearing in hand a burning taper bright, 
And not content with this extreame deſpight, 

To workeme woe inall they may or can,. 


Exil'd ſhe was into the Ile of Man.. 
This 
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This heinous crime and open worldly ſhame, 
With ſuch rigour ſhewed vnto my wife, - 
Was a fine fetch further thingsto frame, 
; Andnothingelſe buta preparatiue 
Firſt fronvoffice, and finally from life 
Me to depriue, and ſo paſling further, 
Whatlaw could not, to execute by murther, 


Which by lie drifts, and windlaces aloofe, _ 
They brought about, perſwading firſt the Queene, 
That in effeQt it was the Kings reproofe, 
And hers alſo, to be exempted cleane 
From princely rule, or that it ſhould be ſcene 

A King 27 Hons Rill gouernedto bee 

Like a pupill, that nothing could foreſee, 


The danger more,conſidering the King 
Was without child, Ibeing his next heire 
To rule the Realme, asPrince in euery thing 
Withont reſtraint, and all the ſway to beare, 
With peoples loue, whereby it was to feare 
That my haut heart, vnbridled in defire, 
Timewould preuent, and tothe Crowne aſpire. 


Theſe with ſuch like were put into her head, 

Who ofherſelfe was thereto ſoone enclin'd, 

Other there were that this ill humour fed, 

To neither part thathad good will or mind, 

TheDukeof Yorke our cofin moſt ynkind, 
Who keeping cloſea title to the Crowne, 
Lancaſters houſe did labour to pull downe, 


The ſtay whereof he tooke to ſtand in me, 
Secing the King of courage nothing ſtout, 
Neither of wit great perill to Foreſee, 
Sofor _ e,if he couldbring about 
Me to diſplace, then did he little doubt 


To gaine the Goale, for which he droue the ball, 
The Crone (Imeane) to catch erc itſhould fall, 


— — 
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— — 


Duke of Gloceſter. 
This hope made himagainſt meto conſpire 
With thoſe which foes were to each other late, 
The Queene did weene to win her whole defire, 
Which was to rule the King and all the State 
IfI were rid, whom therefore ſhe did hate, 


Forecaſiing not, when that was brought to paſſe, 
How weake of friends the King her 3. Was, 


The Dukes two, of Exceſter, and Buckingham, 

With the Marquiſe Dorſet therein did agree, 

Bur namely the Marquiſe of Suffolke F#illiazs, 

Contriuer chiefe of this conſpiracie, 

With other moe, that {ate ſilland did ſee - 
Their mortall foes one to whet their kniues, 
Which turn'd at laſt to loſſe of all theirliues. 


But vaine defire of ſoueraigntic andrule, 
Which otherwiſe (Ambition) hath no name, 
So ſtir dthe Queene, that wilfull as a Mule, 
Headlong ſhe runnes from ſmoke into the flame, 
Driuing a drift, which after did fo frame, 
As ſhe, the King,with all their line and race, 
Depriued were of honor, life, and place. 


So for purpoſe ſhe thought ityery good, 
With former foes in friendſhip to confeder, 
The Duke of Yorke and other of his blood, 
With Vexels all, knit werethen all together, 
And Delapoole, friend afore to neither : 
The Cardinallalſo came within this liſt, 
As-Herode and'Pilateto wydge Teſus Chrift, 


This curſedleague toolatediſcouered was 

By Bayards blind, thatlinked in the line, 

The Queeneand Cardinall brought it ſoto paſſe, 

With Marquiſe Suffolke maſter of this mine, 

Whoſe ill aduice was counted very fine, 
With other moe which finely could diſguiſe, 
With falſe viſours my miſchiefeto devils 
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Concluding thus they point without delay 
Parliament to hold, in ſome ynhaunted place, 
Far from London, out of the common way, 
Where few or none ſhould ynderſtand thecaſe, 
But whom the Queene and Cardinall did embrace : 
And fo for place they choſe Saint Edmundſburie, 
Since when (ſome ſay) England was neuer merrie, 


Summons was ſent this company to call, 
Which made me muſe, that in ſo great a caſe 
' I ſhould no whit of counſell be at all, 
Who yet had rule, and next the King in place, 
Me thoughtnothing my tate could more diſgrace 
Then to bearename, and in effettobe 
A Cypher in Algrim, as all men might ſee, 


And though iuſt cauſe I had for to ſuſpe&t 

The time and place appointed by my foes, 

And that my friends moſt plainly did dete&t 

The ſubtill traine, and praQtiſe of all thoſe 

Which againſt me great treaſons did ſuppoſe, 
Yet truſt of truth with a conſcience cleare 
Gaue me good heart, in thatplace to appeare, 


Vpon which truſt with more haſte then good ſpeed, 
Forward I went to that vnluckie place 
Dutie to ſhe, and no whit wasin dread 
Ofany traine, but bold toſhew my face 
As a true man, yet ſo fell out the caſe 
That after trauell ſeeking for repoſe, 
Anarmed band mylodging did, encloſe, 


The Vicount Beaumonnt,who for the time ſupplied 
The office ofhigh Conſtable of the Land, 
Was with the Queene and Cardinall allied, 
By whoſe ſupport he ſtoutly tooke in hand 
My lodging to enter with an armed band, 
And >chigh treaſon my ny did arreſt, 


erc him ſeemedbeſt, 


Andlaid me that night w 


Then 
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Then ſhaking and quaking, for dreadof adreame, 
Halfe waked allnakedin bed as1 lay, 
What time ſtrake the chime of mine houre extreame, 
Oppreſt was my reft with mortall —_ 
My foes did vncloſe, I know not which way 
 Mychamber dores, and boldly in brake, 

And had me faſt before I could wake, 


Thoulookeſt now, that ofmy ſecretmurther, 

T ſhould at large the maner how declare, 

I pray thee Baldwineaske of me no further, 

For ſbeakin plaine, it came ſo at ynware, 

AsI my ſelfe, which caught was in the ſnare, 
Scarcely amablc che circumſtance to ſhew, | 
Which was kept cloſe, and knowne but ynto few, 


But be thou ſure by violence it was, 

And no whit bred by ſickneſle or diſeaſe, 

Thatfeltit well beling my life did paſſe, 

For when theſe wolues my bodie once didiſcaſe, 

Vſed I was but ſmally to mine eaſe, 
With torments ſtrong which went ſo neere the quicke, 
As made me die before that I was ficke. 


A Palfie (they ſaid) ny vitall ſpirits oppreſt, 
a 


Bred by exceſle of melancholie blacke, 
This for excuſe tolay, them ſeemed beſt, 
Leſtmy true friends the cauſe might further racke, 
And ſo perhaps diſcouer the whole packe 
Ofmy falſe foes, whom they might well ſuſpe&t 
For cauſes great, which after tooke effect, 


Dead was I found by ſuch as beſt did know 

The maner how the fame was brought to paſſe, 

And then my corps was ſet out for a ſhow, 

By view ha, nothing perceiued was: 

Whereby the world may ſeeas inaglaſſe, 
Th'vnſure ſtate of them that and moſt hie, | 
Which then dread leaſt, when danger is moſt nic, 
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And alſo ſee what danger they arein, 

Which next their King are to ſucceedin place : 

Since Kings moſt part be jealous of their kin, 

Whoml aduiſe, forewarned by my caſe, - 

Tobeare low faile, and not-too much embrace 
The peoples loue : for as Sexec ſaith truly: 
O quam funeitn et fauor popnli. 


G. Ferrers, 


HOW LORD WILLIAM DELA POLE 
Duke of Suffolke was worthily baniſhed, for 
abuſing hisKing, and cauſing the deſtruQtion © 
of the good Dake Humfr<, Aud «oe 
Dom. 1450. by 


& Eauie isthe hap whereto all men be bound, 

} I meane the death, which no eſtate may flie : 
> But tobe baniſht, headed, and then drown'd 
» In finke of ſhame from tropofhonors hie, 

PBAXD? Was ncucrman ſo ſeru'd I thinkebut 1, 
Wherefore Bal/dwineamongſtthereſt by right, 

I claime of thee my wofull caſe to write, 


My only life in all points may ſufhce, 

To ſhew how baſe all baits of Fortune be, 

Which thaw like yce,through heate of enuies eyes, 

Of vicious deeds which _ poflciled me, 

Good hap with vice, long time cannotagree, 
Which bring beſt Fortunes to the baſeſt fall, 
And happictt hap toenuie to be thrall. 


Called I was William Dela Poole, 
Of Suffolke Duke in Queene Margarets daies, 
That found the meane Duke Hamfreys blood to coole, 
Whoſe worthie acts deſerue eternall praiſe, 
Waereby I note that Fortune cannot raiſe 
Any aloft,without ſome others wracke: 


Floudsdrowne no fields before they finda bracks, " 
pf ut 
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But as the waters which doe breake the walles 
Doe loſe their courſe they had withinthe ſhore, 
And daily rotting ſinke within'theirRtalles, 
For fault of mouing which they found before : 
Euen ſo the ftate that:ouer high is bore, 

Doth loſe the life of peoples1oue ithad, 

And rots it ſelfe yntill it talltobad, 


For while I was but Earle, ech man was glad * 

To ſay and doe the beſtbyme _ might: 

And Fortune cuer ſince Iwas a lad, 

Did ſmile vpon me with a chearefull fight, 

For when my King had doubed mea Knight 
And ſent me forth to ſerue at warrein France, 


My luckly ſpeed mine honour did enhance, 


Where, to omit the many feates I wrought 

Vnder others guide, I do rememberone, 

Which with my ſouldiers — was fought, 

None other Captaine ſaue my ſelfealone, 

I meane not now th'apprinze of Pucell Ione - 
In which attemptmytravaile was not ſmall, © 
Though Burgoyne Duke had then the praiſe of all, -* _ 


The liege of Awmarle'is the feat Ipraiſe: | 
Aſtrong built Towne, with caftels,walles,and yaults, -+ 
With men and weapon armd atallaflaiesy::.'' © © 
To which I gaue nighfue times fiueallanlts, '--*- 
Till at the laſt they yeeldedir for naughts,” ' 
Yet Lord Rambnrimoſtlike a valiant Knight, 
Defended itaslong as ere he might. | 


But whatpreuailed it theſe townesroiwinne, 

Which ſhortly after muſtbeloſtagaine? » - 

Whercby ſee tharbismoreigloryin> -/!: .* 

The keeping things, then isatheirattainet 

To get and keepe not, is but loſſeand paine;'.'. 
Therfore ought ouidetofauetheir winnings | 


Inall attemprdgalielofenhtythrirbeginnings, 
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Becauſe we could not keepe the townes we won, 

For they were more then we might eafily weeld, 

One yeare vndid what wein ten had done: 

Enuie at home, treaſonabroad, did yeeld 

King Charles his Realme of France,madebarren field: 
For bloodie warres had waſtedall encreaſe, 
Which caus'd the Pope help need to ſue for peace. 


So that in Touraine at.the towne of Tours 
Duke Charles and otherfor their Prince appered, 
So did Lord Roſe and Ithen Earle; forovurs : 
And when we ſhewed whetein each other dered, 
We ſought out meanesall quarels to haue clered, 
Wherein the Lords of Germanie, of Spaine, 
Of Hungarie, and Denmarke, tooke great paine, 


But fith we could no finall peace induce, 
For neither would the others couenants heare, 
For cighteene months we did concludea truce: 
And while as friends welay together there, 
Becauſe my warrant did me therein beare, 
To make a perfitpeace and through accord, 
I ſought a tmariage for my ſoucraigne Lord. 


And for the French Kings daughters were too ſmall, 
I fancied moſt Dame ©Margaret his niece, 
Alouely Ladie beautifull and all, 
Faire ſpoken, pleaſant, anda Princely piece, 
In witandlearning matchlefle hence to Greece, 
Duke Rayners heire of Aniow, King by tile 
Of Naples, Icrufalem, and Sicil Ile, 


But ere I could the grant of her attaine, _ 

All thatour King had of herfatherslands, 

As Maunts the towne, the countie whole of Maine, 
And moſt of Aniow duchie in our hands,. : , 


Idid releaſe him byaflured bands. 


And asfor dowrie with her none 1 ſou h In 21G 21051 
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Ithoughtno peacecouldbe toodee 
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And whenthis mariagethrowly was agreed 
Although my King was glad fuchamake, 
His _ Humfrey hated it indeed, 


Becauſe ny his precontraQ hebrake, 
Made with the heire of the Earle of Arminacke, 


 Anoble maid with ftoreof goods endowed, 


Which more thenthis with loſſe the Duke allowed. 


But loue and beautie in the King ſo wrought, 

That neither gaine or promiſe he regarded, 

Bur ſer his vncles counſell till at nought : 

And for my paines I highly was awarded, 

Thus vertue ſtarues, but luſtfood muſt belarded, 
For I made Marqueſle went to France againe, 
And brought this bride ynto my Soueraigne, 


Athome becauſe Duke Humfrey aye repined, 
Calling their match aduoutrie (as it was) 
The Queene did moue me, erlt thereto enclined, 
To helpe to bring him to his Requiem maſle, 
Which fith it could for no erime come to paſſe, 
His life and doings were o right and clere, 
Through priuy murder we brought him to his bere, 


Thus righteouſneſſe brought Hamfrey to rebuke, 
In, he would no wickednefſe allow, 
But for my doings I was made a Duke, 
So Fortune can both bend and ſmooth her brow 
On whom ſhe liſt, notpaſſing why or how. 
O Lord how hi gh, how ſoone he did me raiſe, 
How faſt ſhe fill'd me both with prayes andpraile ! 


The Lords and Commons both of like affent, 
Beſought my ſoueraigne kneeling on their knees, 
For to record my deeds in the Parlament, 
As deeds deſeruing euerlaſting fees, * 
In which attempt they did wn Fon leeſe, 

For they ſetnotmy praiſe ſo faftinflame, - 

As he wasreadietorewardthe fame, 
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But note the end : my deedsſo worthie deemed 

Of Kin g.of Lords,and Commons all together, . 

Were ſhortly after treaſons falſe-efteemed,  --! | 

And all men curſt Queene —__ comming hither: - 

For {ares the French King in his feats not lither, 
When we had rendred Rayner,Maunts,and Maine, 
Found meane to win all Normandie againe, 


This made the people curſe the mariage, 
Eſteeming it the cauſe of every lofle + 
Wherefore at me with open mouthithey rage, 
Afﬀfirming me t'haue brought the Realme to moſle x 
When King and Queene ſaw thingsthus go acroſle, 
To quiet all a Parlament they called, 
And cauſed me inpriſonto be thralled, 


- And ſhortly after brought me forth abrode, 
Which made the Commons more then double wood; 
And ſome with weapons would haue laid on lode, 
If their grand Captaine Blewberd in hismood 
Had not in time with wiſdome been withſtood: 

But though that he and more were executed, 


The people (ill thejr worlt againſt me bruted, 
And ſoapplied the Parliament with billes, 


Of hainous wrongs and open traiterous crimes, 
That King and Queene wereforſt againſt their willes, 
From place to place tadiourne it diuers times, 
For Princes power islike the ſandie ſlimes, 
Which muſt perforce giueplace ynto the waue, 
Or ſue the windie ſourges when they raue. 


Their life was not moredeare to themthen]T, 
Which made them ſearchall ſhifts to ſaue me ill, 
But aye my foes ſuch faults did onme tric, 
That to preſcrue me from a worſerill, 
The King was faine full fore againſt hiswill, 
For fue yeares ſpace to ſend me in exile, 
In hope to hauereſtor dmeina while. - Y 
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Bur marke how vengeance waiteth ypon vice, 

To ſhun this ſtorme, in ſayling towards France, 

A Pirats Barke, that was of litele price; 

Encountred me ypon the ſeas by chance, 

Whoſe Captaine there tooke me as ina trance, 
Ler 0 my ſhips, with all their frait and load, 
Andled me beds againe to Douer road. 


Where vnto me recounting all my faults, 

As murthering of Duke; Hmumfrey in his bed, 

And how I had broughtall the Realme to naughts, 

Cauſing the King volawfully to wed, 

There was no grace but I muſt loſe my head, 
Wherefore 4 made me ſhriue me in his bote, 


And on the brinke my necke in two he ſinote, 


Fhis was mine end : which was by reafon due 
Tome, and ſuch as others deaths procure, 
Therefore be bold to write, for it is true, 


' That whoſo doth ſuch praGtiſe put in vre, 


Ofdue reward at laſt ſhall be moſt ſure, - 
For God is juſt, whoſe ſtroke delayed long, 
Doth light at laſt with paine more ſharpe and ſtrong, 


W, Baldwine, 


HOW IACK CADE:-NAMING HIM- 


SELFE MonTimuer, TRAYTEROVSLY 
rebelling againſt his King, in Iune, Ann 
| 1450. was for histreaſons and cruell doings 
worthtilie puniſh ed.. 


a2 == ” 'Hall I it Fortune call, or my froward folly, 
ISP Thatraisdmevp andlaid medowne below ? 
Spa Fg Or was it courage thatmade me ſoiolly, 
FU Which ofthe ſtarres and bodies greement grow ? 
n_—  Whatereit were this onepoint ſure Iknow, 
Which ſhall be meete for euery man to marke ; 


Our luſt and willes our cuils chiefely warke. 
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It may be well that Planets doe encline, 

And our tomplexions moue our mindes toill, 

Bur ſuch isreaſon, thatthey bring to fine 

No worke ynayded of ourluſt and will : 

For heauen and earth are ſubie& both to skill. 
The willof Godrul'th all itis ſoſtrong, 


Man may by kill guide thingsthatto him long, 


Though luſt be ſtout, and will enclin'd to nought, 
This Bl by mixture, thatby heauens courle, 
Yet through the grace God hath in reaſon rought 
And giuen man, noluſt nor will to courſe, 
But may be ſtaied or ſwaged of the ſourle, 

So that it ſhall in nothing force the minde 

To worke our woe, or leaue the proper kind, 


But though this grace be giuen to ſome man 

To rule the will, and keepe the mind aloft, 

Yet few there be'mong(t men that vie it can, 

Theſe worldly pleaſures tickle vs ſo oft : 

The ſpirit weake, and will ſtrong, fleſh is ſoft, 
And yeeldes it ſelfe to pleaſure that it louerh, 
And hales the mind to that it moſtreproueth, 


Now if this hap whereby we yeeld ourmind 
To luſt and will, be Fortune as we name her, 
Then is ſhe iuftly called falſe andblind, 
Andnoreproch can be too much to blame her: 
Yetis the ſhame our owne when ſo we ſhame her, 
For ſure this hap if it be rightly knowne, 
Comes of our {clues, and fo the blame our owne, 


For whoſo liueth in the ſchoole of skill, 
And medleth not with any worldsaffaires, 
Forlaketh pomps and honors, that doe ſpill 
The minds recourſe to Graces quiet ſtaires, 
His ſtate no Fortuneby no meane appaires : 

For Fortune is the only foe of he 

Which to the world their wretched willes diſpoſe, 

Among 
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Among which fooles (marke Balawine) I am one, 
That would not ſtay my ſelfe in mine eftate : 
Ithought to rule but to obay to none, 
And therefore fell I with my King atbarte, 
AndtotheendImighthimbettermate, 

Tohn © Mortimer I cauſ'd my ſelfe be called, 

Whoſe kingly bloud the Henries nigh had thrall'd. 


This ſhift I'vs'd the people t6 perſwade 
Toleaue their Prince, on my fide more to ſticke, 
Whereas indeed my fathers name was Caae, 
Whole noble ftocke was neuer wortha licke, 
But rouching wit I was both ripe and quicke, 
Had ſtrength of limmes large ſtature,comely face, 
Which made men weene my linage were not baſe. 


Andſceing ſtoutnes ſtucke by meninKent, 

Whoſe valiant hearts refuſe none enterpriſe, 

With falſe perfwaſions ſtraight ro them I went, 

And ſaid they ſuffered too great iniuries : 

By meane whereof I cauſed them to riſe, 
And battaile-wiſe to come to Blacke Heath plaine, 
And thencetheir griefes vntothe King complaine. 


Who being deafe (as men ſay) on that eare, 
For we Jefired releaſe of ſubſidies, 
Refuſed roughly our requeſts to heare, 
And came againſt ys as his enemies: 
But we to ſtay him ſought out ſubrilties, 
Remou'd our Campe, and backe to Senock went, 
After whom the Stafford with their power were ſent; 


Sec here how Fortune ſetting vsaflote, 

" Brought to ournetsa portion of ourpray, 
For why, the Srafferds withtheir army hore, 
Aſailed vsat Senocke where we lay : 

From whence aliue they parted notaway: 
Which wherrthe Kingsretinue vn 7 
Theyall affirm'd my quarethtobe good.. GEO 
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Which caus'd the King and Queene whom all did hate, 
Toraiſe their campe, and ſuddenly depart : 
And thatthe = the peoples ns e abate, 
T'impriſon ſome full ſore againſttheir hart, 
Lord Saye was one, whom I made after ſmart, 
For when the Sraffords and their hoſt was ſlaine, 
ToBlack-heath field I marched backe againe. 


And where the King would nothing heare before, 

Now was he glad toſend to know my mind: 

AndI thereby enflamed much themcre, 

Refuſ'd his grants, ſofollymade me blind, 

For this he flew and left Lord Scales behind, 
To helpe the Towne and ſtrenghten London Tower, 
Towards which I marched forward with my power: 


And found thereall things atmine owne defire : 
Ientred London, did there what I lift. 
The Treaſurer, Lord Saye, I did conſpire 
To haue condemned : whereof when Imiſt, 
(For he by law my malice didrefift) 
By force I tooke him in Guildhall fromthheape, 
And headed him before the crofle in Cheape, 


His ſonhe in law Iames Cromer Shrief of Kent 
I caught at Mile-end where as then he lay, 
Beheaded him and on apolel ſent 
His head to London where his fathers lay, 
With theſe two heads I madea prety play, 
For pight on poles I bare them through the ſtreet, 
And for my ſportmade ech kifle other ſweet. 


Then brake I priſons, let forth whom I wold, 
And vs'd the Ciry aSithadbeenmine : 24 >f1 
Tooke from the Merchants money, ware and gold 
From ſome by force, from other ſome by fine. 
This at the length did cauſe them to repine, 
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So that Lord Scales conſenting with the Mairey- -.» :!. 


Forbad ys to their City to repaire, 
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For all this while mine hoſt in Southwarke lay, 
Who when they knew our paſſage was denied, 
Came boldly to the bridge and made afray, 
For in we would, the townes men ys ified. 
But when with ſtrokes we bad the matter tried, 
We.wanthe bridgeand ſet much part on fire, - 
This done taSouthwarke backe we did retire. 


The morow after came the Chancellour, 
With generall pardon formy men, halfe gone, 
Which heard and read, the reſt within wk oure, 
Shranke all away cach man to ſhift for one. 
And when I ſaw they left me poſtalone, 
Idid diſguiſe me like a Knight of the poſt, 
And into Suflex rode, all hope was loſt, 


And thereT lurked titt that curſed coyne, 
That reſtlefle begle ſought and found me our, 
For ſtraight the King by premiſe did enisyne 
A thouſand marke to whotſoeyer mought 
Apprend my corps,which made them ſeeke about : 
Among the which one «Alexander [den 
Found out the hole,whercin the Foxe was hidden, 


But ere I fell, Iput himto his trumps, 

For yeeld I would not while my hands would held, 
But hope of money made him ſtir his ſtunyps, 

And to affault me yaliantly and bold, 

Two houres and more our combat was not cold, 


Till at thelaſt he lent me ſuch aſtroke, 
That downeT fell and neuer after ſpoke, 


Then was my carcaſe cariet like ahog, 

To Southwarke borow-where it lay a night, 
The next day drawne to Newgate like a dog, 
All men reioycing atthe rufull fight : 

Then were on poles my perboil'd quarters pight, 
And ſeraloft for vermine to deuour, 

Meete graue forrebelsthatreſiſt the power, - 
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Full little know we wretches what we do, 

When wepreſume our Princes to reſiſt. 

We warre with God, againfthis glorie to, 

That placeth in his office whom he lift : 

Therefore was neuer traytour yet but miſt 


The marke he ſhot, and came to ſhamefull end, 
Nor neuer ſhall till God be forſt to bend, 


God hath ordain'd the power, all Princesbe 
His Lieutenants or deputies in Realmes, 
Againſt their foes therefore fighteth he, | 
And as his enmies driues them to extreames, 
Their wiſe deuices proue but doltiſh dreames, 
No ſubic& ought for any kind of cauſe 
To force the Prince, but yeeld him tothe lawes, 


Wherefore O Baldwine warne men followreaſon, 
Subdue their willes, and be not Fortunes ſlaues, 
A ſhamefull end dotheuer follow treaſon, 
There is no truſt in rebels, raſcall knaues, 
In Fortunelefle, which worketh as the waues : 
From whoſe aſſaults who liſteth to ſtand free 
Muſt follow skill, and ſo contented bee. . 
W. Balawines 


THE TRAGEDIE OF EDMVND DVKE 
OF SOMMERSET, SLAINE IN THE FIRST 
batraile at Saint ©M/bares, the 23. day of May, 


inthc'32, yeare of Henrie the f1xt, Anno 
Dom. 1 4 5 4. 


fOmeT ſuppoſe are borne ynfortunate, 
Elſe good endeuours could not ill ſucceed, 
What ſhall I call it ? ill fortune or fate, 
Thar ſome mens attempts haue neuer good ſpeed, 
Their trauell thanklefle, all bootlefle their heed, 
Where other vnlike in working or skill, 
Out wreſtle the world, apd wealdit at will, 


of 
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Of the firſt number I count my ſelfe one, 
Toall miſhapI weene predeſtinate, 
Belecue me Ba/dwinethere be few or none, 
To whom Fortune was euer more ingrate, 
Make thou therefore my life a caueate, 

That whoſo with force will worke againſt kind, 

Saileth (as who faith) againſt the treameand winde, 


For I of Sommerſet Duke Edywrnd hight, 
Extra&tby deſcent from Lancafter line, 
Were itby follie, or Fortunes deſpite, 
Or by ill aſpet of ſome crooked figne, 
Of mine attempts could neuer ſee good fine : 
What ſo I began did ſeldome well end : 
God from ſuch Fortune all good men defend, 


Where I thought to ſaue, moſtpartT did fpill, 

For good hap with me wasalway at warre., 

The linage of Yorke whom TIbare ſo ill, 

By my ſpite became bright as the morning ſtar, 

Thus ſomewhiles men make when faine they would war, 
The more yelop trees, the greater they grow, 
The moxe ye ſtop ſtreames, the higher they flow, 


Maugre my fpite, his fame grew the more, 

And mine, as the Moone in the wane, waxt lefle : 
For hauing the place which he had before, 
Gouernour vr" ray: needs I muſt confeſle, 


 Thatloſtwas Normandie without redrefle, 


Yet wrought Ialwaies that wit might contriue, 
But what doth it boote with the ftreame to ftriue ? 


Borne was Incitherto warre ne to peace, 

For Mars was maligne toallmy aide trade 2 

My birth Ibelecue was in owes decreaſe, 

When Cancer in his courſe being retrograde, 

Declined from So/to Satwrnu ſhade, 
Where aſpects were good, oppolites did marre, 
SO grew mine minor in-peace and watre, 


252 FZEdmund Duke of Somerſet. 
A ftrange natiuitie in calculation, 
As all my liues courſe did after well declare, 
Whereofin briefe to make relation, 
That other by me may learne to beware, 
Ouerlight credence was cauſe of my care, 
And want of foreſight in giuing aſſent 
Tocondemne Hwumfrey thatDuke innocent, 


4 


Humfrey Imeane that was the ProteRtour, + 
Duke of Glocelter ofthe royall blood, * - 
Solong ashe was Englands direQtour, 
King Herries title tothe Crowne was good, 
This Princeas apiller moſt tedfaſtly Rood, 
Orlike a prop ſet vndera vine, - - 
In Rate to ypholdall Lancaſters line, 


O heedleſle truſt; ynware of harme to come, 
O malice headlong ſwift to ſerue fond will, 
Did euer madnefſe man ſo much benome 
Of prudent forecaſt, reaſon, wit, andskill, 
As meblind Bayardconſenting to ſpill 
The blood of my cofin, my refuge and ſtay, 
To my deſiruftion making open way ? 


Solong as the Duke bare the ſtroke and ſway, 

So long no Rebels quarels durſt begin : 

But when the poſt was pulled once away, 

Which ſtood to yphold the King and his kin, 

Yorke and his banders proudly preaſed in 
Tochallenge the Crowne by title of right, 
Beginning with law and ending with might, 


Abroad went bruitsin countrey and towne 
That Yorke of England was the heire true, 
And how Henrie had vſurped the Crowne 
Againſtall right, which all the Realme mightrue. 
The pages then embracing titles new, 

Irkeſome of preſent and longing for change, 
Atlented ſoone becauſe they loue torange, 


True 


True is the text which wee in ſcripture read, 
Fe terreilli, cuins rex eft-puer, 
'Woe to thar land whereof a child is head, 
Whether child or childiſh, the caſe is one ſure : 
Where Kings bee yong, we Gayly ſeeinvre, 
The people awleſle, by weakenes of their head, 
Leade theirliues lawleſle, hauing noneto dread, 


Andno lefle true is this text againe, 

Beataterracuins rex eſt nobilis, 

Bleſt is the land where a ſtout King doth raine, 

Where in goodpeace ech man polleſlerh his, 

Where ill men feare to fault or doamifle, 
Where a ſtour Princeis preſt, with ſword in hand, 
At home and abroad his enemiesto withſtand, 


In caſe King Hexry had beene ſuch a one, 

Hardy and tout as his fathers afore, 

_ mought he haue fate inthe royall throne, 

Without any feare of common vprore, 

But dayly his weakenefſe ſhewed more and more, 
Which boldnefle gaue tothe aduerfary band, 
To fpoile him at lalt both of life and land, 


His humble heart was nothing vaknowen, 
Tothe gallants of Yorke and their retinue : 
A ground lying low is ſoone ouerflowen, 
And ſhored houſes cannotlong continue; 
Toints cannot knit where as is no finew. 
And ſoa Prince, not dread 2s well as loued, 
Is from his place by praRtiſe ſoone remoued, 


Well moughtT ſee, had Inot wanted braine, 

The worke begun to vndermine the ſtate, 

When the chiefe linke was looſed from the chaine, 
Andthat ſome durſt ypon bloud rye grate, 

How tickle a hold had I of mine eſtate? 

When the chiefe poſt lay flat vponthe flore, 
Moughtnot Ithinke my iaffe * the dore? 
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SomoughtTIalſo dame Margaret the Queene, 

By meane of whom this miſhicfs firſt began, 

Did ſhe (trow ye ) her ſelte not ouerweene 

Death to procure to that moſi worthy man ? 

Which ſhe and hers afterward mought well ban, 

Oa whomdid hang (as TI before haue ſaid) 
Her husbands life, his honour and his ayd. 


For whilſt he [iued which was our ſtable ſtay, 
Yorkeand his impes were kept as vnder yoke, 
But when the Piller remoued was away, 
Then burſt out flame, that late before was ſmoke, 
The traytour couert then calt off his cloke, 

And from his den came forth in open light, 


With titles blind which he ſer forth for right, 


But this tobring about, him firſt behoued 

The King and his kin aſunder for to ſet : 

Who being perforce or praQtiſe remoued, 

Then had they avoided the principall let, 

Which keptthe ſought pray ſo long from thenet; 
The next point yn was, themſclues to place 
In rule aboue the reſt, next ynto his Grace, 


Therefore was I firſt whom they put out of place, 
No cauſe pretending but the common-weale, 
The Crowne of England was the very caſc, 
Why to the Commons herbinedls iu zeale, 
My faults were clokes their practiſe to conceale, 
In counſaile hearing conhiderthe intent, 
For in pretence of truth treaſon oft is ment, 


So their pretence was only to remoue 
Counfaile corrupt from « fo about the King. 
But O ye Princes,you it doth behoue 
This caſe to conſtrueas no fained thing, 
That never traytour did ſubdue his King, 
Bur for his plat, ere he-could furder wade, 
Againt his friends the quazell firſt hee made. "WP 
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Andifby hap he could fobring abour, 

Them to ſubdue at his owne wiſh and will, 

Then would hee wax ſo arrogantand ſtour, 

That no reaſon his outrage might fulfill, 

But to proceed ypon his purpoſe (till 
Til King and counfaile brought were in one caſe ; 
Such is their folly ro rebels to giue place, 


So for the fiſh caſting forth a net, 
The next point was in driuing out the plat, 
Commonsto cauſe in rage to fume and fret, 
And to rebell, I cannot tell for whar, 
Requiring redrefle of this and of that : 
Who if they ſpeed;the ſtander at receit 
Graſp will the pray, for which he dothawait, 


Then by ſurmiſe of ſome thing pretended, 
Such to diſplace as they may well ſuſpe, 
Like to withſtand their mitchiefe intended, 
And in their roomes their banders to elect, 
The aduerſe party proudly to reieQ, 
And then withreports the ſimple to abuſe, 
And when theſe helps faile, open force to vic, 


$o this Dukes traines 1were couert and not ſcene, 
Which ment no lefle, thathe moſtpretended, 
Like to a Serpent couert vnder greene, 
To the wealepublique ſeemed wholly bended : 
Zealous hee was, and would haue all chings mended, 
But by that mendment nothing els he ment 
But to be King, to that marke was his bent, 


For had he beene plaine, as he mentindeed, 
Henry to depoſe from the royall place, 
His haſte had been waſte, and much worſe his ſpeed, 
The King then anding in his peoples grace. 
This Duke thereforeſet forth a goodly face, 

As one that ment no quarell tor the Crowne, 


Such as bare rule he only would pur downe. 
 Bba 
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Bur all for nought ſo long asI bare ſtroke 

Serued theſe drifts, and prouedall-vaine : 

Thebeſt help then was people to prouoke, 

To make commotion and vprores amaine : 

Which to appeaſe the King himſelfe was faine, 
From Blacke Heath in Kent to ſend me to the Tower, 
Such was the force of rebels in that hower. 


The troublous ſtorme yet therewith was not ceafed, 
For Yorke was bent his purpoſe to purſue, 
Who ſcing how ſpeedily I wasreleaſed, 
Andill ſucceſle of ſufferance to enſue ; 
Then like [udas ynto his Lord vntrue, 
Eſtecming time loſtany longer to defarre, 
By Warwickes ayd proclaimed open warre, 


At S.Albanes towne both our hoſtes did meete, 

Which to try afield was no cquall place, 

Forſt we were ts frght ineuery lane and ftreete, 

No feare of foes could make me ſhun the place :: 

There Fand Warwicke fronted face to face, 
Atan Inne dore, the Caſtle was the figne, 
Where witha ſword was cut my fatall line. 


Oft was FT warned to come in Caſtle none, 

Hauing no miſtruſtof any common ſigne, 

I'did imagine a Caſtle built with ſtone, 

For of no Inne I could the ſame diuine : 

In Prophets skill my wit was neuer fine, 
A foole is he that ſuch vaine dreames doth dred;. « 
And more foole he that will by them beled. 


My life Tloſt in that vnluckly place, 
With many Lords that leaned to my part : 
The ſtout Earle Percy had no better grace, 
Clyford couragious could not ſhun the dart, 
Buckingham heir was at this mortall mart, 

Babthorp th' Atturney with his skill in law, 

In pleading heereappearedyery raw. 

King 
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King Herrie thus diſarmed of his bands, ' 
His friends and followers wanting afliſtence, 
Was made a prey vato his enemies hands, 
Depriued ofpower and Princely reuerence, 
And as a pupill void of all experience, 

Innocent plaine, and fimplie witted, 

Was aa Lambe vnto:the Wolfe committed, 


A Parliamentthen wascalled with ſpeed, 
A Parliament ? nay, a plaine conſpiracie, 
When againſt right it was decreed, 
That after the death of the fixt Henrie, 
Yorke ſhould ſucceed ynto the regaltie, 
And in his life the charge andproteQiion, 
Of King and Realme at the Dukes direQion, 


And thus was YorkedeclaredProteRour, - 

ProteQour ſaid I? nay, Proditorplaine: 

A rancke rebell the Princes directour, * 

A vaſlall to leade his Lord and Soueraigne. 

What honeſt heart would not conceive diſdaine 
To ſee the foot ſurmountaboue the head ? © 
A monſter is in ſpiteof nature bred... 


Some happily heere will moue a farther doubr, 
And as for YTorkes partalledge anelderright: 
O braineleſſe wa thatſoruninand out. 
Whenlength oftimea tate hath pight, 
And good: accord hathputalfirife toflighr; 
Were it not better ſuchtitles ſtill toſleepe, 
Then all aRealme abour thetriall weepe ? 


From the female came Yorke, andallhis ſeed, 
And we of Laxcafter fromtheheire:male; 
Of whom three Kings in orderdid ſucceed, 
By iuſt deſcent : this isno fained tale, 
Who would haue thoughtthatany ſtorme or pac 
Our ſhip could ſhake, having ſuch anker hold? 
None Ithinke ſure, ynlefſe thar God ſo would, 
Bb 3 After 
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After this hurle the King wasfaine to flee _. 
Northward in poſt, for _ andrelecfc! 
O bleſſed God how ſtrange it was to ſee, 
A rightfull Prince purſued as a theefe : 
Tothee O England, what can be more repreefe? 

Then to purſue thy Prince with armed hand, 

What greater ſhame may be to any land? 


Traytours did triumph, true men lay induft, 
Reuing and robbing roiftedeuery where, | 
VVill ood for kill, and law obeyed luft, 
Mighttrode downe right,of King there was nofeare,, 
The title was tried only by ſhield and fpeare. 
All which vnhaps that they were not foreſcene, 
Suffolke was in fault, who ruled King and Queene, 


$ome heere perhaps, dolookeIſhould accuſe * 
My ſelfe of {leight, or ſubtiltic/yniuſt, +! © + 
VVherein I ſhould my Princes cares abuſe' 
Againſt the Duke, to _— in miſtruſt : 
Some part whereof, thoughneedsconfeſſe Imuſt, 
My fault only confifted in conſent, '' 
Leaning to my foes, whereof Idorepent. 


IfI atfirſt when brands begai to ſmoke; 

The ſparkes to quench by any way bad ſought; 

Neuer had England feltthismortallftroke,. 

VVhich now too late lamenting helperhDovght. - 

Two points of wit, tpoidearely lave't bought, - 
The firſt, tnat betteristimely to foreſee, 
Then after ouer latea counlſellour to bee, 


The ſecond is, noteaſilytoaſſent.,. 1; 7 1715 

Toaduice giuen againſt thy faichſullfriend,' 

But of the Deke ponder the intent, | 

The meaning full, the point, and finall end. 

ASaintinſhew, inproofeisfounda Feend, 
The ſubtill nxag the:frople'to abuſe; LP Dis 
Much pleaſant ſpeechandeloquence doth yie,. 


Ang} fo was Tabits'd ahfl o ofFePpes f 
By Suffolke? feights, who ſoug 

Forecaſting not the miſcrie x woe 

VVhich therefore came, and ſoone was after Genes : 

VVith glofing tongue he:made.vs fooles to weene, 
That /Twmfrey did to Englands Crowne = x 
VVhich to preuent, his Sath they didconfſpire, 


VVhat ſhould I more of mine vnhaps declare, 

VVhereof my death atlaſt hath made an end? 

Not I alone was void ofallthis care, 

Some beſides me:there were that did offend, 

None I accuſe, nor yet my ſelfe defend, | 
Faults I know TI had, as none lives without,  . 
My chicfe fault was foll y,I put thee out of doubt, 


Folly was the chicfe, the nabghtie time wasnext, 
VVhich made my Forwne ſubieR tothe chiefe : 
If England then A ſtrife had not been yext, 
Glorie might haue growen whereasenſued griefe. 
Yerone thing is my comfortandreliefe, 
Conſtant I was in my Princes quarrell :. 
Todie orliue, and ſpared for no parrell. 


VVhat though Fortune enuious was my foe? 
Anoble heart ought not the ſooner yeeld, 
Nor ſhrinke abacke for any weale or woe, 
But for his Prince lie bleedingin the feeld : 


If priuie ſpight atany time mehelde, 


The price ispaid : andgrieuous ismy guerdon, 
As forthe ref me God lend) will pardon. 


6G. Ferrers. 


Bb, HOW 


Edmund Due of, ppg 


tto oledls the Wag 
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HOW RICHARD'PLAN: {| 
TAGENET DVKE OF YORKE, 
was {laine through his oner raſh boldnes, and 


his ſonne the Earle of Rutland, for his lacke of 
 *  walianct, An.Dom.1 460. 


ERS Ruſt not inchance,in whom was never truſt, 
2) ren ; Offooliſh menchat haue no better grace, 
F SZ | All reſt, renowneand deeds lie inthe duſt, 
&þ 0 (49! Ofallthefort thactuc her flippertrace, Ne 
(CESS) What meaneſtthou Ba/dwine for to hide thy face ? 
Thouncedeſt notfearealthough Imiſle my head, 


Nor yet to mourne for this my ſonne is dead, . 


The cauſe why thus lead hinvin my hand,  --- 

His skin with blood andteares fo ſorebeſtain'd, 

Is that thou maiſt the berter ynderſtand, : 

How hardly Fortune hath for vs ordain'd; 

In whom her loue and hate be whole contain'd; - 
For I am Richard Prince Plantaperet, 120600 
The Duke of Yorke in royallracebeget, 12140 


From Lioxe! the third begotten ſonne- | £13357; 2:44 | 
Of Kingly Edward by deſcent came -' -- - 2690. 9.90 1 
From Philip hight his heire wefaſtbegun © (fe 
The crowne as due to vs by-righttoghamer” 21 8 
And inthe end we did obtainetheſame,'' 3 5 GR 
She was ſole heire by dae deſcent'of line,” * | 
Whereby her rights and titles alt weremine;'! | | 


But marke me now, I pray thee Ba/dwinemarke, 

And ſce how forceoft overbeareth right : 

Way how vſurpers tyrannouſly warke, 

To keepe by murther that they get by might, 

And goze what troublous dan f34 alight 
\Oh ſacl as ſteke ro repolſeſſethelr owne, 

And how through rigour,right is ouerthrowne.. 


Richard Plantapenet &%c, 361 
The Duke of Herford, Herrie Bolenbroke, | þ 
| Of whom Duke Mowbray told thee now of late, 
When void of cauſe he had King Richardtoke: 
He murdered him, vſurped his eſtate, 
Withour all right or title, ſauinghate 
Of others rule, or loue torule alone : 
Theſe two excepted, title had henone, 


The Realme and Crowne was Edwninund Mortimers, 2a 
Whoſe father Roger was King Richards heire : 

Which cauſed Henrieand the LancaFters 

To ſecke all ſhift our houſholdFto appaire, 

For ſure he was to fit beſide the chaire, ' 


Were we of power to claime our lawfull right, NLP 
ho Againft vs therefore he did all he mighr. 


His curſed ſonne enſued his cruelpathz | 
And keptmy guiltleſſe cofifirait in'durance:©' '” - 
For whom my father hard-entreated hath. 
But living hopeleſle of hisliues affurance, 
He thonghe it beſtby politikeprocurance, 

To ſlay the King, and ſo reftore his friend : 

Which brought himſelfer6 art infamous end. 


For when King Herrie of that name the fift, 


Had tane my father inhisconſpiracie, 
He from Sir Edmnndall the blame to ſhift 


Was faine to ſay the Frenth a exrataf his alley 
Had hired him this trayterous aCtto trie, ' 
For which condemned ſhortly he was ſlaine, 


In helping right this was my fathers gaine, 


Thus when the linage of the ſortimers © 
Was made away by his vſurping line, ' 
Some hang d, ſomeſlaine, Gene pined priſoners, - 
Becauſe the Crowneby rightof lawwas mine, - 
They ganas faſtagainſtme to repine, - - - 
In feare alwaiesleſt ſhould ſome firife, | 
For guiltic hearts hate neuer quietlife, 


362 Richard Plantagenet 

Yetatthelaſtin Henries dayesthe fixt, | | 

I was reſtored to my fathers lands, 

Made Duke of Yorke :where through my mind I fixt 

To getthe Crowne and Kingdomein my hands, 

For aide wherein I knit aflured bands | 
With Newils focke,whoſe daughter was my make, 
Who for no woe would euer jne forſake. 


O Lord what hap had Ithrough mariage, 
Foure goodly boyesin you my Wife ſhe bore, 
Right valiant men and prudent fortheir age, 
Such brethren ſhce hadand nephuesinſtore 
As none haderſt, nor any ſhall haue more : 
The Earle of Salisbury; and his ſonne of Warwicke, 
Were matchleſſe men from Barbary to Barwicke. 


Through helpe of whom and Fortunes louely looke, 

Ivndertooke toclaimemylawfullright, 

And to abaſh ſuch as againſt me tooke, 

I raiſed power at all pointspreſt to fight : 

Of whom the chiefethatchieflybare me ſpight, eight 
Was Sommerſet the Duke,whom to annoy - ; | | 
I alway ſought, through ſpite,ſpice todeſtroy.  - | 


And maugre him, ſo choice lo was my.chance, 

Yeathough the Queene thatall rul'd cooke huspart, 

Itwice bare rule in Normandy and France, 

Andlaſt Lieutenantin Iceland, wheremy hart 

Found remedy for euery kinde of ſmazt... z och? 
For through the loue my doings there did breed, _ 
Ihad their helpe atalltimes inmy necd, 


This ſpitefull Duke, his Glly King and Queene, : FT 

With armed hoſts I thrice met in the field, | 

The firſt ynfoughtthrough treaty made berweene, 

The ſecond ioind, wherein the King did yeeld, 

The Duke was ſlaine, the Queeneenforft to ſhield 
Her ſelfe by flight;The third the Queene did fight, 
WhereI inc being ouer matchtby might, 


Dukeof Yorke. | | 


Before this laſt were otherbattailes'three : 

The firſt the Earle of Salisburyled alone, 

And fought on Blorcheath, and got victory: 

In the next I withrkinſfolkeeuery one, 

But ſceing our ſouldiers ſtale vnto our fone, 
We warely brake our company ona night, 
Difſoln'd our hoſt, and tooke our ſelues to flight. 


This Boy andI inIrelanddid vs faue, 

Mine eldeſt ſonne with #arwickeand his father 
To Calais got, whence bythe readI gaue 
They came againe to London, and did gather 
An other hoſt, whereof I ſpake no rather : 


And met our foes, ſlewe many a Lord and Knight, 


And took the King anddraue the Queene to flight. 


This done Icame to England all in haſte, 

To make a claime vnto the Realme and Crowne: 

And inthe houſe while parliament did laſt, 

Iin the Kings ſeate boldly fate medowne, 

And claimed it, whereat the Lords didfrowne; 
But what for that?1 did ſo wellproceed, ': 
That all atlaſtconfeſt it mine indeed, 


But ſith the King had raigned now ſo long, 

They would he ſhould continue tillhe dicd, 

Andto the end that then nonedid me wrong, 

In ech place heire apparant they me cried. 

But ſith the Queene andothers this denied, ', - 
Iſped me towards the North where then ſhee lay, 
In minde by force to cauſe her to obay. 


Whereof ſhe warnd preparda mightypowre, 

Anderethatmine were altogether ready, 

Came ſwift to Sandale and beſieged my bowre: 

Wherelike a beaſt I was ſoraſhand heady, 

That outI would, there could be no remedy, 
With ſcant fue thouſand fouldiers, roallile 
Foure times ſo many, encamptto moſt auaile, 


And 


364- Richard Dlantagenet 


And ſo wasſlaine at firſt :and while my child 

Scarce twelue yeare old, ſought ſecretly toparr, 

That cruell C/fford, Lord, nay Lorell wilde 

While th'infant wept, and prayed himrue his ſmart, 

Knowing what he was, with dagger cloue his heart : 
This done, he came to th'campe where Ilay dead, 
Deſpoil'd my corps and cutaway my head, 


Which with a painted paper Crowne thereon, 
He for a preſent ſent ynto the Queene : 

And ſhe for ſpite commanded it anon 

To Yorke fatt by : where, thatitmightbe ſcene, 
They placed it where other traytours beene, 


This miſchiefe Fortune did me after death, 
Such was my life, and ſuch my loflle of breath, 


Wherefore {ce Baldwine that thou ſet it forth, 
To th'end the fraud of Fortune may be knowen, 
That eke all Princes well may weigh the worth 
Of things, for which the ſeeds of warre be ſowen : 
No ſtate ſo ſure butſoone is ouerthrowen, 
No worldly good can counterpoize the priſe, 
Of halfe the paines that may thereof ariſe. 


Better it were to loſe apiece of right, 

Then limbes and life in ſtriving forthe ſame : 

It isnot force of friendſhip nor of might, 

But God that cauſeth things tofroor frame, 

Not wit but lucke doth wield the winners game, _ 
Wherefore if we our follies would refraine, 
Time would redrefle all wrongs we void of paine. 


V'Vherefore warne Princes not to wadein war 

For any cauſe except the. Realmes defence : 

Their troublous titles are ynworthie far 

The blood, the life, the ſpoile ofinnocence : 

Of friends, of foes behold-my foule expence, - 
And neuer the neere :belttherefore taric time, 
So right ſhall raigne, and'quiet calme each crime, ber 

| OW 


266 
HOW THE LORD CLIE- 


FORD FOR HIS STRANGE 


and abominable crueltie,came to as 
ſtrange and ſudden adeath, Anno, 
I461. 


TESSHPcn confeſſion asketh open penance, 
SY! And wiſdome would a man his ſhame to hide : 
4 Yethith forgiuenes commerh through repentance; 
1 1 chinke it heſt that men their crimes aſcride, 
For nought ſo ſecret but at length is ſpide : 
For cougr fire, and it willneuer linne 
Till it þteake forth, in like caſe ſhame and ſinne, 


As for my ſelfe my faults be out ſo plaine, 

And publiſhed abroad in euery place, 

That though I would I cannot hide a graine, 

All care is Pootleſſe in a cureleſle caſe, 

Tolcarne by others griefe fome haue the grace: 
And therefore Baldwire write my wretched fall, 
The briefe whereof I briefely vtrer ſhall, 


Tamthe ſame that ſlue Duke R:icharyas child, 
The louely babe that beggedlife with teares': 
Whereby mine honor foully I'defiFd, 
Poorefilly Lambes the Lien never teares : 
The feeble mouſe may lic among the beares : 
But wrath of man his rancour to requite, 
Forgetsall reaſon, ruth, and vertue quite. 


I meaneby rancour theparentallwreake 
Surnam d a vertue (as the vicious ſay) 
But little know the wicked what they ſpeake, 
In —_— vs ourenmieskinto ſlay, 
To puniſh ſinis good, itisnonay. 
They wreake not ſinne, but merit wreakefor finne, 


That wreake the fathers fault vpon his kinne. 
Becauſe 


——_—— oc  ————_—— 


266 Lird Clyford. 


Becauſe my father.Lord ſob Clyfford died, 
Slaine at Saint Albares, in his Princes aide, 
Againſt the Duke my heart for inalice fried, 
So that I could from wrecke no way be ſtayed, 
Bur to auenge my fathers death, aſſay'd 


All meanes Imightthe Duke of Yorke Yannoy, 
Andall his kin and friends for to deſtroy, 


This made me with my bloodie dagger wound 
His guiltleſſe ſonne, that never 'gainſt me ſtor'd ; 
His Ethers bodie lying dead on ground 
To pierce with ſpeare, eke with my cruell ſword 
To part his necke, and with his head ro bord 
Enueſted with a royall paper crowne, 
From place to place to beare it yp and downe, 


But crueltie can never ſcape the ſcourge 
Of ſha ne, of horror, or of ſudden death, 
Repentance ſelfe chat other finnes may purge 
Doth flie from this, ſo ſore the ſoule it ſlayeth, 
Deſpaire diſſolues the tyrants birter breath : 
For ſudden vengeance ſuddenly alights 
On cruell deeds, to quite their cruell ſpights, 


This find true, for asTlay in ale 

To fight with this Duke Kichrds eldeſt ſon, 

I was deſtroy d not far from Dintingdale, 

For as I would my gorget haue yndone 

Teuent the heat that had me nigh vndone, 
An headlefle arrow ftrake me through the throte, 
Where through my ſoule forſooke his filthie cote, 


Was this a chance ? no ſure, Cods juſt award, 
Wherein due iuſtice plainly doth appeare: 
An headlefle arrow paid me-my reward, 
For heading R:chard lying on hisbeare, 
AndasI would his child in no wiſe heare, 
So ſudden death bereft my tongue thepower 
Toaske for pardonatmy dying hower, 


Wherefore 


$0 "ay $i. 


Tiptoft Earle of Worceſter. 367 
Wherefore, good Baldwine.warne the bloodieſort, | 


Toleaue their wrath, their rigour to refraine : 
Tell cruell ludges horror is the port 
Through which they faile to ſhame and ſudden paine: 
Hell halleth tyrants downe to deathamaine, 
Was neuer yetnor ſhall be cruell deed 
Left vnrewarded with as cruell meed. 


THE INFAMOVS END OF THE 


LORD TIPTOFT EARLE OF WOR- 
ce(ter, for cruelly executing his Princes but- 
cherly commandements, eAnno Dom, 

I 470. 


4c gloriousman isnot ſo loth to lurke, 

(OJ As the infamous glad tolie ynknowen : 

Which makes me Baldwrne, difallow thy worke, 

| Where Princes faults ſo openly be blowen, 
2-2 Iſpcakenot this alonly for mine owne 

Which were my Princes(if that they were any) 

But for my Peeres in number very many. 


- 
— 


Or might report vprightly vic her tongue, 

Ie would lefle grieue vs to augment the matter, 

Bur ſure I am . os ſhalt be forſt among, 

To wrench the truth theliuing for to flatter : 

And other whiles in points wt ene toſmatter, 
For timenere was, nor nerel thinke ſhall bee 


Thar truth ynſhent ſhould ſpeake in all things free. 
This doth appeare (I dare ſay) by my ſtorie, 


Which diners writers diuerfly declare : 

But ſtorie writers ought for neither glorie, . 

Feare, nor fauour, truth of thingsto ſpare, 

But till ir fares as alway it did fare, 
AﬀeCtions, feare, or doubts that daily brue, 


Do cauſe that Roxies neuer caa be true, Ter? 
'\ Vnfruicfull - 
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 Vnfruitfull Fabian followed the face 

Oftime and deedes, but let the cauſes (lip : 

* Which Hal!hath added, but with double grace, 
For feare Ithinkeleſttrouble might him rip : 
Forthis or that (faith he) he feltthe whip. 

Thus tory writers leauethe cauſes our, 

Or ſo rehearſe them as they were in dour, 


But ſcing cauſesare the chicfeſt things 
Thatſhould be noted of the tory writers, 


That men may lcarne what endsall cauſes brings, $ 
They be ynworthy name of Chroniclers : 
That leauc them cleane out of their regiſters, M 


Or doubrfully report them : for the fruite 
Ofreading ſtories ſtandeth in the ſuite, 


And therefore Balawine either ſpeake vpright 
Of our affaires, or touch themnor at al: 
As for my ſclfe Iway all things ſolight, 
That noughtI paſſe how men report my fall. 
The truth whereof yet plainly ſhew I ſhall, 

That thou maiſt write and others thereby reed, 
 WhatthingsI did whereof they ſhoud take heed. 


Thou heard(i of Tiprofts Earles of Worceſter, 
Jam that Lord that liu'd in Edwards daies 
The fourth, and was his friend and counfailour, 
And butcher too, as common rumor faies. 
But peoples voice isneither ſhame nor praiſe : 
For whom they would aliue deuour to day, 
Tomorow dead they ill worſhip what they may. 


But though the peoples verdit go by chance, 

Yet wasthere caule to call me as they did : 

For I enforſtby meane of gouernance, 

Did execute what cre my King did bid, | 

From blamehercinmy Mie] annot rid : F 
Butfie vpon the wretched tate tharmuſt ; 
Dcfame ir ſelfe ro ſeruethe Princes luſt, 


Tiptoft Earle of Worceſter. 
The chiefeft crime wherewith men doe me charge, 
Is death of th'Earle of Deſmmnds noble ſonnes, 


Of which the Kings charge doth me cleere diſcharge, 


By ſtrait commandement and iniunQions : 

Th'effe& whereof fo rigorouſly runnes, 
That or I muſt procure to ſee them dead, 
Or for contempt as guiltie loſe my head, 


What would mine foemen doe in ſuch a caſe, 
Obay the King or proper death procure ? 
They may well ſay their fancy for a face, 
But life is ſweet, and loue hard to recure, 
They would haue doneas I did, Iamfure : 
For ſeldom will a wealthy man at eaſe 
For others cauſe his Prince in ought diſpleaſe. 


How much lefſe I, which was Lieutenant than 

In th Triſh Iſle, preferred by the King : 

But who for loue or dread of any man 

Conſents t'accompliſh any wicked thing, 

Although chiefe fault thereof from other ſpring, 
Shall not eſcape Gods yengeance for his deed, 
Who ſcuſeth none that dare do ill for dreed, 


This in my Tag and me may well _ 

Which for our faults did not eſcape the ſcourge: 
For when we thoughtour ſtate moſtſure and clere, 
The wind of Warwicke blew vp ſuch a ſourge, 


As from the Realme and Crowne the King did pourge, 


And me both from mine office, friends, and wife, 


From good report, from honeſt death and life, 


For th'Earle of Warwicke through a cancard grudge 


Which to King Edwardcauſcleſſe he did beare, 
Our of his = np by forcedid make him trudge, 
And ſet King Hemry agaitie vpon his chaire., 

And then al ſuch as Edwards louers were 


As traytours tane, wa com oppreſt, 
id himbett. 
Ce 


But chicfly I, becauſe Ilou' 
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370 Tiptoft Earle of Worceſter, 
And, for my goods and liuings were not ſmall, 

The ce them bare rs. Aly in hand 

For ten yeares ſpace, thatI was cauſe of all 

The executions done within the land, 

For this did ſuch as did not vnderſtand 

Mine enmies drift, thinke all reports were true ; 
And fo did hate me worſe then any Iew, 


For ſeldome ſhall a ruler loſe his life, 

Before falſe rumours openly be ſpread: 

Whereby this prouerbe is astrue as rife, 

That rulers rumours hunt about a head, 

Frowne Fortune once all good report is fled : 
For preſent ſhew doth make the many blind, 


And ſuch as ſee dare not diſcloſe their mind, 


Through this was I King Edward: butcher named, 
And bare the ſhame of all his cruell deeds : 
I cleare me not, I worthily was blamed, 
Though force was ſuch I muſt obey him needs 
With higheſt rulers ſeldome well it ſpeeds, 

For they be cuer neereſtto the nip, 

And fault who ſhall, for all feele they the whip. 


For when I was by Parliamentattainted, 

King Edwards euils all were counted mine. 

No truth auailed,fo lies were faſt and painted, - 
Which made the people at my life repine, | 
Crying Cr«cifige,kill that butchers line : 


That when I ſhould haue gone to Blockham feaſt, 
I could not paſſe, ſo fore they on me preaſt, | 


And had not been theofficersſo ſtrong, i -::7, [11 
I thinke they wouldhaueeaten me alive, + Ho eff 
Howbcit hardly haledfromthethrong,  ' --' TH 
I was in Fleet faſt ſhrouded by the Shriue... F303 
Thus one daies life their malice did me giue +. .'./ i: 5! i. 
Which when theyknew,for ſpite the next day afrer- SISTER 
They kept them calme, ſo ſufexetiIthie (laughter: 3 ils 1 
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Now tell me Ba/dwine, what fault doſt thou find 
In me, that iuftly ſhould ſuch death deſeruc ? 
None ſure, except deſire of honor blind, 
Which made me ſecke in officestoſerue : 
What mind ſo good that honors make not ſwerue? 
Somaiſt thou ſee it only was my ſtate 
That caus'd my death, and brought me fo in hate, 


VVarne therefore allmen wiſely tobeware, 

VVhar offices they enterpriſe to beare : 

The higheſt alway moſt maligned are, 

Ofpeoples grudge, and Princes hate in feare, 

For Princes faults his faultors all men teare. 
VVhich to auoid, letnone ſuch office take, 
Sauc he that can for right hisPrince forſake, 


HOW SIR RICHARD NEVILL EARLE 


OF WARWICKE, AND HIS BROTHER 
Ionn Lord Marquiſe Moxtacute, through their too 
much boldnes were ſlainc ar Barnet, the 14. of 
Aprill, Anno 1471. 


FL YRMong the heauie heape ofhappie Knights 
SIA 9 VVhom Fortune al'd ypon her ſtayleſle tage, 
SER Ott hoilt on high, oft pightin wretched plights, 
PAR Bhold ne, Baldwine, Aper ſeofmy age, 
Lord Richard Newill, Earle by mariage | 
Of VVarwicke Duchie, of Sarum by deſcent, 
Which erſt my father through hismariage hent, 


VVould'ſt thou behold falſe Fortune in her kind ? 
Note well my ſelfe, ſo ſhalt thou ſee her naked ; 
Full faire "yy but too too foule behind, 
Moſt drowhie ſtill when moſtſhe ſcemes awaked : 
My fame and ſhame her ſhiftfull oft hath ſhaked, 

—_ terchange alow and yp aloft, 

The Lyfard likechge chongeih hue full oft, : 
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372 Richard Neuill 
For while the Duke of Yorke inlife remaind 
Mine vncle deare, I was his happy hand : 
In all attempts my purpoſcI attaind, 
Though King and Queene and moſt Lords of the land 
With all their power did often me withſtand: 
For God gaue Fortune, and my good behauiour 
Did from their Prince ſcale me the peoples fauour, 


So thatthrough me in fields right manly fought, 
By force mine vncle tooke King Henry twice : 
As for my cofin Edward I fo wrought, 
When both our fires were ſlaine through raſh aduice, 
That he atchieu'd his fathers ori pane : 
For into Scotland King and Queene we chaſed, 
By meane whereof the Kingdome he embraced. 


Which afterhe had held in quict peace, | 

(For ſhortly after was King Henry take, 

And pur in hold) his power toencreaſe, 

I went to France and match him with a make, 

The French Kinges daughter, whom hee did forſake : 
For while with paine I brought this ſute to paſle, 
He to a widow raſhly wedded was, 


This made the French King ſhrewdly to miſtruſt, 
That all my treaties had but ill pretence, 
And when I ſaw my King ſo bent to luſt; 
That with his faith he paſt notto diſpence, 
Which is a Princes honours chiefe defence : 

I couldnot reſt till I had found a meane 

To mend his miſle, or els to marre him cleane. 


Tme allied with his brother George, 
Incenfing him his brother to maligne, 
Through many atale I did againſthim forge : 
So that through power that we from Calais bring 
And found at home, we fraiedſo the King, 
That he did flie to Freeſelandward amaine, 
Whereby King Henry hadthe Crowne againe, = 
- en 
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Then put we th/Earlsof Worcefterto death, 32 rig? 

King Edvard: friend, a manloe foule defamed ; 

And inthe while came Edwardintobreath, 

For with the Duke of Burgoine ſo heframed, 

That with the power res. une had named, 
Vnlooked for he came to'England fireight, 
And gotto Yorke,andtookethe towne by ſleight, 


Andafter through the ſufferance of my brother, 

Which like a beaſt occaſion foulely loſt, 

He came to London fafe withmany other, 

And tooke the towne to good King Hemries coft : 

Who was through him from poſt topiller toſt, 
Till th'Earle of Oxford, I and other more, 
Aſſembled power his freedome toreſtore, 


WhereofKing Edvardwarned caine with ſpeed, 

And camped with his hoſt in Barnet towne, 

Where we right fierce encountred him indeed 

On Eaſter day right earely on the downe : 

There many aman was ſlaine and iricken.downe 
On eitherfide, and neither part did gaine, 
Till that I and my brother both were flaine. 


For we to heart our ouermatched men, 
Forlooke our ftceds, and inthe thickeſt throng 
Ran preaſing forth on foot; and fought fo then 
That downe we draue them were they nere ſo ftrong : 
But we ere lucke had laſted yery lon | 
With force and number were fo foulely cloyed, 
And reſcue fail'd; that quite we were deſtroyed. 


Now tell me, Ba/dziae, haſtthou heard orread 
Of any man that did as Thaue done? 
That in his time ſo manyarmiesled, 
And victorie at euery yoyage won? 
Haſt thou ere heard of ſubie&t ynder ſun, 
That plac'd and bac'd his Soueraignes ſo oft 


Byenterchange, now low, and therialoft? 
Cc 3 Perchance 
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Perchance thou think'ſt my doings were norſuch | 

As1 and other do affirme they were : 

And inthy mind I fee thou muſeſt much 

What meanes I ys'd, that ſhould meſo prefer : 

Wherein becauſe I will thou ſhaltnoterre; + ': 1 
The truth of all Iwill atlarge recite, | 
The ſhort is this: Iwasno Hypocrite, 


Ineuer did nor ſaid faue what I ment, 
The commonweale was ſtill mychiefeſt care : » 
To priuate gaine or - wasInere bent, 
I neuer paſt ypondelicious fare. 
Ofneedf.;>od my boord was neuer bare; / 
No creditour did curſe me day by day, 
I vſedplainnefle, euer pitch and pay, 


I heard poore ſouldicrs and poore workemen whine |. 
Becauſe their duties were not trulypai'd : 
Againe Iſaw how people did repine 
Atthoſe through whom their payment'was delai'd : 
And proofe Aid oft aſſure (as Scripture ſaid) 
That God doth wreake the wretched peoples greeues, 
Ifaw the polles.cut off from polling theeues; 


This made me alway iuſtly-for to deale, 
Which when the people plainly vnderſtood, 
Becauſe they ſaw me mind the Commonyeale, 
They ſtill endeuoured how to.do me good, 
Readie to ſpend their ſubſtance, life, and blood, 
In any cauſe whereto I did them moue : 
For ſure they were it was for their behoue, 


And ſoit was, For when the Realme decayed 

By ſuch as good King Hevrie ſore abuſed, 

To mend the ſtate I gaue his enemies aide : 

But when King Edvard finfull prankes fill vſed, 

And would not mend, I likewiſe him refuſed, s 
And holpe King Hevrie, better of the twaine, | 


And in his quarell(iuſt I thinke) wasſlaine. 


And 
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And therefore Baldwineteach byproofe ofimee; - "”; 
Thar ſuch as couet peoples loue toget, [oem 
Muſt ſee their works and words in all agree, 
Liue liberally and keepe them out of det, 
On Commonnvealth letall their carebe ſet : 
For vpright dealing, debts paid, poote ſuſtained, 
Is meane whereby all heartsare throwly gained. 


HOW KING HENRIE THE SIXT, 


A VERTVOVS PRINCE, WAS, AF- 
ter many other miſcries, cruelly murderedin 
the Tower of London the 22. of May, 
eAnno, 1 471. 


ERS cuecrwofull wight had cauſe to ruc his ſtate, 

= Orby his ruefull plight to moue men mone his fate, 
51 8&9 My pitcous plaint may preaſe my miſhap toreheatſe. 

Wherof the leaſt moſt lightly heard, the hardeſt hart may piecce. 


What heart ſo hard can heare of innocence oppreſt 

By fraud in worldly goods, but melteth in the breſt? 

When guiltleſſe men be ſpoil'd, impriſoned for their owne, 

Who waileth not their wretched caſe to whom y caſe is knowerf? 


The Lion lickes the ſores of hlly wounded ſheepe, 

The dead mans corps may cauſe the Crocodileto weepe, 
The waues that waſte the rockes refreſh the rotten reeds, 
Such ruth the wracke of innocence in cruell creatures breeds, 


What heart is then ſo hard, but will for pitie bleed, 

To heare ſo crueli lucke ſocleare a life ſucceed ? 

To ſeea filly ſoule with woe and forrowſounſt, I v+ - 

A King depriu'd, in priſon ſpent, to death with daggers dounſt, 


Would God the day of birth had brought meto my bere, 
Then had I never felt the change of Fortunes chere : 
Would God the graue had gtiptme in her greedie wombe, 


When crowne in cradle made meKing with oile of holy thombe. 
Cc 4 Would 
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Would God the rufulttombe had beenmy royall throne, 

So ſhould no Kingly charge haue madememake my mone : 

O that my ſoule had flowen to heauen with the ioy, 
When one ſortcried, God faue the King, another, Vine le Roy. 


So had I not been waſht in waues of worldly wo, 
My minde to quiet bent, had not been toſled fo ; 
My frends had been aliue : my ſubieQs nor oppreſt: 
But death or cruell deſtiny denied me this ref, 


Alas what ſhould we count the cauſe of wretches cares, 

The ſtarres do ſtirre them vp, Aſtronomy declares : 

Our humors faith the leach, the double true diuines 

To'th will of God, or ill ofman, the doubtfull cauſe afſignes, 


Such doltiſh heads as dreame that all things driueby haps, 
Count lacke of former care for cauſe of > 4 claps, 
Attributing to man a power fro God bereft, 
Abuſing vs, and robbing him through theirmoſt wicked theft, 


But God doth guide the world, and euery hap by kill, 

Our wit and willing powerare poized by his will : 

What wit moſt willy wards,& will moſt deadly vrkes (workes. 
Though all our power would prefle it down,doth daſh our wareft 


Then deſtiny, our finne, Gods will or elſe his wreake 

Doe worke our wretched woes, for humours be too weake, 

Except we take them ſoas they prouoketo finne, 
For through our luſt by humours fed all vicious deeds beginne. ; 


So finne and they be one, both working like effeR, 

And cauſe the wrath of God to wreake the ſoule infe&, 
Thus wrath and wreake diuine, mans finnes and humours ill 
Concurre in one, though ina ſort, ech doth a courſe fulfill, 


If Ikewiſe ſuchas fay the welkin Fortune warkes, 

Take Fortune for our fate and Starres thereofthe markes, 
Then deftiny with fate and Gods will altbe one : 

Bur if they meane it otheryiſe, skath cauſers skies be none, 


Thus 
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Thus of our heauy haps chiefe cauſes be but twaine, 
Whereon the reſt depend, aud ynder putremaine : 
The chiefe the will diuine, cald deftiny and fate, {bate, 


The other finne through humours holpe, which God doth highly 
The firft appointeth po—_ for good mens exerciſe, 


The ſecond doth deſerue due puniſhment for vice : 
This witneſſeth the wrath, and that the loue of God, 
The good for loue, the bad for finne God beateth with his rod, 


Although my ſundry finnes doeplace me with the worſt, 
My haps yet cauſe me hopeto be among the firſt : 

The eyethat ſearchethall and ſeeth every thought, 

Is Indge how ſore I hated finne, and after yertue fought, 


The ſolace of my ſoule my chiefeſt pleaſure was, 

Of worldly pomp, of fame, or game 1did nor paſle : 

My Kingdomes nor my Crowne Iprifed not acrum : 

In Heauen were my riches heapt, to which I ſought to come. 


Yet were my ſorowes ſuch as neuer man had like, 
Sodiuers ſtormes at once, ſo often did me ſtrike : 

But why, God knowes, not I, exceptit were for this, 
To ſhew by paterne ofa Prince, how brittle honour is, 


Our kingdomes are but cares, our ſtate deuoid of tay, 

Our riches ready ſnares, to haſten our decay: 

Our pleaſures priuy pricks our vices to-prouoke, (\moke, 
Our pompe a pumpe, our fame a flame, our power a-{mouldring 


I peake not but by proofe, and that may many rue, 
My life doth cry it out, my death doth try it true : 
Whereof I willin briefe rehearſe the heauy hap, 
That Baldvine in his woefull warpe,my wretchednefle may wrap. 


In Windſore borne Iwas, and bare my fathers name, 

Who wonne by warre all France to his eternall fame, 

Andleft to me the crowne, to be receiu'din peace. (deceale, 
Through maziage made with Charleshis heire vpon his lifes "BY 
Whaic 
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Which ſhortly did enſue, yet died my fatherfurſt, 
And both the Realmes were mine ere Ia yeare werenurſt : 


Which as they fell too ſoone, ſo faded they as faſt, 
For (harlesand Edward got them both or forty yeares were paſt, 


This Charles was cldeſt ſonne of Charles my father inlaw, 
To whom as heire of France, the Frenchmen did them dravy, 
But Edvard was the heire of R:chard Duke of Yorke; 

The heire of Roger Mortimer,ſlaine by the kerne of Korke., 


Before I came to age Charles had recouered France, 
And kild my men of warre, ſo happy was his chance : 
Andthrough a mad contraRtT made with Raynerds daughrer 
I gaue and loſt all Normandy, the cauſe of many a ſlaughter. 


Firſt of mine vncle Humfrey,abhorring ſore this aR, 
Becauſe I thereby brakea better precontract : 

Then of the flattering Duke that firſt the mariage made, 
The iuſtreward of ſuch as dare their Princes ill perſwade, 


And I poore filly wretch abode the brunt of all, 

My mariage luſt ſo ſweet was mixt with bitter gall. 

My wife was wiſe and good, had ſhe ben right y ſought, 
Butour ynlawfull getting it, may make a good thing nought, 


Wherefore warne men beware how they iuſt promiſe breake, 
Leſt proofe of painfull plagues doe cauſe them waile the wreake, 
Aduiſe well ere they grant, but what they grant performe : 

For God will plague all doublenes although we feele no worme, 


I falfly borne in hand, beleeued Idid well, 

But all things bee not true that learned men doe tell : 

My clergie ſaid aPrince was to nopromiſe bound, 

Whoſe words tobe no goſpell tho, Ito my griefe haue found, 


For after mariage ioind Queene Afargaret and me, 
For one miſhap afore, I dayly met with three : 
Of Normandy and France Charles got-away my Crowne, 


TheDuke of Yorke and other ſought at home to put me downe, 
Bellona 
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Bellona rang the bell at home and all abroad, 

With whoſe miſhaps amaine fell Fortune did me load : 

In France I loſt my forts, at home the foughten field, 

My kinredflaine, my friends oppreſt, my felſe enforſtto yeeld, 


Duke Richard tooke me twice, and forſt me to refine 

My Crowne andtitles due vnto my fathers line: 

And kept mee asa ward, did all things as him liſt, 

Till that my wife through bloudy ſword had tane me from his fiſt, 


But though we ſlew the Duke my ſorowes did not ſlake, 
Butlike to Hydraes head ill more and more awake : 

For Edward through the aid of Warwicke and his brother 
From one field draue meto the Scots, and toke me in another, 


Then went my friends to wrack, for Edward ware the Crowne, 
For which for nine yeares ſpace his priſon held me downe :; 
Yetthence through FWarwickes =! # I was againe releaſt, 
And Edwarddriuen fro the realme to ſeeke his friends by Eaft, 


But what preuaileth paine or prouidence of man 
To helpe him to good hap, whom deſtiny doth ban ? 
Who moileth to remoue the rocke out of the mud, 


Shall mire himſelfe, and hardly ſcape the ſwelling of the flud. 


This all my friends haue found, and I haue felt it ſo, 
Ordain'd tobe the touch of wretchednefle and woe : 
For ere Thad a yeare poſleſt my ſeat againe, 
Iloſtbothit andliberty, my helpers all were ſlaine, 


- For Edwardfirſtby ſtelth and fith by gathred firength 
Arriu'd, and gotto Yorke and London at the len oth: 
Tookeme and tied me vp, yet WarWicke was fo ſtour, 

He came with power to Barnet field, in hope to helpe me out, 


And there alas was ſlaine, with many a worthy knight, 
O Lord thateuer ſuch luck ſhould hap in helping right :- 
Laſt came my wife and ſonne, that long lay in exile, 
Decfied the King, and fought a field, Imay bewaile the _ 
or - 
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For there mine only ſonne,notthirteene yeares of age, 
Was tane, and murdredftraightby Edwardin his rage : 
And ſhortly I my ſelfe to ſtint all further ſtrife, 

Stab'd with his brothers bloodie blade inpriſon loſt my life, 


Lo heere the heauic ha yo hapned meby _ 

Sec heere the pleaſant fruits that many Princes 

The painfull plagues of thoſe that books their Jawfull PR 

Their meed which may and will not faue their friends from bloo- 
(die hands, 

God grant my woful haps, too grieuous torehearce,' | 

May teach all States to know how deepely dangers pierce, 

How fraile all honors are, how brittle worldly oY 

That warned through my fearefull fate they Gare to do amiſle, 


HOW GEORGE PLANTAGENET 
THIRD SONNE OF THE DVKE OPF-/ 
Yorke, was by his brother King Edward —_—_ 
impriſoned,and by his brother Richard miſerably of 
murdered, the 11. of [axuarie, An, Dom, | | 


1478. 


mm Hcfowle is foule men ay, thatfilesthe neſt, 
COF Which makes me loth to ſpeak now,might I chuſe, 
y Bur ſeeing time vnburdened hath herbreſt, 
JF And fame blowne vp the blaſt of all abuſe, 
) 
My filence rather mightmy life accuſe 
Then ſhroud our ſhame, though faine I wouldit ſo, 
For truth will out, although the world ſay no. 


And therefore BaldwineT do thee beſeech 

Topawſe a while ypon my m—_—__ plaint, 

And vnneth though I vrter ſpeedie ſpeech, 

No fault of wit nor folly makes me fa Cine: 

No headie drinkes haue giuen my tongue attaint 
Through quafhing craft: Yet wine my wits confound, 
Not ws I yr but wherein Iwas drown, 


What 
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What Prince I amalthough I need not ſhew, 
Becauſe my wine bewrayes meby the ſmell : 
For neuer man was ſouft in Bacchus dew 
To death but1, through Fortunes rigour fell : 
Yet that thou maiſt my ſtorie bettertell, 
I will declare as briefely as I may, 
My wealth, my woe, and cauſers of decay, 


The famous houſe ſurnam'd Plantagener, 
Whereat Dame Fortune frowardly did frowne, 
While Bolenbroke vniuſtly ſought ro ſer 
His Lord King Richard quite beſide the Crowne, 
Though many a dayit wanted due renowne, 
God ſoprefer'd by prouidenceand grace, 
Thar lawfull heires did neuer faile the race, 


For Lionel King Edvard: eldeſt child, 
Both Eame and heire to Richerdiſſuleſſe, 
Begotfaire Philip hight, whom vndefil'd 
The Earle of March eſpous'd, and God did bleffe 
With fruit affign'd the kingdome to poſleſle : 

I meane Sir Roger Mortimer, whole heire 

The Earle of Cambridge maricd Am»e the faire, 


This Earle of Cambridge Richard clept by name, 
Was ſonne to Edmwnd Langley Duke of Yorke : 
Which Edmmnrnd was fift brother to the ame 
Duke Lieze/, that all this line doth korke ; 
Of which two houſes ioyned ina forke, 

My father Richard Prince Plantagenet 

True Duke of Yorke was lawfull heire beget. 


Who tooke to wife as ye ſhall vnderſtand 

A mayden of a noble houſe and old, 

Ralph Neil; daughter Earle of Weſtmerland, 

Whoſe ſonne Earle Richard was, a Baron bold, 

And had the right of Salisbury' in hold, 
Through mariage made with good Earle Thinner lizite, 
Whoſe earned praiſesneuerſhallappaire, . © 
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The Duke my father hadby this his wife 

Foure ſonnes, of whom theeldeft Edzgrdhight, 
The ſecond £dmwnd, who didloſe his life, 

At Wakefield ſlaine by Clyford cruell Knight, 

I Georgeam third, of Clarence Duke by right : 


The fourth borne to the miſchiefe of vsall, 
Was Gloceſters Duke, whom men did Richardcall, 


VVhen as our fire inſute of right was flaine, 

(VVhoſle life and death himſelfe declared earſt) 

My brother Edwardplied his cauſe amaine, 

And got the Crowne as Warwicke hath rehearſt : 

The pride whereof fo deepe his Romacke pearſt 
That he forgot his friends, deſpis d his kin, , 
Of oath or office paſling not a pin. | 


VVhich made the Earle of Warwicke to maligne 
My brothers ſtate, and toattempt a way 
To bring from priſon Hemre fillic King, 
To helpe him to the kingdomeifhe may, 
And knowing me to be the chiefeſt lay 
My brother had, he did me yndermine 
To cauſe me to his treaſons toencline, 


VVhereto I was preparedlong before, 

My brother had beento-me G ynkind: 

For ſure no canker fretteth fleſh fo ſore, 

As vokind dealing doth alouing mind. 

Loues ſtrongeſt bands vnkindnes doth ynbind, 
It moueth loue to malice, zeale to hate, 


Chiefe friends to foes, and brethren to debate. 


And though the Earle of Warwickeſubrill fire 
Percciu'd Ibarea grudgeagainſt my brother, 
Yet toward his feate to ſetmemoreonfire, 
He kindled vp one firebrand with another: 
For knowing fancie was the forcing rother 
VVhichſtirrech youth toanykind of ftrife, 
He offered me his daughter tomy wife, 


Duke of Clarence. 
Where through and with his craftie filed tongue, 
He ſtole my heart that erſt ynſteadie was : 
For I was witlefſe, wanton, fond and yongue, 
Whole bent to pleaſure, brirtle as the glaſle ; 
Icannotlie, /» vinoveritas, 


I did efteeme the beautie of my bride 
Aboue my ſelfe and allthe world beſide, 


Theſe fond affeions ioynt with lacke of skill, 
(Which trap the hearr, and blind the eyes of youth, 
Andpricke the mind topraQtiſeany ill) 
So tickled me, that void of kindly truth, 
(Which if it want all wretchednefſe enſuerh) 
Iſtinted not to perſecute my brother, 
Till time he left his kingdome to another, 


Thus carnall loue did quench the loue of kind, 
Till luſt were loſtthrough fancie fully fed : 
But when at length I came ynto my mind, 
I faw how leaudlylightnes had me led, 
To ſecke with paine the perill ofmyhead t: _ 
For had King Herrie once been ſetled ſure, 
I was affur'd my daies couldnot efidure, 


And therefore though Ibound my ſelfe with oath 
To helpe King Hemrie all thatere I might, 
Yetatthetreatic of my brethren. both; ; /- . - 
Which reaſon granted go requirebutright,. 
Teft his part, whereby he periſhc quite: 
And reconcil d me tomy brethren twaine, 
And ſo came Edwardtothe Crowne againe. 
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Refuſed peace, and came to Baryer field, 
And there was killd becauſs he would not yceld, ” 
| 19 
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His brother alſo there with him was (laine, 

Whereby decayed the keyes of chiualrie : 

For never liu'd the matches of them twaine, 

In manhood, power, and martiall policie, 

In yertuous thewes, and friendly conſtancie, 
That would to'God if it had been his will 
They might haue turn'd to vs and liued ſtill. 


But what ſhall be ſhall be : thereis no choyce, 
Things nceds muſt driue as deſtiny decreeth, 
For which we ought in all our haps reioyce, 
Becauſe the eye eterne all things | reſecch 
Which to noill atany time agreeth, 

Foril's too ill to vs, be good toit, 

So far his skilles exceed our reach of wit, 


The wounded man which muſt abide the ſmart 

Of itching vp, or ſearing of his ſore, 

As thing too bad, reproues the Surgeons art 

Which Mate: tv doth his health reſtore : w 

The child likewiſe to ſcience plied fore, ; 
Counts knowledge ill, his teacher tobe wood, | 
Yet Surgerie and ſciences be good, 


But as the patients griefeand ſchollerspaine, L 
Cauſe them deeme bad ſuch thingsas ſure bebeft, 
So want of wiſdome cauſeth vs complaine/ © '* 
Ofecuery hap, whereby we ſceme oppreft: - 
The poore dopine for pelfe, the rich forreſt, 

And when aslofſe or fickenefſe ys affaile 

We curſe our fate, our fortune we bewaile. 


Yet for our good, God worketh euery thing : 

For through the death of theſe twonoblePeecres 

My brother liu'd and raign'd a quiet King, 

Who had they liu'd perchance inccourſe of yeares i 

Would haue deliuered Hewrie from the breares, ' i 
Or holpe his ſonne tenioy the carefull Crowne, | ; 
Whereby ourline ſhould Fade been quite purdowne, 
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Acarefull Crowne it may beiuſtlynamed,'/ -> 

Not only for the cares theretoannext, . 

To fee the ſubieR well and duly framed, 

With which good care few Kings are greatlyyext, - 

But for the dred wherwith they areperplext, F 
Oflofing Lordfhip, liberty, or lite: 
Which wofull wracks in kingdoms happen rife, 


The which to ſhun while ſome too fore haueſought, 

They hauenot ſparde allperſons to ſuſpe& +: - 

And to deſtroy fich as they guilty thought, 

Though no apparance proued them infeR, 

Take me for one of this wrong puniſht ſe, 
Impriſond firſt, accuſed without cauſe, 5 
And done to death,no procefle had by lawes, 


Wherein Inote how vengeance doth acquite 
Like ill for ill, how vices yertue quell : 
For as my mariage loue did me excite 
” Againſithe King mybrothertorebell, 
. $o loue to haue his children proſper well, 
: Prouoked him againſtboth lawand right, 
To murderme, his brother and his knight : 
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For by his Queene two Pincelike ſonnes he had, 
Borne to be puniſht for their parents ſinne : 
Whoſe Fortunes calked made thefather fad, 
Such wofull haps were found to be therin: 
Which to auouch, writinarottenskin 

A propheſfiewas found, which faidaG, 

Of Eaward: children ſhould deftrution be, 


| Px I; _ 
ge erik thre tus 


Me tobe G, becauſe myname was George | Sint 
My brother thought, and therefore didmebate,-: i [1 
But woe be to the wicked heads —— 70.2057 004 
Such doubtfull dreames to breed ynkind debates © .. -* -. 
For God, aGleue, a Gibber, ,orGate,: | >! 

5 A Gray, a Griffeth, oraGregory, 17 (07, fn 1h 
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;86 George: Plantagenet 


Such doubtfull riddles arenopropheſies, 
For prophcſies, in writing though obſcure, 
Areplainc in ſenſe, the darke be very lies : ' 
What God foreſheweth i iscuidentand pure, 
Truth is no Harold nox no Sophiſt ſure': 
She noteth not mens names, their ſhields nor creaſts, 
Though ſhe compare them vnto birds and beaſts, 


But whom ſhe doth foreſhew ſhall raigne by force, 
She tearmes a Wolfe, a Dragon ;Ora Beare: 
A wilfull Prince, a raineleſſe raging horſe: 
A bold, a Lion :a Coward much in feare, X 
A Hare or Hart; a crafcie, prickedeare : 
Aleacherous, a Bull, a Goat, a Foale: 
An ynderminer, a Moldwarpe, or a Mole, 


By knowen beaſts thus truth dcth plaine declare 
VVhat men thicy be of whom ſhe ſpeakesbefore, 
And wholo canmens properties compare, 
And marke what beaſt they doreſemble more, 
Shall ſoone diſccrne who is the grieſly Bore, 
For God by beaſts expreflcth mens:conditions, 
And not their badges, Harolds ſuperſtitions. . 


Andlearned 1erlizewhom God gauethefprite »/ 
Toknow and vtter Princesacts to come, 
Like to the Tewiſh Prophets, didrecite, 
In ſhade of beaſts their doingsalland ſome, 
Expreſſing plaine by maners of the dome,... | 

That Kings and Lords ſtichſproperties ſhould "ney 


As haue the beaſts whoſe name he totham gaue, - 4 
Which while the fooliſh didnot m—_—_—— \ 
And ſeeing Princeg aridiffereacer bis, 11G 3 Stor yi © 
And knowledge of theiriſuesmixrtogether,\ - 911 15 35d 9097 31:01 | 
All maner beaſts tarbadgesofpretence, ©: 1 fl [yi ” ' 
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Duke of Clarence. 
And hereof ſprang the falſe A 
That go by letters,ciphers, armesorfignes: 
VVhich all be fooliſh, falſe, and craftie lies 


Deuis'd by gheſle, or guiles vntrue diuines : 
For when they ſaw that ſome of many lines 


Giue armes alike, they wiſt not which was he 


VVhom Merline meant the noted beaſt to be, 


For all the brood of Warwickes gaue the Beare, 
The Buckinghams do likewile giue the Swan : 
But which Beare-bearer ſhould the Lion teare 
They were as wiſe as Gooſe the ferry man : 
Yet in their skill they ſeaſed not to ſcan, 
And to be deemed of the people wiſe, 
Setforth their gloſes ypon propheſies, 


And whom they doubted openly to name 
They darkely tearm'd or by ſomeletter ment, 
For ſothey thought how ere the world did frame, 


To keepe themſelues from ſhame or being ſhent.”' / 


For howſocuer contrary it went, 
They might expound their _— otherwilc, 
As haps in things ſhould newly fill ariſe, 


And thus there grew ofa miſtaken truth, 
An art ſofalſe asmade the true ſuſpeR: 


Whereof hath come much miſchiefe, more the ruth 


That errors ſhould our minds ſo much infeR, 
True Prophets haue oft foulely been reieQ : 
The fal 


Belecu'd, to lofle of many a good mans life, 


And therefore Ba/dwizeteach men todiſcerne, 
V'Vhich propheſies be falſe, and which be true : 
And fora ground thisleflonlet themlearne, 
Thatall be falſe which are deuiſednew. 
The age of things are judged by the hue, 

All riddles made by letters, namies or armes, 


Are yong and falſe, far worſe then witches charmes. 
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388 George Þlatagenet 
Iknow thou muſeſtatthislore'of mine, 
How I no ſtudient ſhould haue learned it : 
And doſt impute it to the fume of wine 
That ſtirres the tongue, and ſharpneth vp the wit, 
But heark, a friend did teachme every whit, 

A man of mine, in all good knowledge rife, 

For which he ouileleſſ loſt his learned life, 


This man abode my ſeruant many a day, 

And till in ſtudy ſet his whole delight : 

Which taught me more then I could beare away 

Of cuery arte : and by his ſearching fight 

Of thingsto come he would foreſhew asright 
As Irehearſe thepageants that were paſt : 
Such perfeAtnes God gauec himat the laſt, 


He knew my brother Richard was the Bore, 


Whoſe tusks ſhould teare my brothers boies and me, 


And gaue me warning therof long before. 

Bur witnor warning can.in no degree 

Let thingsto hap, which are ordaind to bee, 
Witneſle the painted Lioneſle, which flue 
A Prince empriſoned, Lions to eſcheye.. 


He told me cke my yoke-fellow ſhould dy, 

(Wherein would God he had been no diuine) 

And ſhe being dead Iſhould woo earneſtly 

A ſpouſe, wherat my brother would repine, 

And find the means ſhe ſhould be none of mine, 
For which ſuch malice ſhould among ysriſe, 
As ſaue my death no treaty ſhould decile. . 


And as he ſaid, ſoall things cameto paſle : 
For when King Henry and his ſonne were ſlaine, 
And euery broile ſothroughly quenched was, 
That then my brother quietly did rajgne, 
I, reconciled to his loue againe, 

In proſperous health did lead a quiet life, 

For fiuc yeares ſpace with honours ladenrife, 


And 


Dukeof Clarence. 


And to augment the ſulneſle ofmy bliſle, 

Twolouely children by my wife Thad : 

But froward hap whoſemaner cuer is 

In chiefeſt ioy to make the happie ſad, 

Bemixt my ſweet with bitternes roo bad : 
For whileI ſwamin ioyes on cuery fide, 


My louing wife, my chiefeſt Ieweldide, 


Whoſelack when ſoleI had bewail'd a yeare, 

The Duke of Burgoines wife dame Margaret 

My louing lifter willing me to cheere, 

To wed againe did kindly me entreate 

And wiſhd me matched with a maiden nete 
A tep-daughter of hers, Duke Charles his heire, 
A noble damſell, yong, diſcreete and faire, 


To whoſe defire becauſe I did incline, 
The King my brother doubting my degree 
Through Prophefies, againſt vs did repine : 
And atno hand would to our willes agree, 
For which ſuch rancour pierſt both himand mee, 
That faceto face wefell at flat defiance, 
But were appeas d by friends of our alliance : 


Howbeit my mariage vtterly was daſht : 

V'Vherein becauſe my ſeruant ſaid his mind, 

A meane was ſought whereby he mightbe laſhe, 

And, for they could no crime againſt him find, 

They forg'd a fault the peopleseyesto blind, 
And told he ſhouldby ſorceries pretend 
Tobring the King vntoa ſpecdie end. 


Ofall which points he was asinnocenc 

As isthe babe that lacketh kindly breath: 

And yet condemnedby the Kings afſent, 

Moſt cruellyputto a ſhamefull death. 

This fir'd my heart, as foulder doth the heath : 
So that I could not but exclame and cric, 
Againk ſo great and openiniurie, 
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390 George Plantapenet 
For this I was commanded to the Tower, 
The King my brother was fo cruell harted: 
And when my brother R:chardfaw the hower 
Was come, for which his hart ſo ſore had ſmarted; 
He thought it beſt take time before itparted, . 

For he endeuour'd to attaine the Crowne, 

From which my life muſt needs haue held him downe. 


Forthough the King within a while had died, 
As needs he mult, he ſarfaited fo off, - 
Imuſt haue had his children inmy guide, 
So Richard ſhould befide the Crowne haue coft : 
This made him ply the while the wax was ſoft, 
To findea meaneto bring me toanend, 
For realmrape ſpareth neither kin nor frend,. 


And when he ſaw how reaſon can aſſwage 

Through length oftime my brother Edvard: ire, 

With forged tales he ſethim newe inrage, 

Till at the laſt they did my death conſpire, 

And though my truth ſore troubled their defire, 
For all the world did know mine innocence, 
Yet they agreed to charge me with offence, 


And covertly within the Tower they calde 
A queſt, to give ſuch verdit as they ſhould, 
Who what with feare and what with fauour thrald, 
Durtt not pronounce but as my brethren would; . 
And though my falſe accuſers neuer could 
Proue ought they ſaid, I guiltlefſe was condemned: 
Such yerdits paſſe whete juſtice is contemned. 


This feate atchieud yet couldthey not for ſhame 

Cauſe me be kild by any common way, . - 

Butlikea wolfe the tyrant Richardcame, 

(My brother,nay mb I may ſay) 

Vntothe Tower when all men were away, - 
Saue ſuch as were prouided for the feate : 

Who ia this wiſe did ſtrangely meentreate. 


- 


To 


Thus drownd I was, yet for no due deſert, 


Duke of Clarence, 


was With apfepared firing 
ole me ; but] beftird me ſo, 

Thatby no force they could me therto bring, 
Which cauſed him that pu 
Howbeit they 


ſe to forgo » 
bound me whetherT would or no, 
Andin aButof Malmeſey ſtanding by, 

New chriſtned me becauſe I ſhouldnor cry. 


Except the zeale of Iuſtice be acrime : 


Falſe prophecies bewitchtKing Edwards hart, 
My brother Rechard to the Crowne would clime. 
Note theſe three cauſes in thy rufull rime, 

And boldly fay they did procure my fall, 

And death of deaths mott ſtrange and hard ofall, 


And warne all Princespropheciest'eſchue 
That are too dark and doubtfull to be knowne : 
What God hath ſaid, that cannot butenſue, 
Though all the world would haue it ouerthrowne, 
When men ſuppoſe by fetches of their owne 

To fly their tate, they further on the ſame 

Like quenching blaſts which oftreuiue the flame, 


Will Princes therefore not to thinke by murder 
may auoid what prophecies behight, 
y their meanes their miſchiefesthey may furder, 
And cauſe Gods vengeance heaviertoalight : 
Woe worth the wretch that ftriues with Gods foreſight, 
They are not wiſe, but wickedly doc erre, 
Which thinke ill deedes due deſtinies may barre, 


But 


= 


For if we thinke that prophecies be true, 
We muſt beleeue it cannot but betide, 


Which God in them fareſheweth ſhall enſue ; 


For his decrees vnchanged doeabide, 


Which tobe true mybrethiten both haue tried, 
Whoſe wicked workes warne Princes to-deteft, 
That others harmes may keepe themberter bleft, 
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390 George Plantagenet 
For this I was commanded to the Tower, 
The King my brother was ſo cruell harted: 
And when my brother R:chardfaw the hower 
Was come, for which his hart fo ſore had ſmarted, 
He thought it beſt take time before itparted, . 

For he endeuour'd to attaine the Crowne, 

From which my life muſt needs haue held him downe, 


For though the King within a while had died, 
As needs he mult, he ſurfaited ſo off, - 
Imuſt haue had his children inmy guide, 
So Richard ſhould befide the Crowne haue coft 2 
This made him ply the whilethe wax was ſoft, 
To findeameaneto bring me toanend, 
For realmrape ſpareth neither kin nor frend, 


And when he ſaw how reaſon can afſwage 

Throughlength oftime my brother Edwaracire, 

With forged ales he ſethim newe inrage,. 

Till at the laſt they did my death conſpire, 

And though my truth ſore troubled their defire, 
For all c world did know mine innocence, 
Yet they agreed to charge me with offence, 


And covertly within the Tower they calde 
A queſt, to give fuch verdit as they ſhould, 
Who what with feare and what with fauour thrald, 
Durtt not pronounce but as my brethren would: . 
And though my falſe acculers neuer could 

Proue oughtth Pl ſaid,  guiltlefle was condemned: 


Such yerditspaſle whete juſtice is contemned, 


This feate atchieud yetcouldthey not for ſhame 

Cauſe me be kild by any common way, 

Butlikea wolfe the tyrant Richardcame, 

(My brother,nay bikes I may ſay) 

Vnto the Tower when all men were away, 
Saue ſuch as were prouided for the feate : 

Who ia this wiſe did ſtrangely me entreate. 
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His purpoſe was with a ptepared ſtring | 
Toſtrapgle me ; butI beſtird me fo, 
Thatby no force they could me therts bring, 
 Whichcauſed him that __ to forgo > 

Howbcit they bound me whether I would or no, 

Andin aButof Malmeſey ſtanding by, 

New chriſtned me becauſe I ſhould not cry. 


Thus drownd I was, yet for no due deſert, 
Except the zeale of Iuſtice be acrime : 
Falſe prophecies bewitchtKing Edwards hart, 
My brother Rechard to the Crowne would clime, 
Note theſe three cauſes in thy rufull rime, 
And boldly fay they did procure my fall, 
And death of deaths molt ſtrange and hard ofall, 


And warne all Princespropheciest'eſchue 
That are too dark and doubtfull to be knowne : 
What God hath ſaid, that cannot butenſue, 
Though all the world would haue it ouerthrowne, 
When men ſuppoſe by fetches of their owne 

To fly their bf they further on the ſame 

Like quenching blaſts which oftreuiue the flame, 


Will Princes therefore not to thinke by murder 
They may auoid what prophecies behight, 
But by their meanes their miſchiefesthey may furder, 
And cauſe Gods vengeance heaviertoalight : 
Woe worth the wretch that ſtriues with Gods foreſight, 
They are not wiſe, but wickedly doe erre, 
Which thinke ill deedes due deſtinies niay barre. 


For if we thinke that prophecies be true, 

We muſt beleeue it cannot but betide, 

Which God in them fareſheweth ſhall enſue ; 

For his decrees ynchan ged doeabide, 

Which tobe true mybretliten both haue tried, 
Whoſe wicked workes warne Princes to-deteft; 


That others harmes may keepe themberter bleft, 
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HOW KING 
EDWARD THE FOVRTH 


THROVGH HIS SYRFETING 


and vntemperate life, ſuddenly di- 
ed in the middeſt ofhisproſperitic, 
the ninth of April, Anno 
I 48 3 


RE nr & 1/cremins mei ye thatbe my friends, 

WY This world hath form:d me downe to fall : 

fd If How may endure when that cuery thing ends? 
= AE R What creature is borne to be eternall ? 
SOV S - 
== Now there is no more but pray for me all, 

Thus fay I Edward that late was your King, 
And twentie two yeares ruled this Imperiall, 
Some ynto pleaſure and ſome to no liking : 
Mercie I a of my miſdoing, 
Whatauaileth it friends to be my foe ? 
Sith I cannotreſfift, nor amend your complaining, 


Quia ecce nnnc in puluere dormis. 


Iſleepe now in mould as itisnaturall, 

As earth ynto earth hath his reuerture 2 

What ordained Godto beterreſtriall, 

Without recourſe to the earth by nature? 

Whotoliue cuer may himſelfeafſure? 

Whatisitto truſt to mutabilitie ? 

Sith that in this world nothing may endure, 

(For now am1 gone that was -- inproſperitie) 

To preſume thereupon it isburyanitie. 

_ _—_— _ as a cherie faire full of wo. 
tenednotl of late in great proſperitie?--- 

Es — wrnc inpuluers demo, ve 


Where was in my life ſuch an one as1, 


While Lady Fortune had with me continuance: 


Granted not ſhe me to haue yiRorie. 


In England to raigne and tocontribute France ? 
She tooke me by the hand and led me a dance, 


And with her ſugredlips on me ſhe ſmiled, 
But what for difſembled countenance, 

I could not beware till I was beguiled, 
Now from this world ſhe hath me exiled, 
When1 was lotheſt hence for to go, 
Andam inage (who faith) but a child, 


Et ecce nunc in pulxere dormio, 


Thad enough, Iheld me not content, 
Without remembrance that I ſhould die: 
And moreouer to encroch readie wasIbent, 
I knew not how long I ſhould it occupic, 
Imade the Tower ſtrong I wiſtnot wh Y. 
I knew not to whom I purchaſed Tarterſoll. 
I mended Douer on the mountaine high, 
And London Iprouoked to fortifie the wall, 
I made Notin x 20 aplacefull royall, 
Windſore, Eltam, and many other mo, 
Yetatthelaft I went from them all, 


Et ecce nunc in puluere dormio. 


Where isnow my conqueſt and viRtorie ? 
Where is my riches an a array? 
Where be my courſers and my horſes hie ? 


Where is my mirth, my folace, and my play? - 


As vanitie to nought all is withered away : 
O Lady Bes hengiee me may youcall, 

For I am departed yntill domes day : 

But loue you that Lord thartis 
Where be my Caſtles andbuildings royall? 
=_ jorge _ now haue Ino moe, 
And of Eton theprayers perpetuall; - 

Et ecce nunc in cos doymis, © 


King Edward the fourth. 


Soueraigne of all, .. 
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Why ſhould a man be proud or preſume high? 
Saint Bernard thereof nobly doth treate, 
Saying a man is but a facke of ſtercorie, 

And ſhall returne ynto wormes meat : 
Why,what became of eA/exendey the great? 
Or elſe of ftrong Sampſon, who can tell? 

Were not wormes ordain'd their fleſh to freat 2? 
And of Salomon, that was of witthe Well, 
eAbſolonpreferred his haire for to ſell, 

Yet for his beautie wormes eat him alſo, 

And Ibutlate in honors did excell, 

Et ecce nanc inpulnere dormio, 


Ihaueplayed my pageant, now amT paſt, 

Ye B _ all I -M of no great elde. 

Thus all things concluded ſhallbear the laſt, 
When death approcheth then loſt is the field : 
Then ſeeing the world me no longer vpheld, 
(For nought would conſerue me heere in this place ; 
In manu tas Domine my ſpirit vp Tyecld, 
Humblie beſeeching thee O Cod of thy grace. 
O you courteous Commons your hearts embrace 
Benignely now to remember me alſo, 

For right well you know yourKing I was: 

Et ecce nunc in puluere dormio, 


HOW SIR ANTHONY WODVILE 

Lord Rizers and Scales, gouernour of Prince EdvvaRno, , 
was with his Nephew .Lord Richard Gray and other x 
canſcleſſe impriſoned,and cruelly murdered, { 


mo,1483. 
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My caſe was ſuch notmanydaiesago. 
For after bruite had blazedall abroad 
That Baldvine through the aide of other mo, 
Offame or ſhame fall'n Princes would vnload, 
Out from our graues we got without abode, 

And keforwied with the rufull cout, 

That ſought to haue their doings boultedout, 


But when I had long tended for my turne- 
To tell my tale, as > uers other did : 
In hope I ſhould no longer while ſoiourne: 
But from my ſuits haue ſpeedily been rid, - 
When courſe andplace both orderly had bid 

Me ſhew my mind, and Iprepar'd to lay, 

The hearers paus'd, aroſe, and went their way. 


Theſe doubtfull doings draue me to my dumpes, 
Vncertaine what ſhould moue them ſo to do : 
I feared leſt aftetions lothly lumpes 
Or inward grudge had driuen them thereto, 
Whoſe wicked ings allſories truth yndo, 

Ofr cauſin pas to be reportedill, 

Or drown'd in ſuds of Lethes muddie ſwill, 


For hitherto ſlice writers wilie wits - 

Which haue engroſled Princes chiefe affaires, . 

Haue been like Porſes ſnaffled with the bits 

Of fancie, feare, or doubts full deepe deſpaires,. - 

Whoſe raines enchained to the chiefeſt chaires, 
Haue ſo been ſtrain'd of thoſe that bare the ſtroke 
That truth was forſt to choy or elſe to choke, 


This cauſed ſuch as lothed loud to lie, 

To paſle with fGilence ſundrie Princes lives. 

Leſle fault itis to leaue, then leade awrie, 

And better droun'd, then euer bound in giues : 

For fatall fraud this world fo fondly driues, - 
That whatſocuer writers braines maybrue - 


Be it neuer ſo falſe, atlengthis tane for true. - 
What 
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What harme may hap by helpe of lying pens, 

How writtenlies may leaudly be maintain'd, 

Thelothly rites, the ivelliff, idoll dens, 

With guiltlefſe blood of vertuousmen beſtain'd, 

Is ſuch a proofe as all good hearts have plain'd, 
The taly grounds of tories throughly tries, 
The death of Martyrs vengeance on itcries, 


The freſheſt wits I know will ſoone be wearie, 
Inreading long what cuer booke itber, 
Except ithe vaine matter, ftrange, ormerrie, 
Well fauſt with lies, and glared all with glee, 
VVith which becauſe no graue truth may agree, 
The cloſeſt tile for Rories is the meeteſ, 
Tn rufull meanesthe horteſt forme is ſweeteſt: 


And ecth the plaintsalreadie by thee pen'd, 

Are briefe enough, the number alſo fmall, 

The tediouſneſle I thinke dothnone offend, 

Saue ſuch as haue noluſt to learne atall : 

Regard none ſuch : no matter what they brall, 
Warne thou the warieleſtthey hap to ſtumble : 
As for the carelefle, care not what they mumble, 


My life is ſuch as (if thou note it well) 

May cauſe the wittie wealthic to beware. 

For their ſakes therefore plainly will Itell, 

How falſe and cumbrous worldly honorsare, 

How cankred foes brin fades" folke to care, 
How tyrants ſuffered and not quell'd intime, 


Docut their throats that ſuffer them to clime. 


Nor will T hide the chiefeſt point of all, 
VVhich wiſeſt Rulers leaſt of all regard, 
That was and will be cauſe of many a fall. \ 
This cannot be tooearneſtly declar'd, 
Becauſc it is ſs celd, and ſlackly hard, 

Th'abuſe and ſcorning of Godsordinanees, 

Is chiefeſt cauſe of care and wofull chances, 
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Gods holy orders highlyare abuted 
When men do —_— cir ends for ſtrange reſpeQs: 
They {corned are, when they be cleane refuſed, 
For that they cannot ſerue our fond affefts: 
The one our ſhame, the other our ſinne deteas, 
Itis a ſhame for Chriſtiansto abuſe them, 
Bur deadly finne for ſcernersto refuſe them, 


T meane not this alonelyof degrees 
Ordaind by God for peoples preſeruation, 
But ofhis law, good orders, and decrees; 
Prouided for his creatures conſeruation ; - 
And ſpecially the ſtate of procreation, 
Wherein we here the number ofthem encreaſe, 
Which ſhall in Heauen enioyeternall peace, 


The only end why God ordained this, 
Was for th'encreafing of thatbleſſed number 
For whom he hath prepazd eternall blifle, 
They that refuſe it for the care or cumber 
Being apt thereto are in a finfull ſlumber : 

No fond reſpe&;, no vaine deuiſed yowes 

Can quitor bar what God in chargeallowes, 


Tt is not good for man toliue alone 
Said God : and therefore made he him amake : 
Solelife ſaid Chriſt is granted fewornone, 
All ſeed-ſheders are bound like wiues to take; 
Yet not for luſt, for lands, or riches ſake, 
But to beget and foſter ſo their fruite | 
That Heauen and Earth be ftored with the ſuite, 


Bur as the ſtate is damnably refuſed. 

Of many apt and able thereunto, 

So is itlikewiſe wickedlyabuſed 

Ofall that vſe itas the ſhould not doe: 

Wherein are guilty all the greedy who 
For ne friendſhip, lands, or honours wed, 
And theſe pollute the yndefiled bed, 
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And therfore God through iuſtice cannot ceaſe 

To plague theſe faults with ſundry ſorts of whips : 

As —_ healths or wealths decreafe, 

Or lothing ſore the neuerhiked lips, = 

Diſdiane alſo with rigour ſome fimes nips A 
Preſuming mates, ynequally that match : | 
Some bitter leauen ſowers the muſty batch. 


We worldly folke account him yery wiſe 
That hath the wit moſt wealthilyto wed: p 
By all meanes therefore alwaies we deuiſe 
To ſee our yſlue rich in ſpouſals ſped, 
We buy and ſell rich orphanes : babes ſcantbred 
Muſt marry ere Ps! what mariage meanes, \ 
Boyes marry old trots.old fooles wed yong queanes, C 


We call this wedding which in any wiſe 

Can bee no mariage, but pollution plaine, 

A new found trade of humane merchandiſe, 

The diuels net, a filthy fleſhly gaine: 

Of kinde and nature an vynnaturall Raine ; 
A foule abuſe of Gods moſt holy order, 
Andyetallow'dalmoſt in euery border, 


Would God Iwere the laſt that ſhall haue cauſe 
Againſt this creeping canker to complaine, 

That men would fo regard their makers lawes, 
That all would leaue theleaudnefle of theirbraine, 4 
That holy orders holy mightremaine, | 


That our reſpe&ts in wedding ſhould notchoke 
The end and fruite of Gods moſt holy yoke. 
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The Sage King Solon after that he ſaw 
What miſchiefes follow mifſought mariages, 
To barre all baits, eſtabliſhed this laws 
Nofriend nor father ſhall giuc heritages, 
Coine, cattell, ſtuffe, or other carriages 
With any maid for dowry or wedding ſale, 
By any meane, on paine ofbanning balc, Ma 
a 


Lord Riners. 


Had this good law in England beenin force, 

My fire had not ſo cruelly been ſlaine, 

My brother had not caulelefle loſt his corps, 

Our mariage had notbred vs ſuch diſdaine, 

My ſelfe had Iack'd great part of grieuouspaine : 
VVe wedded wiues for dignitie and lands, 
Andleftourliues in enuies bloodie hands. 


My father hight Sir Richard Wodvile : he 
Efoou ſed Bedford Duchefle, and by her 
Had iſſue males my brother /ohz, and me 
Call'd eAxthony : King Edward did prefer 
Vs far aboue the ſtate wherein we were : 
He 'fpous'd our fiſter Elizabeth, 
Whom Sir [ohn Gray made widow by his death, 


How glad were we, thinke ycu, of this alliance ? 
So neerely coupled with ſo great a King, 
V'Vho durſt with any of vs be at defiance 
Thus made of might the mightieſt to wring? 
But fie, what cares do higheſt honors bring ? 
y V'Vhat careleſnefſe our ſelues or friends ro know? 
VVhat ſpite and enuic both of high and low ? 


Becauſe the Kinghad made our fiſter Queene, 
It was his honor to prefer her kin : 
And fith the readieſftway (as wiſeſt weene) 
VVas firſt by wedding wealthie hciresto win, 
Itpleas'd the Prince by like meane to begin: 
To me he gauze therich Lord Scales his heire, - 
A vertuous maid, in my mind very faire, * 
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He ioyned to my brother [ohr, the old 
Duches of Northfolkenotable of fame, 
My nephew Thomas (who hadiimhishold | *732&q TIQIC 
The honor and right of Marquiſe Dorſets name): | LQIONLVY 
Eſpouſed Cicelie a tight wealthie dame, bs Lodge 
Lord Boxxiles heice:bywhomhe was pofleſt a eiads 
_Inall therights whererhcough thathouſe was bleſt, © * | 2 : 
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4.00 Sir Anthony Wodule. 
The honours that my Sire attaind were diuers, 
Firſt Chamberlaine, then Conſtable he was: 

I doe omit the gainfulleſt, Earle Rewer. 
Thusgliſtred we to glory.cleere as ylaſle, 
 Suchmiracles can-Princes bring to-paſle 
Among their lieges whom they mind to heaue 
'To honours falſe, whoall their gueſts deceiue, / 


Honours are like that cruell King of Thrace, 
With new come gueſts that fed his hungry horſes : 
Orlike the tyrant B«ſiris, whole grace 
Offred his Gods all ſtrangers ſtrangled corſes. 
To forrenners ſo hard falſe honors force is, 
Thar all her bourders, ſtrangers either geaſts 
She ſpoiles to feede her Gods and —_ beaſts. 


Her Gods be thoſe whom God by law orlot, 
Or kinde by birth doth place in higheſt roomes, 
Her beafts be ſuchas greedily haue got 
Office or charge to guide the filly groomes, 
Theſe officers in law or chargeare broomes, 
Which ſweep away the ſweet from ſimple wretches, 


And ſpoile th'enriched by their crafty fetches. 


Theſe plucke downe thoſe whom Princesſet aloft, 

By wreſting lawes,and falſe conſpiracies: 

Yea Kings themſeluesby theſe are ſpoiledoft. 

When wilfull Princes carelefly deſpiſe 

To heare th'oppreſſed peoples heauy-cries,. | 
Nor will corre&cheir polling theeues, then God 
Doth make thoſe reues the reckles Princes rod. 


The ſecond Richard is a proofe of this, + 
Whom crafty Lawyers by theirlawes/depoſed, 
Another patern good King Hernryis, © | 
Whoſeright by them hath diucrſly becne gloſed, 
Good while he grew, bad wheri he wasvnroſed : 
And as they Rodred theſe and divers other, _ 
With like deceit they vide the King my brother, / 
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While he preuail'd they faid he owed the Crowne, 
Alllawes and rights agreed with the ſame : 
But when by drifts hee ſeemed to be downe, 
All lawes andright extremely did him blame, 
Nought faue viurping traytour was his name, 
Soconftantly the Iudges conſtrue lawes, 
That all agree ſtill with the ſtronger cauſe, 


Theſe (asI aid) and other like in charge 

Are honours horſes, whom ſhee feedes with geſts, 

For all whom Princes frankly doe enlarge 

With dignities, theſe barke atintheir breſts, 

Their ſpite, their might, their falſehood neuer reſts 
Till they deuour them, ſparing neither bloud, 
Nelim, ne life, and all to gettheir good, 


The Earle of Warwicke was a pranſing courler, 
The hauty heart of his could beare no mate: 
Our wealth through him waxr many a time the worler, 
So cankardly he had our kin in hare, 
He troubled oft the Kings vnſteady ſtate, 
And that becauſe he would not be his ward 
To wed and worke as he ſhould liſt award. 


He ſpited ys becauſe we werepreferd 

By mariage to dignities fo great, 

But craftily his malice he deferd 

Till traytorouſly he found meanes to entreate 

Our brother of Clarence to aſſiſt his feate : 
Whom when he had by mariage to him bound, 
Then wrought he ſtraight our linage to confound, 


Through flanderous brutes he brued many a broile 
Throughout the Realme,againſt the King my brother, 
And raiſed trayterous rebelsrhirſt > ſpoile 
To murdermen : of whom among all other 
Robin of Kiddeſdale many a ſoule didſmother, 

His raſcall rable at my father wroth 

Tooke fire and ſonne, and quicke beheaded both, 
Ee 
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This heynous a&although the King deteſted, 
Yet was he faineto pardon : for the rout 
Of rebelsall the Realme ſoſore infeſted, 
That euery way aflaild, he ſtood in doubt : 
And though he were of courage high and ſtout, 
Yethe aſſaid by faire meanes to aſlwage: 
His enemies ire, reueld by rebels rage. 


But Warwicke was not pacified thus, 

His conſtant rancour cauſeles was extreme, . 

No meane could ſerue the quarell to diſcus, 

Till he had driucn the King out of theRealme; 

Nor would he then be weld from his dreame : 
For when my brother was come andplac'd againe, 
He ſtinted not till he was ftoutly flaine. 


Then grew the King and Realme to = reſt, 
Our ſtocke and friends till Rying higher and higher : 
The Queene with children fruitfully was bleſt : 
I gouernd them, it was the Kings defier, 
This ſer their yncles furiouſly on hier, 
That we the Queenes bloud were affignd togouern 
The Prince,notthey,the Kings owne bloud and brethren. 


This cauſde the Duke of Clarence fo to chafe, 

Thar with the King he brainelefle fell at bate : 

The Counfaile warily to keepe him ſafe 

From raiſing tumultsas he-did of late, 

Impriſoned him : wherethrough his brothers hate 
He was condemnd, and murdered in ſuch fort | 
As he himſelfe hath truly made report, ; 


Was none abhord theſe miſchiefsmore then I, 
Yet could I not be therewith diſcontented, 
Conſidering that his rancour touchtmee ny : 
Els would my conſcience neuer haue conſented 
To wiſh him harme, could he haue beene contented;. 
But feare of hurt, for ſauegard of out ſtate 
Doth caufe more miſchicte then deſert or hate, 
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Such is the fate that many wiſh tobeare; 
That or we muſt with others bloud be ftaind, 
Or leade our liues continually in feare. 
Youmounting mindes behold here what is gaind 
By coumbrous honour, painfully atraind : 
A damned ſoulefor murdring them that hate you, 
Or doubtfulllife, in dangerleſt they mate you, 


The cauſe (Ithinke) why ſome of high degree 
Do deadly hate all ſeekers to I, 
Is this: The clowne contented can notbe 
With any ſtare, till time he apprehend 
The higheſt top : for therto climers tend : 
Which ſeldome is attaind without the wracke 
Of thoſe betweene that ſtay and beare him back. 


To faue themſelues they therforeare compeld 
To hate ſuch climers, and with wit and power 
To compaſle meanes where through they may be queld, 
Ere they aſcend their honours to deuoure. 
This cauſd the Duke of Clarence frovwne and lowre 
At me and other, whom the King promoted 
To dignitics : wherein he madly doted. 


For ſeeing we were his deare allied frends, 
Our furtherance ſhould rather haue made him glad 
Then enmy-like to wiſh our wofull ends, 
We were the neere{t kinſtolk thathe had. 
We ioyed with him, his ſorow made ys fad : 
But he eſteem'd ſo much his painted ſheath, 
That he diſdaind the loue of all beneath. 


But ſee how ſharply God reuengeth finne : 

As hemaligned meand many other 

His faithful friends,and kindeſt of his kin, 

So RichardDuke of Gloceſter his owne brother, 

Maligned him and beaſtly did him ſmother, 
Adiuelliſh deed, a moſt vnkindly part, - 


Yetiuſt reuenge for his ynnaturall hart, - 
Ee2 Although 
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Although this brother-queller,tyrant fell 
Enuide our ſtate as much and more then he: 
Yetdid his cloaking flattery ſo excell 
Toall our friends ward, chiefly vnto mee, 
That he appear'd our truſtic ſtay to bee : 
For outwardly he wrought our ſtate to furder, 
Where inwardly heeminded nought ſauce murder. 


Thus in appearance who but 1 was bleſt? 

The chiefeft honours heaped on my head : 

Belou'd of all, enioying quiet reſt. 

The forward Prince by me alone was led, 

A noble impe, to all good vertues bred : 
The King my Liege without niy counfaile knowne 
Agreed nought : though wiſeft were his owne, 


But quiet blifle in no ſtate laſteth long 
Aſlailed till by miſchief many waies: 
Whoſe ſpoyling barttrie glowing hote and ſtrong, 
No flowing wealth,no force nor wiſdome ſtaies, 
Her ſmoakles powder beaten ſouldiersſlaies, 

By open force foule miſchiefe oft preuailes, 


By ſecret ſleight, ſhe ſeeld her purpoſe failes. 


The King was bent roo much to fooliſh pleaſure, 
In banqueting he had fo great delight : 
This made him grow in groſſeneſſe out ofmeaſure, 
Which, as it kindleth carnall appetite, 
So quencheth it the liuelines of ſprite, 

Whereof enſue ſuch ſicknes and diſeaſes 

As none can cure ſaue death that all diſpleaſes. th 


Through this fault furdered by his brothers fraud 
(Now God forgiue me if I Ws amiſle) 
Or through that beaſt his ribald or his baud 
That larded till theſe finfull luſts of his, 
He ſodainely forſookeall worldly blifle. 
That loathed leach, thatneuer welcome death, 


Through Spaſmoxs humours topped vp his breath. 
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Lord Rmers. 
That time lay I at Ludloe Wales his border, 
For with the Prince the King had ſentme thither 
To ſtay the robberies, ſpoile, and foule diſorder 
Ofdiuers outlawes gathered there together : 
Whoſe banding tended no man wiſt well whither, 
VVhen theſe by wiſdome ſafely were ſuppreſſed, 
Came wofull newes, our ſoueraigne was deceafled. 


The griefe whereof when reaſon hadaſlwaged, 
Becauſe the Prince remained in my guide, 
For his defence great ſtore of men I waged, 
Doubting the ſtormes which at ſuch time betide, 
But while I there thus warely did prouide, 
Commandement came to ſend them homeagaine 
Andbring the King thece with his houſhold traine, 


This charge ſent from the Counſell and the Queene 
Though much againſtmy mindel beaſt obayed : 
The diuell himſelfe wrought all the drift I weene, 
Becauſe he would haue innocents betraied : 
For ere the King were halfe his way conuayed, 

A ſort of traytors falſly himbetrapt 

I caught afore, and cloſe in priſon clapr, 


The Duke of Gloceſter that incarnate deuill 

Confedred with the Duke of Buckingham, 

VVith cke Lord Haſ#+ngs,hafty both to cuill 

To meete the King in mourning habit came, 

(A cruell VVolfe though clothedlike a Lambe) 
And at Northampton, where as thenT baited, 
They toke their Inne as they on me had waited, 


The King that nightat Stonyſtratford lay, 

A towne too ſmall to harbour all his traine: 

This was the cauſe why he was gone away 

VVhile I with other did behind remaine. 

But will you ſee howfalſly friends can faine ? 
Not Syxon{ly, whoſe Had belt fame rebukes, 
VVas halfe 1o ſuttle as theſe. double Dukes, 
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406 Sir Anthony ]oduile 
Firſt to mine Inne commeth in my brother falſe, 
Embraceth me : well met good brother Scales, 
And weepes withall : the other me enhalſe 
With gs colin, now welcome out of Wales : 
O happie day, for now all ſtormie gales 

Offtrife and rancour vtterly are ſwaged, 

And we our owne to liue or die ynwaged, 


This proferd ſeruice fauft with ſalutations 
Immoderate, might cauſe me to ſuſpect: 
For commonly in all diffimulations 
Th'exceſle of glauering doth the guile deteR: 
Reaſon reſuſeth falſehood to direct : 
The will therefore for feare of being ſpide 
Exceedeth meane, becauſe it wanteth guide, 


This is the cauſe why ſuch as faine to weepe 
Do houle outright, or wailing crie ah, ah, 
Tearing themſelues,and ſtraining fighes moſt deepe : 
Why ſuch diflemblers as would ſceme to laugh 
Breath not tihhee, but bray out, hah hah hah : 

Why beggers faining brauery are the proud ſt, 


Why cowards bragging boldneſſe, wrangle loud'ſt, 


For commonly all that do counterfea* 

In any thing, exceed the naturallmeane, 

And that for feare of failing in their feat. 

But theſe conſpirers couched all ſocleane 

Threugh cloſe demeanour,that their wiles did weane 
My heart from doubts, ſo many a falſe deuice 
They forged freſh, to hide their enterpriſe. 


They ſupt with me, propounding friendly talke 

Ofour affaires, ſtill giving me the prayſe: 

And euer among the cups to me ward walke : 

I drinke to you good Cuz each traytour ſayes. 

Our banquet done, when they ſhould go their waies 
They took their leaue,oft wiſhing me good night, 
As heartily as any creature might, 


Lord Riners. 4.07 
A noble heart they ſayis Lion like, 
It cannot couch, diflemble, crouch, nor faine, 
How villanous were theſe, and how valike ? 
Of noble ſtocke the moſt ignoble ſtaine. 
Their woluiſh hearts, their trayterous foxly braine 


Or proue them baſe, of raſcall race engendred, 
Or from haul linage baſtardlike degendred. 


Such polling heads as praiſe for prudentpolicie 
Falſe praQtiſes, I wiſh were pat onpoles : 
I meane the baſtard law-brood, which can mollific 
All kind of cauſes in their craftie noles, © 
Theſe vndermine all vertue, blind as Moles, 
They bolſter wrong, they racke and ſtrainetheright, 
Andprayſefor lwbeh malice, fraud, and might, 


Theſe quench the worthie flames ofnoble kind, 
Prouoking beſt borne to the baſeſt vices : 
Through crafts they make the boldeſt courage blind, 
Diſliking highly valiant enterprices, 
And prayling vilely villanous deuices. 
Theſe make the Bore a Hog, the Bull an Oxe, 
The Swan a Gooſe, the Lion a Wolfe or Foxe, 


The Lawyer Cateſby and his craftie feeres 
A rout that nere did good inany reame, 

*Are they that had transform'd theſe noblepeeres : 
They turn'd their blood to melancholike fleumes, 
Their courage hault to cowardiſe extreame, 

Their force and manhoodinto fraud and malice, 
Their wit to wiles,ſftout Hettor into Par:-. 


Theſe glauerers gone, myſelfe to reſt T laid, 
And doubting nothing Crndly ſell aſleepe: 
But ſuddenly my ſeruants foreafraid 
Awaked me: and drawing fighes full _ 
Alas (quoth one) ia" weare betraid, 
How ſo ary T) che Dukes are gone their waies, 


Th haue bar'd the gates, and borne away the kaies, | 
| Ee 4 While 


4.08 Sir eAnthonyWoduile 
While he thus ſpake, there came into my mind 
This fearefull dreame, whereout I waked was : 
Ifawariuer opt with ſtormes of windce, 

Where through a Swan, a Bull, and Bore didpaſle, 
Franching the fiſh and frie, with teeth of brafle, 


The riuerdrid vp fauealittle ftreame, 
Which at the laſt did water all the Reame, 


Me thought this ftreame did drowne the cruell Bore 
In little ſpace, it grew ſo deepe and brode: 
But he had kilFd the Bull and Swan before. 
Beſides all this I ſaw an vglic Tode 
Crale toward me, on which me thoughtI trode : 
But what became of her, or what of mee 
My ſudden waking would not let me ſee. 


Theſe dreames conſidered with this ſudden newes, 
So diuers from their doings ouer night, 
Did cauſe me not alittle for to mule, 
I bleſt me, roſe inall the haſt I might. 
By this, A»rorafpred abroad the hght, 
Which from the ends of Phzbx4beames he tooke, 
Who then the Bulles chiefe gallery forſooke, 


my. 


WhenT had open'd the window tolooke our, 

There might ce the ſtreets each where beſet, 

My Inne on each fide compaſſed about: 

With armed watchmen,all eſcapesto let : 

Thus had theſe Veroes caught me in theirner, 
But to whatend I could not throughly gheſle, þ 
Such was my plainnes, ſuch-their 5.48 lenefle, 


My conſcience was ſocleare I could notdoubt 
Their deadly drift, which lefle apparant lay, » 
Becauſe they caus'd their men returne the rout yl 
That rode toward Stonyſtratford as they ſay, | 
Becauſe the Dukes will firſt be there to day: 
For this (thought) they hinderme inicft, 
For guiltleſle minds do caſcly deeme the beft, 
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Lord Rimers. 409 
By this the Dukes were come into mine Inne, "FITS 
For they were lodged inanotherby, | 
Igotmetothem, thinking it a ſfinne 
Within my chamber cowardly tolye, 
And merrily I ask'd my brother wh 

He vs d me ſo? he ſterne in ecuill - "- 

Cried out: I arreſt thee traytour for thy badnes, 


How ſo (quoth I) whence riſerh your ſuſpicion ? 

Thou art a traytour (quoth he) I thee arreſt. 

Arreſt (quoth I) why where is your commiſſion? 

He drew his weapon, ſo didall the reſt, 

Crying :yeeld thee traytour, I ſo ſore diſtreſt 
Made no reſiſtance : but was ſent to ward, 
None faue their ſeruants ſigned to my gard, - 


This done they ſped him to the King in poſt, 

And after humble reuerence to him done, 

They trayterouſly began torule the roſt, 

They pickt a quarell to my ſiſters ſon 

Lord Richard Gray : the King would not be won 
T agree to them, yetthey againſt all reaſon 
Arreſted him, they ſaid for hainous treaſon, 


Sir Thomas Vaughan and Sir Richard Hault 

Two worthie Knights were likewiſe apprehended, 

Theſe all were guiltic in onekind of fault, 

They would not like the praGtiſe then pretended : 

And! ſeeing the King was herewith ſore offended, 
Backe to Northampton they broughthimagaine, . 
And thence diſcharged moſt part of his-traiae.. 


There loc Duke Richard made himfelfe ProteRtor 
Of King and Realme, by openproclamation, 
Though neither King nor Queene were his eleor, 
Thus ke preſum'd by lawlefſe vſurpation. 
But will you ſee his deepe diffimulation? 
He ſent me adiſh of dainties from his bord. 
That day, and with it, this falſe friendly word > - 
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zro CSireAnthonieWodule 
Commend me te him, all things ſhall be well, 
Iamhis friend, bid himbe of cheere : 

Theſe newes I prayed the meſſenger gotell 

My Nephew Richard, whom Ilou'd full deere, 
But what he ment by well, now ſhall you heere : 


He thoughtit well to haue vs quickly murdred, 
Whichnot long after thorowly he furdred. 


For ſtraight from thence we cloſely were conueied, 
From iayle to iayle Northward,we wift not whither : 
Where, after a while we had in {under ftaied, 
Atlaſt we metat Pomtfret all rogether, 
Sir Richard Ratcliffe bade vs welcome thither, 
Who openly, alllaw and right contemned, 
Beheaded vs before we were condemned. 


My cofin Richardcould notbe content 
Toleaue his life, becauſe he wiſt not why, 
Good gentleman that neuer harme had ment, 
Therefore he asked wherefore he ſhould die : 
The Prieſt his ghoſtly father did replie 
With weeping eyes: Iknow one wofull cauſe, 
The Realme hath neither righteous Lords norlawes, 


Sir Thomas Uanughax chafing criedfiill : 
This tyrant GloceFer is the graceleſle G, 
That will his brothers children beaftly kill. 
And, leſt the people through his talke might ſee 
The miſciefes toward, I nike not agree, 
Our tormentour that falſe periured Knight 
Bad ſtop our mouthes, with words of high deſpight, 


Thus di'd we guiltleſſe, proceſle heard we none, 
Nocauſcalleag'd, no Iudge, nor yet accuſer, 
No Queſt empanel'd paſſed vs vpon. 
Thatmurdrer Ratcliffe law and rights refuſer, 
Didall to flatter Richardhis abuſer, 


Vohappie both that euer they were borne, 


Through guilclefſe blood that haue their ſoules forlorne. 


In 


The Lord Hattings 4ll 


Inpart TgrantI well deſerued this, 
Becauſe I caus dnot ſpeedie execution 
'Be done on Richardfor that murder ofhis, 
When firſt he wrought King Hemries cloſe confuſion, 
Not for his brothers hatefull perſecution, 
Theſe cruell murderspainfull death deſerued, 
Which had he ſuffred, many had been preſerued. 


Warne therefore all that charge or office beare, 

To ſee all murdrers ſpeedily executed : 

And ſpare them not for fauour or for feare : 

By guiltlefſe blood the earth remainespolluted. 

For lacke of Inſtice kingdomes are tranſmuted, 
They that ſaue murdrers from deſerued paine, 


Shall through thoſe murdrers miſerably be ſlaine. 


HOW THE LORD HASTINGS WAS 
BETRAYED BY TRVSTING TOO MVCH 
to his euill Counſeller {areſby, and villanouſly murde- 
red inthe Tower of London,by RichardDuke of 
GleceSter, the 13.of [une, Anno, 

148 3, 

pF F168 Am that Haſtings whoſe too haſtie death, 
x5) F@) They blame that know wherefore Tloſt my breath, 
#; SP! With others fearing leſt my headlefſe name 
Cc RA , . 
= BRIE Bc wrong d,by partiall brute of flattering Fame, 
| == Hearing O Ba/drine that thoumean to pen, 
The liues and falles of EngliſhNoblemen, 
My ſelfe heere preſent, do preſent to thee 
Mylife, my fall, and forced deſtinie, 


Ne feare to ſtaine thy credit by my tale : 

In Lethes floud, long fince, in Stzgian vale, 

Selfe loue I drown'd. What time hath fin'd for true, 
And ceaſeth not, (though ale) ſtill ro renue : 
Recount I will : whereof take this for proofe, 

That blaſeI will my praiſe, and my reproofe, 

We naked ghoſts are but thevery man 

Nor of our ſelues moxe then we ought, we ſcan; .1* 
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All The Lord Haſtings. 
The Heauens high,and Earthly vale belowe, - 
Yetring his Fame, whoſe deedes fo great did grow, 
Edward the fourth ye know ruacd'l I meane, 
Whoſe noble nature ſo tome did leane, 

That I his ſtafte was, I his onely ioy, 

And euen what Pardare was to him of Troy: 
VVhich mou'd him firſt, to make me Chainberlaine, 
To ſerue his {weets, to my moſt ſowerpaine, 


VVherein, to iuftly prais'd for ſecretneſſe 
(For now my guilt with ſhriking I confeſle) 
To him too true too vatrue to the Queene, 
Such hate I wan, as laſted long betweene 
Our families : Shores wife was my Nice cheat, 
The holy whore, and eke the wily peat. 

I fed his luſt with louelypeeces ſo, 

That Gods ſharp wrath I purchaſt, my iuft wo, 


See here the difference ofa noble minde. 

Some vertue raiſeth, ſome by vice haue climde, 
The firſt, though onely of themſelues begon, 
Yet circlewiſe into themſclues do ron, 
VVithin themſelues their force vnited ſo, 
Bothendleſle is, and Rronger gainſ their foe, 
For, when end'th itthat neuer hath begon ? 
Or how may that, that hath no end, b vndone ? 


Th'other asby wicked meanes they grue, 

And raigned by flatteric, ſo ſoone they rue. 

Firſt tumbling ſtep fro honours old, is vice. 
V'Vhich once ſtept downe, ſome linger, noneariſe 
To former type : But they catch vertues ſpray, 
VVhich raiſeth them that climbe by lawfull way. 
Beware to riſe by ſcruing princely luſt. 

Surely to ſtand, one meane is rifing iuſt, 


- IRE?” 


VVhich learne by me, whom let it —_ texcuſe, 
Thatruthfullnow my ſelfe Ido accuſe, -. 
And that my PrinceI everpleas'd wich ſuch, 


The Lord Haſtings. 


As harmed none, and him contented much, © 
In vice ſome fauour, orleſſe hatelet win, 
That I ne wried to worſer end my fin, 

But vſde my fauour to the helpe of ſuch, 

As death inlater warre to liue did grutch, 


For as on durt (though durtie) ſhin'th the Sunne : 
So, euen amid(t my vice, my vertue ſhoane, 

My ſelfeI ſpared with his cheate to ſtaine, 

' For loue or reuerence ſo Icould refraine, 

Giſippms wife erſt Tir would defire 

With friendſhips breach :I quencht that brutiſh fire, 
Manly it is, to loth the pleaſing luſt, 

Small yant to flie, that of conſtraint thou muſt, 


Theſe faults except, if ſo my life thou ſcan, 
Lo! none TI hurt but furdred euery man. 
My Chamber England was, my flaffe the law : 
Whereby ſauncerigour, all Iheldin awe, 
So kind to all, and ſo belou'd of all, 
As, (what enſued ypon my bloodie fall 
+ Though Ine felt) yer ſurely this Ithinke, 
Full many a trickling teare their mouthes did drinke. 


Diſdaine not Princes eafie acceſle, mecke cheare, 
We know then Angels ftatelier port ye beare 

Of God himſelfe : too maſhie a charge for ſprits. 
But then, my Lords, conſider, he delights 

To vaile his grate to vspoore earthly wants, 

Fo ſimpleſt ſhrubs, and to the dunghill plants. 
Exprefle him then, in might, and mercies meane: 
So ſhall ye win, as now yerule theReame.. 


But all too long 1teare I do delay 

The many meanes, whereby I did bewray 

My zealous will, to earne my Princes grace, 

Leſt thou defer, to thinke me kind percaſe. 

As nought may laſt, ſo Fortunes changing cheare - 
With pouting lookesgan lower on my fire, 
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And 


44 The iLord Hatlings, 
And on her wheele, aduanſt high inhis rome . 
The Warwick Earle,admir'd through Chriſtendome. 


Beſides the tempting prowefle of the foe. 

My Princes brother did him then forgoe. 

The cauſe was lik'd, I was his link'd allie. 
Yetnor the cauſe, nor brothers treacherie, 
Nor enmies force, nor band of mingled blood : 


Made —_ 


5 beare any other mind then good, 
But tane, and ſcap'd from Warwickes griping pawes, 
With me he fled through Fortunes froward flayes, 


To London come, at large we might haue ſeemed, 
Had not we then the Realme apriſon deemed. 
Each buſh, a bar, each ſpray, a banner ſplayed, 
Each houlc, a fort, our paſſage to haue ſtayed. 

To Lin weleape, where while wawait the tide, 
My ſecret friends in ſecret I ſuppli'd, 

In mouth to further Heprie fixt their King, 

And viſe my beſt meanes Edwardin to bring. 


The reſtleſle tide, to bar the emptie bay, | 
With waltring waues roames wambling forth, Away 
The merrie Mariner hales. The bragging boy, 

To maſtshigh top vp hies. In {figne of ioy 

The wauering flag is vanſt, The ſurging ſas 

Their ſwelling ceaſe : to calmeſteuenpeace 


Sinkes downe theirpride, With drunkennefle 'gainſt all care 


The Seamenarm d, await their noble fare. 


On bord we come, The maſhie anchors wai'd, 
One Engliſh ſhip, two hulks of Holland, aid 

In ſuch a pinch, Soſmall though was the traine, 
Such his conſtraint, that now, that one with paine 
Command he might, who late might many moe; 
Then ghaſtly Greekeserſt brought to Tenedo, 
Sonought is ours that we by hap may loſe, 

What neareſt ſeemes, is fartheſt offin woes, 


As 


The Lord Haflings. 


As baniſhed wights, ſuch ioyes we mighthaue made, 


Eas'd of aye threatning death that late we drade. 
But once our countriesf1ght (not care) exempt, 

No harbour ſhewing, thatmight our fearerelent, 
No couert caue, no Airub to / cur our liues, 

No hollow wood, no flight that oft depriues 

The mightie his prey, no ſanQuarie left 

For exil'd Prince, that ſhrouds eachſlaue for theft : 


os pent whoſe woodie walles to paſſe 
no lefleperill then the dying was : 

With th'Ocean moated battred with the waues, 
(As chain'd at oares'the wretched galley ſlaues, 
Atmercie fit of ſea and enmies ſhot, 

And ſhun with death that they with flight may not) 
But greeniſh waues, and heauie lowring skies 

All comfortelſe forcloſed ourexiled cies : 


Lolo from higheſt top the ſlauiſh boy 

Sent vp, with fight of land our hearts to ioy : 
Deſcries at hand a flecte of Eafterlings 

Asthen hot enmies of the BritiſhKings, 

The Mouſe may ſometime helpe the Lion in need, 
Thebittle Bee once fpilt the Aegles breed. 

O Princes ſecke no foes. In your diſtrefle, 

The earth, the ſeas, conſpire your heauineſle, 


Our foe deſcried by flight we ſhunin haſt 

And laid with canuas now the bending maſt, 

The ſhip was rackt to trie her failing then , 

As Squirels climbe the troupes of truſtie men, 

The ſteerſman ſeekes a readier courſe torun, 

The fouldier ſtirs, the Gunner hies to gun. 

The Flemmings ſweate; the Engliſh ſhip diſdaines 
To waitbehind to beare the Flemmings traines, 


Forth flieth the Barke; as from the violent Goone 
The pellerbreakesall ſtaies, and ſtops eftſoone, 
And ſwiftſhe ſwindg'th, as oftin Sunnie. day, 


415 
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The Dolphin fleetes in ſeas, inmerric May, | 
As we for liues, ſoth eaſterlings for gaine, 
Thwack on the failes, and after make amaine, 

| Though heauie they were, and of burthen great: 
A King to maſter yet, what Swine nold ſweat ? 


So mid the vale the Greyhound ſeeing ſtart 

The fearefull Hare, kane! wor before ſhe flert, 

And where ſhe turn'th he turn'th her, there to beare. : 
The one prey pricketh, th'other ſafeties feare, 
So were we chas'd, ſo fled we'fore our foes. 

Bet flight then fight in ſo vneuen cloſe. 

I end, Some thirke perhaps, too long he ſtaicth 

In perill preſent ſhewiog his fixed faith. 


This ventred 1, this dread Idid ſuſtaine, 

To trie my truth, my life I did diſdaine. 

Bur, loe ! like triall 'gainſt his ciuill foe, 

Faiths worſt istriall, which reſerues to woe. 

I pafle our ſcape, and ſharpe returning home, 
Where we were welcom'd by our wonted fone. 
To battell maine deſcends the Empiresright, 
At Barnetioyne the hoſts in bloodie fight. 


2. CO.” 
Es hn Vne* 


There ioyn'd three battels ranged in ſuch array, 
As mightfor terror, Alexander fray. 

What ſhouldI ſtay tortell the long diſcourſe ? 
Who wan the Palme ? who bare away the wore ? 
Sufficeth ſay by my reſerued band, 

Our enemies fled, we had the ypper hand. 

My iron armie held herſtcadie place, 

My Prince to ſhield, his feared foe to chaſe. 


The like ſucceſſe befellin Tewkesbury field. 
My furious force, their force perforc'd to yeeld. 
My Princes foe : and render to my King 

r only ſonne, leſt hemore ate tnightbring, 
Thus haſt a mirrour of a Subic&ts mind, 
Such as perhaps israreagaine to find. 
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The Lord Haſtings. 
The catuing cuts, that cleaue the truſtyteele; 
My faith, and duc allegeance, could not feele, 


Butout alas, whatpraiſc mayT recount, 

Thatis not ftain'd with ſpot, that doth ſurmount 
My greateſt yaunt? bloudy for V'Varre, to feete 

A Tiger was 1, all for peace ynmeete, 

A ſouldiers hands muſt oft be died with goare, 
Leſt ſtarke withreſt, they finewd waxe and hoare. 
Peace could I winby VVarre, butpeace not vſe, 


Few daiesliue he, who VVarlike peace doth chuſe, 


VVhen Crofts a Knight preſented Henries Heire 
Tethis our Prince, in furious moode enquere 

Of him he gan, what folly or phrenly vaine, 

With Arms forſt him Cinuade his Realme againe ? 
Whom anſwering, that he claim'd his fathersright : 
With Gauntlet ſmit, commanded from his fight, 
GloceFter, Clarence, 1 and Dorſet flewe : 


The guilt whereof we ſhortly all did rue, 


Clarence, as {yrus, drown'd in bloud like Wine, 
Dorſet I furthered to his ſpeedy pine. 
Ofme, my ſelfe am ſpeaking preſident, 


 Noreaſier fate the briftled Boare is lent. 


Our blouds haue paid the vengeance of our guilt, 
His bones, ſhall broile for bloud which he hath fpilt, 
O deadly murther, that atraint'th our fame, 

O wicked Traytours wanting worthy name, 


Who as miſchieuouſly ofmen deſerue, 
As they merit well, who doe mens liues preſerue, 
If thoſe therefore we recken heauenly wights, 


Theſe may we well deemeFeendes, and damned Sprits, 


And while on earth they walke, diſguiſed deuils, 

Sworne foes of vertye FiBh sfor all euits,”” 

Whoſe bloudy hands tdrthent their poared harts, - 

Throu gh bloudſhed$horrotr; A _ he ſtarts, 
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413 The Lord Haſtings. 
O happy world were the Lions men, 

All Lions ſhould atleaſt be ſpared then, 
No ſuerty now, nolafſting league isbloud, 
A meacocke is he, who dreadth to ſee bloud ſhed. 
Old is the Practiſe of ſuch bloudy ſtrife, 

While ij. weare Armies. jj.the Iſſues of firſt Wife, 
With armed hart and hand, the one bloudy brother, 
With cruell chaſe purſueth, and murdreth th'other. 


Which who abhorreth not ? yet who ceaſeth to ſue? 
The bloudy Caines their bloudy fire renue. 

The horror yetis like in common fraies, 

For in ech murther, brother brother {laies., 
Trayrtours to nature, countrey kin and kinde, 

Whom no band ſerueth in brothers loue tobind, 

O fimple age, when ſlaunder {laughter was, 

The tongues ſmalcuil, how doth this miſchief paſle ? 


Hopeft thou to cloake thy couert miſchiefe wrought? 
Thy conſcience, Caitif,ſhal proclaime thy thought, 
A viſion, Chaucer ſheweth diſcloaſd thy crime, 

The Foxe deſcrie the crowes and chattring pien, 

And ſhal thy fellow felons, not bewray 

The guiltelefſe death, whom guiltic hands do ſlay ? 
Vnpuniſhed ſcaped for hainous crime ſome one, 

But ynaduenged, in minde or body none, 


Vengeance on minde, the freating furies take, 

The ſinful corps, like earthquake agues ſhake, 

Their frowning lookes, their wok winds bewray, 
In haſt they runne, and mids theirrace they ſaie, 

As gidded Roe. Amids their ſpeech they whik, 

Ar meate they muſe, No where they may perfiſt 

But ſome feare netleth them. Ay hang boy ſo. s 
Soneuer wanteth the wicked murtherer wo, _, i 


An infant rent with Lionsramping pawes? 
Why ſlaunder I Lions? They feare the ſacred lawes 
Ofroyall bloud, Ay me moxe brute then beaſt, 


The Lord Haſtings. 


With infants ſides,(Lycaonspie) to feaſt, 
O tyrant Tigers, O inſaciate woolues, 
O Engliſh courtefie, monſtrous mowes and gulfes, 
Onely becauſe ourPrince difpleaf* d we ſaw 

With him, we ſlue him ftraight before all lazy, 


Before our Prince commanded once his death, 

Our bloudie ſwords on him we did vnſheath, 
Preventing law, and euen our Princes heſt, 

We hid our weapons in the younglingsbreſt, 
VVhom not defire of raigne did driueto field, 

But mothers pride, who ak the Realme to wield, 
But ſtraight my death ſhall ſhew my worthic meed, 
Iffirſt to one other murtherT proceed, 


VVhile Edward liued, diſſembled diſcord lurked 

In double hearts, yet fo his reuerence worked, 

But when freeing tender feeble age, 

' Gaueopen gapto tyrantsruſhing rage: 

I holpe the Boare, and Bucke, to captiuate 

Lord Riners, Gray, fir Thomas Vaughanand Hawte, 
If land would helpe the ſea, well earnd that ground 
Itſelfe, tobe with conquering waues ſurround. 


Their ſpeedie death by priuic domeprocured, 
AtPomtfrert :tho my life ſhort while endured. 
My ſelfe Iflue,when them I damned to death, 

At once my throate Iriued, and reft them breath, 
For that ſelfe day, before or neerethe hower 
That withred Arropos nipt the ſpringing flower 
VVith violent hand, of their forth running life : 
My head and body,in Tower twinde like knife, 


By this my paterne all ye peeres beware, 
Oft hangrth he himſelfe whoothers weenth to ſnare 
Spare —_ each others butcher,Feare the Kite, 
V'Vho ſoareth aloft, (while frog and mouſe dofight 
In ciuil combat, grappling yoid of feare 
Offorreine foe) at once al both to _ 
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420 The Lord Haſtings. 
Which plainer by my pitied plain to ſee, 
A while anew your liftning lend to mee. 


Too true it is two ſundrie aſſemblies kept, 

At Crosbies place,and Baynards Caſtle fer: 
The Dukes at Crosbies, but at Baynards we, 
The one to crowne a king,the other to be, 
Suſpicious is ſeceſſion of foule frends, 

When eithers driftto th'others miſchief tends, 
Ifeard the end, my Catesbies being there 


Diſcharg'd all doubts, Him held I moſt entire. 


Whoſe great preferment by my meanes, I thought 
Some ſpurre, topay the thankfulneſle hee ought, 
The truſt he ought me, made me truſt himſo, 
That priuie he was both to my weale and wo, 

My hearts one halfe, my cheſt of confidence, 
Mine only truſt, my ioy dwelt in his preſence, 
Ilou'd him Baldwin, as the apple of mine eye; 
Lloath'd my life when Catesby would me die, 


Flie from thy chanel Thames, forſake thy ſtreames, 
Leaue the Adamant Iron: Phebus lay thy beames : 
Ceaſe heauenly Sphearsatlaſt your weary warke, 
Betray your charge, returne to Chaosdarke, 
Atleaft, ſomeruthleſſe Tiger hang her whelp, 

My Catesby ſo with ſome excuſe to help. 

And me to comfort, that Ialone, ne ſeeme 

Of all dame natures workesleftin extrecme. 
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A Golden treaſure is the tried frend, 

But who may Gold from Counterfaitsdefend? 
Truſt not too ſoone, nor yet too ſoone miſtruſt: 
With th'one thy ſelfe, with th'other thy friend thou hurt'ſt, 
VVho twin'th betwixt, and ſteareth the golden-meane, 
Nor raſhlyloueth, nor miſtruſteth in yaine, | 
In friendſhip ſoueraigne it is as Mithridate, 

Thy friend to loue as one whom thou maiſt hate, 


res 


TheLord Haſtings. 
Of tickle credit ne had bin the miſchiefe, 
What needed Uirbins miracle doubled life ? 
Credulity ſurnamed firſt the e£geas Seas, 
Miftruſt, doth reaſon in the truſtieſt raiſe. 
Suſpicious Rownlus, ſtain'd his Walls firſt reard 
With brothers bloud, whom for light leape he feard. 
So not in brotherhood ieloufie may be borne, 
The iclous Cuckold weares the Infamous Horne, 


A beaſt may preach by triall, not foreſight. 

Could I haue ſhund light credit, nere had light 
The dreaded death, vpon my guilty head. 

But Fooles aye wont tolearne by after read. 

Had Catesby kept vnſtaind the truth he plight, 

Yet had yetenioicd me,and I yet the light : 

All Derbies doubts I cleared with his name, 

I knew, no harme could hap me without his blame. 


But ſee the fruites of rickle light belcefe, 

The ambitious Dukes corrupt the Traitor theefe, 
To grope mee, ifallured I would afſent, 

To Bin a Partner of their curſed intent, 
Whereto,when asby no meanes friendſhip yail'd, 
By Tyrant force behold they me aſlail'd, 

And ſummond ſhortly a Counſell in the Tower, 
Of Iune the fifteenth, at appointed hower, 


Alas, are Counſels wried ro catch the good? 
No place is now exempt from ſheading bloud, 
Sith counſels, that were carefull to preſerue 
The guiltelefſe good, are meanes to make them ſtarute, 
VVhat may not miſchiefe of Mad man abuſe? 
Religious cloake ſome one to vice doth chuſe, 
And maketh God ProteCtour of his crime. 

O monſtrous world, well ought we wiſh thy fine, 


The fatall skies, roll on the blackeſt day, 
V'Vhen doubled bloudſhed, mybloud muſt repay. 
Others noneforceth, Tome fir Thomas Haward 
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As fpurre is buckled, to prouoke me froward. 
Derbie who feared the parted ſittings yore, | 
Whether, much more he kneyw byexperience hoare, 
Or betterminded, clearelier truth could ſee : 

At midnight darke this meſſage fends to mee, 


Haſtings away, in ſleepe the gods foreſhow 

By dreadfull dreame, fell fates vnto vs two, 

Me thought a Bore with tuske ſo raced our throate, 
That both our ſhoulders of the blood did ſmoake, 
Ariſe to horle, ſtraight homeward let vs hie : 

And ſceth our foe we cannot match, O flic. 

Of Chanteclere you learne dreames footh to know, 


Thence wiſemen conſtrue, more then the cock doth crow, 


While thus he ſpake, I held within mine arme 
Shores wife, the tender piece, to keepe me warine, 
Fie on adulterie, fie on leacherous luſt, 

Marke inme ye Nobles all, Gods iudgementsiuſt. 
A Pander, Murderer, and Adulterer thus, 

Only ſuch death Idie, as I ne bluſh, 

Now leſt my dame might thinke appall'd my hart 
With eager mood yp in my bed I ſtart, 


And, isthy Lord (quoth I) a Sorcerer? 

A wiſeman now become ?a dreamereader? 

What though ſo Chanteclere crowed ? Ireck it not ? 
On my part pleadeth as well dame Parrelor, 
Vniudg'd hang'th yet the caſe betwixtthem tway. 
Nay was his dreame cauſe of his hap I ſay. 

Shall dreaming doubts from Prince my ſeruing ſlack? 
Nay, then might Ha#tings life and liuing lacke., 


He parteth, Ifleepe, my mind ſurcharg'd with finne, 
As Phabm beames by miſtie cloud keptin, | 
Ne could miſgiue, ne dreame of my miſhap : 

As blocke, T tumbled to mine enemiestrap. | 
Securitie cauſeleſle through myfained frend,. 


Retr me foreſight of my approching end. . 


- __ —— 
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So Cateſby clawed me,as when the Cat doth play, 
Dallying with Mouſe whom ſtraight ſhe meanes toſlay. 


The morow come, the lateſt light tome, 

On Palfray mound, to the Tower Ihie, 
Accompanied with that Hawardmy mortall foe, 
To ſlaughter led, thouGod didfi ſuffer fo, 

(O deepe difſemblers, honoring with your cheare, 
Whom in hid heart you trayterouſlly teare) 

Neuer had Realme ſo open fignes of wrack, 

As Ihad ſhewed me of my heauic hap. 


The viſion firſt of Stanley late deſcried: 

Then mirth ſo extreame, that neare for ioy I died, 
Were it, that Swanlike I foreſong my death, 

Or merrie mind foreſaw the loſle of breath 
Thatlong it coueted, from this earthsannoy, 

But euen as ſfiker asth'end of woe isioy, 

And glorious lightto obſcure night doth tend : 
So extreame mirth, in extreameimone doth end, 


For why, extreames are haps rackt out of courſe, 

By violentmight far ſwinged forth perforce, 

Which as they are piercing & while they violent moue, 
For that they are neare to cauſe that doth them ſhoue : 
So ſooneſt fall from that theirhigheſtextreame, 

To th'other contrarie that doth want of meane, 

So laughed he erſt, who laughed out his breath : 
SolaughedI, when Ilaugh d my ſelfe to death, 


The pleaſing'ſt meanes bode not the luckieſt ends, 
Not aye, found treaſure to like pleaſure tends, 

Mirth meanesnot mirth all time,thrice happic hire 
Of wit, to ſhunthe exceſſe that all defire, 

But this I paſſe, I hie to otherlike. 4 

My palfrey in the plaineſt paued ftreete, 

Thrice bowed hiedant rice kneeled on the flower 


Thrice ſhun'd (as Belams afle) the dreaded Tower, 
Ff 4 What? 
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What? ſhould Ithinke he had ſenſe of after haps? 

As beaſts forcſhow the drought or rainie drops, 

As humours in them want or elſc abound, 

By influence fromthe heauens,or change of ground ? 
Or do we interpret by ſucceſle each ſigne ? 

And as we fancie of each hap diuine ? 

And make that cauſe, that kin is to th'effeR? 

Not hauing ought of confequence reſpect? 


Bacephalus kneeling only to his Lord, 

Shewed only he was Monarch of the world. 

Why may not then the ſteed foreſhew by fall, 

What cafuall hap the fitter happen ſhall ? 

Darius horſe by braying broughtaRealme, 

And what letteth, why he ne is (asthe afle) Gods meane 
By ſpeaking figne, to ſhew his hap to come, 


Who isdeafe hearer ofhis ſpeaking dome ? 


But forward yer, In Tower-ſtreetIftai'd, 

Where (could I haue ſcene)loe Hawardallbewrai'd : 
For asI commond with a Prieſt Imet: 

Away my Lord,quoth he,your time isne yet 

To take a Prieſt, Lo, Sinon might be ſeene, 

Hadnot theTroians hares fooliſh forthright eyen, 
But fince the time was come thatT ſhould die, 

Some grace it was to die with wimpled eye. 


Nay was this all. For euen at Tower-wharfe, 
Neere to thoſe walles within the which I ſtarfe,. } 
Where erſt, in ſorow ſouſt, and deepe diſtreſſe, \ 
Iemparted all my pining penſiuenefſe 
With Ha#tivgs : ({o my Purſeuant men call) 

Even there, the ſame to meete it did me fall, i 
Who gan tome moſt dolefullyrenue, | 
The wofull conference had erſt in that lieu, 


ae. 


Ha#tings (quoth T) according now they fare, 
At Pomtfret this day dying, who caus'd that cares 
My ſelfe haue all the world at my will, 


\ 
is 


With 
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With pleaſures cloyed, engorged with the fill, 
God grantit ſo,quoth he:why doubteſt thou tho 
Quoth 1? andall in chafe, to him gan ſhew 

In ample wiſe, our drift with tedious tale : 

And entred ſo the Tower to my bale, 


What ſhould we thinke of fignes ? They are but haps, 
How may they then, be fignes of afterclaps? 

Doth euery chance foreſhew or cauſe ſome other ? 
Orending at itſelfe, extend'th no further ? 

As th'onerflowing floud ſome mount doth choake, 
But to his aide ſome other floud it yoake : 

So, if with ſignes thy finnes once ioyne, beware, 

Elſe whereto chances tend, doneuer care, 


Had not my ſinne deſerued my death as wreake, 
What might my mirth haue hurt? or horſes becke ? 
Or Hawards bitter {coffe ? or Haitings talke ? 
What meane then foole Aſtrologers to calke ? 

That twinckling ftarres fling downe the fixed fate? 
And allis guided by the (tarrie ſtate ? 

Perdy a certaine charge afſign'd they haue 

To ſhine, and times diuide, not fate to graue, 


But grantthey ſomewhat giue itat one inſtant 
Of euery babe the birth nnd ſo ſcand, 
Thatthey that reſtlefle roll, and never ſay, 
Should in his life beare yet ſo violent ſway : 
That, not his ations only next to birth, 
Butall his life and death he ſwayed therewith ? 
How may one motion make ſo ſundrie affects? 
Or one impreſſion tend to ſuch reſpects? 


Some rule there is yet. Elfe, why were defer d 

Till now, theſe plagues,folong ere now deſeru'd?- 
It for they are trifles, they ne == of care ; 

But toyes with God the ftately ſcepters are. 

Yetin them tooplainedoth appeare foreſer; ,' 


The certaine rule andfatall limits ſer, | b ns! | ve 
ce 
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Yetthinke we nor, this ſure foreſetting fate, 
But Gods faſt prouidence for each princely tate, 


And hath heerſt reſtrain'd his prouidence ? 

Or is he nigard of his free diſpence ? 

Or is he vncertaine foreſet drifts to driue ? 

That not dame Chance but he all goods may giue ? 
A hcathen god they hold whom Fortune _ 
To deale them haps while god they weene afleepe : 


Mocke-gods they are and many gods induce, 
Who fortune faine to father their abuſe, 


How ſo it be, itmight haue warnedme, 

But, what Icould not,that inmeſce ye, 

Who run inrace, the honor like to win, 

Whoſe faireſt forme nought may deformebut fin, 
Alas, when moſtI did Ike all dread, 

By ſingle haire deaths ſword hung ouer my head, 
For hearke the endand liſten nowmy fall : 

This is the laſt, and this the fruit of all. 


To Counſell chamber come, a while we ſaid 

For him without whom nought was done or faid ; 
Atlaſt he came, and courteouſly excuſed, 

That he ſolong our patience had abuſed. 
Andpleafantly began to paint his cheere, 

And faid : My Lord of Elic,would we had heere 
Some of the ſtrawberries, whereof you haue ſtore : 
Thelaſt delighted me fo asnothing more. 


Would, what ſo you wiſh, Imight as well command, 


My Lord (quoth he) as thoſe..And out ofhand 
His ſeruant ſendeth to Ely place for them. 

Out goeth from vs the reltleſle diuell againe: 

Belike (I thinke) ſcarce yet perſwaded full, 

To worke the miſchiefe that did mad his ſcull, 
Artlaſtdetermin'd, ofhis bloodie thought 

And force ordain'd, to worke the wile he fought: 


*) 


Frowning 
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Frowning he enters, with ſo changed cheare, is 
As for milde May bad chopped foule Lanuere :; 
And lowring on me with the goggle eye, 
The a tuske, and fur wed forehead hie, 
His crooked ſhoulder briftlelike ſer vp, | 
With frothie iawes,whoſe fome he chaw'd and ſup d, 
With angrie lookes that flamed as the fire : 
Thus gan atlaſt to grunt the grimmeſ fire, 


What merit they, whom me, the kingdomes ſtay, 
Contriued haue counſell trayterouſly to flay ? 
Abaſhedall fate, Ithought Imightbe bold, 

For conſcience clearenefle and acquaintance old, 

Their hire isplaine,quoth 1. Be death the leaſt 

To whoſo ſeeketh your grace ſo tomoleſt, 
Withouten ſtay : the Queene and the whore Shores wite, 
By witchcraft (quoth he) ſecke to waſte my life, 


Lo heere the withered and bewitched arme, 

That thus is ſpent by thoſe two Sorcerefle charme : 
And bared his arme and ſhewed his ſwiniſhskin, 
Such cloakes they vſe, that ſecke tocloud their fin, 
But out alas, it ſerueth not for theraine, 

Toall the houſe the colour was too plaine : 
Nature had giuen him many amaimed'marke 

And it amongſt to note hermonftruous warke;, 


My doubrfull heart diſtracted this replie, 

For th'one I cared not, Th'other nipt ſo nie 

That whiſt I could not : but forthwith brake forth, 
Iffo it be, of death they are doubtlefle worth, 

If, traytour quoth he? plai'tthou with ifs and ands ? 
Ile on thy bodie auow it with theſe hands, 

And therewithall he mightly bounced the bord. 
Inruſh'd his bil-men,onchimſelft beftird, - + 


901 :; +> oY .. 
Laying at Lord Staxley,whole braine he had ſurely cleft, 
Had he notdowne beneath the table crept. |! | 


Burt Ely, Yorke, and 1 were taken ficaight,;; - ;_ <6 > 13g 14 
j ; po Impriſoned 
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Impriſonedthey : I ſhould no longer wait, 

But charged was to ſhriue me, and ſhift with haft, 
My Lord muſt dine, and now midday was paſt, 
The Bores firſt diſh, not the bores head ſhould be, 
But Haſtings head the boriſh beaſt would ſee, 


V'Vhy tay I his dinner ? ynto the chappel ioineth 
A greeniſh hil, that body and ſoule oft twineth, 
There ona blocke my head was ſtricken off, 

As Baptifts head, fer Herod bloudy gnoffe, 

Thus liu'd I Ba/dwine, thus dide]I, thus I fel, 

This is the ſumme, which al atlarge to tel 

VVould yolumes fil : whence yet theſe leſſons note 
Yenoble Lords, to learne and ken by rote. 


By filthie rifing feare your names to ſtaine z 

If notfor vertues loue, for dread of paine, 
VVhom ſo the mindes vnquiet ſtate ypheaues, 
Be it for loue or feare : when fancie rcaues 
Reaſon her right, by mocking of the wit, 

If once the cauſe of this afcdion flit, 

Reaſon preuailing on the vubridled thought : 
Downe falth he who by fancie climbe aloft, 


So hath the riſer foule no Raie from fall, 

No not of thoſe that caiſd him firſt of all. 

His furetie ſtands in mainteining the cauſe 

That heau'd him firſt, which reft by reaſons ſawes, 
Not onely falth he to his former ſtate, 

But liueth for euer in his princes hate. '* 

And marke my Lords, God for adulterie leath, 
Though ye it thinke too ſweete a finne for death. 


Serue trulic your Prince and fearenot rebels might, b 
On Princes halues the mighitie God doth fight.” 
O much more then forſweare a forrcin foe, 

Who ſeeketh your realme and country to vndo, 

Murther deteſt, haue hands ynſtaind with bloud. 

Aie yith your ſuccour do prote&tthe good,” 
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Chace treaſon where truſt ſhould be wetlt6 yaur. frend  ; - ---.. 
Your heart and power, to yourliues laſtend, /';+--. 7 


' Flietickle credit, ſhunalike diſtruft, 

Too true itis, and credit ityou.muſt;- 7. #1137 43 3:11] 
The icalous naturewaiterh1tioftormie ſtrife, ; -, - | 

The ſimple ſoule aye leadeth a ſower life, 

Beware of flatterers, friends in outward ſhow : 

Beſt is of ſuch to make your open foe, | 

What all men ſecke, that all men ſecketo'faine, - 1M or: 
Some ſuch tobe, ſome ſuch ro ſeeine;thempaine, - f_ 


Marke Gods iuſt iudgements, puniſhing ſin by finne, 
And{lipperie ſtate ve ce aloft we fwimme, - 
The prouerbe; all day vpif we ne fall, 
Agreeth well to vs high heaued worldlings all. 

From common ſort vprais'd, in honors weed 

We ſhine : while Forcune falſe (whom none erſt feed 

To ſtand with tay arid forſiweare ticklenefle:), .* 
Sowſeth vs in mire of durtiebrittleneſſe, © tt 


Andlearne ye Princes by my wronged ſprite, 

Not to miſconſter what is meant aright, 

The winged words too oft preuent te Wit, 

When filence ceaſethafore the lips to fit, 

Alas, what may the words yeeld worthie death? 
The words wort is, the ſpeakers ſtinking breath, 
Words are but winde, why coſt theythen ſo much |. 
The guiltie kicke, when they too.ſmartly touch. . 


Forth irreturnable flieth the foken word, 
Be itin ſcoffe, in earneſt, or in bourd. 


Without returne, and ynreceiu'd,ithangs;-..- | 
And at the takers mercie,of- ri our Bands OT BELL 
Which ifhe ſowerly wreſt with wrathfull cheare, 
The ſhivering word turnes to the ſpeakers feare. 

If friendly courtefie do the word expound, + -. PREY 
Tothe {peakers comfort ſiyectly it dothredound, ”. | 111 1 6; 
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Euen as the yapour which the fire repels, 
Turnesnotto earth, but in mid airedwels, 
Where while it hangeth, if Boreas froſtic flawes 
With rigourrattle it : not to raine it thawes, 

But thunder, lightnings, ratling haile or ſnow 
Sends downe to earth, whence fitft it roſe below 
But if faire Phabws with his countenance ſweete 
Reſolue it, downe the dew, or Manna ſleete. 


he Manna dew, that in'the Eaſterne lands, 
Excell'th the labour of the bees ſmall hands.) 
Elſe for her Memnon gray eAwroras teares, 
On the earth it Rilleth, the partener of her feares, 
Or ſendeth ſweet ſhowers to glad their mother earth, 
Whence firſt they tooke their firſt inconſtantbirth, 
To fo great griefes, ill taken words do = : 
Of words well taken, ſuch delights do flow, 


This learned, thus be heereatlengthan end, 

What ſince enſued, to thee I will commend, 6 
Now farewell Baldwine, ſhield my torne name, 

From ſlanderoustrumpe of blaſting blacke defame, 

But ere Ipart, hereof thou record -X : 

I claime no part of yertues reckoned heere. [ 
My vice my ſelfe, but God my vyertues take, 

So hence f Avens I, as Ientrednak'd, 


Thus ended Haftings both his life and tale, 5 
Containing all his worldly blifle and bale. [4 
Happie he liued, too happie bur for ſinne, j 
Happic he died whom right his death did bring. 
Thus euer happie, For there is no meane 

Twixt bliflefull lives and mortall deaths extreame, 
Yet feared not his foes toſtaine hisname, 

Andby theſe {landers to procure his ſhame, 4 


In ruſtie armour as in extreame ſhift, 
They clad themiſelues, to cloake their diuelliſh drift, 
Andforthyith for ſubRantiall citizens ſent, 


Declaring 


FA? 
. 
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Declaring to them, Haſtings forgedimtent -.; -- 3-1 717 vj 


Was to haue ſlaine the Duke: and to haue:ſeiſed 


' The Kings yong perſon,ſlaying whom he had leas'd. 
But God of luffice had withturg'd tharfare, Obs: | | 
Which where it ought, lighronhis properpatey i »- 


dd CIT T3E. 29M 44 49.» 
Then praQiſed they by proclamation ſpread, . - 
Nought to forget, that moughe defame hin dead. 
Which was ſo curious, and ſo clerkelypeud,..- | 
Solong withall : thayzwhen rae did | 


The ſhroud was then babe to die was bore. 
So wonteth God to blind therworldly wile, 
That not to ſee, that all the world cſpies, 


One hearing it cried out :Apgoodlycaſt,' 

And well contriued, foule caft away for haſt: 
Whereto another gan in ſcoffe replie, 

Firſt pend it was by enfpiring prophecie.-. - / 

So can God rip yp ſecret miſchiefes wrought; ' .;:! 
Tothe confuſion of the workers thought, 

My Lords,the tub,that dround the Clarence Duke, 
Dround not his death, nor yet his deathsrebuke, 


Your politique ſecrets gard with ruſtic loyaltic ipods; 


So ſhall they lurke in moſt aſſured fecrecie,.! - ' 

By Haitings death, aud after fame ye learne, 

The earth for murder crieth out vengeance ſterne, 
Flie from his faults, apd;ſpareto.hurt his fame. ; 
The eager hounds forbeare theirſlaine game, 
Dead, Jead ,auaunt Curs fro PEonguered chaſe, 
Illmightheliue who loueth = c 


ad to race, 


Thus lived this Lord, thus died he,thus he flept, 
Mids forward race when firſt to reſt he ſtept, 
Enuious death that bounceth as well with mace 

At Keſars courts, as at the pooreſt gates: 
Whennature ſcem'd too {low,by this ſloape meane, 
Conucighed him ſooner to his liues extreame, 


4 + 


His death they'a = IR. 
1s deat Ry 6 aw ahatlong before | ----! 
pea, 


Happie 
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Happic in preventing woestharafter happ'} .n 1! 4 1 % 


umber ſweete his liuing lights he lapp'd. 
Whoſe haſtie death, jfitdoany gricues.. -. ,- 3-300 3 


Know he, he liu'dxadie, and didetoliue} - 1 2 ot 
Vntimely neucr comes the liueslaſt met, _ 

In cradle death may rightly daitnehis det, - 

Straight after birth due isthe fatall beere, - 

By deaths permiſſion theaged linger heere, | - wh 
Euenin the ſenkbenu pe ooge $404 / NGLOG 
To looſe thy breath,that yet buryongly bloweth, 


Happie, thrice happie, who ſo loos'th his breath, Y 
Thatlife he rings by his godly death. i 
As Hailings heere, Whom time and truth agree, q 
To engraueby fame in ſtrong eternitie, 

Who | cnn not ſpeak poet danger of his blood? 

Yetloe this noble Lord did thinke it good | 

To cleare the innocent not to ſpare'to ſpeake, 

Although his ſhoulders ith his blood ſhould reake, - 


' Worthie to live, who liu'd notfor bimſelfe 
But priſed his fame morethen this worldly pelfe, 


Whoſe name and line, ifany yetpreſerue, 
We wiſh they liue likehonor to deſerus;2 *- eng 409 780.1 g 
Whether thou ſeeke by martiall prowefſepraiſe,' : 
Or Pallaspolicie high thy nameto raiſe, y 


Or truſtie ſeruice honortoattaine ; | | 
Ha#tings foreled : tracke heere his bloodie trains. 
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OF HENRIE DVKE 
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of Buckingham, 


F== Hotruſts too much to honors higheſt throne, 
By And warily watch notflie dame Fortunes ſnares : 
- £633, Or who in Court will beare the ſwing alone, 


And'wiſcly weigh not howto weild the care, 
Bchold he me, and by my death beware : 


hom flattering Fortune falſely ſo beguilde, 


That loe ſhe ſlew, whereerſt full ſmooth ſhee ſmilde. 


And Sachxillfith in purpoſe now thou haſt 

The wofull fall of Princes to deſcriue, 

WhomFortune both vplift and eke downe caſt, 

To ſhew thereby th'vnſurerie in this life, 

Marke well my fall, which I ſhall ſhew beliue, 
And paint itforth, that all eſtates may know : 
Haue they the warning, and be mine the woe, 


For noble blood made me both-Prince and Peere, 

Yea peerelefle too, had reaſon purchaſt place, 

And God with gifts endow'dmelargely heere. 

But what auaileshis gifts wherefailes his grace ? 

My mothers fire{prung of akinglyrace, :i-; - - 
And call'd was £dmwnd Duke of Sorameter;:1 
Bereft of life cre time by nature ſer, 


Whoſe faithfull heart to Henrje fixt ſo wrought 

Thar he him nere in weale; pr woe forſooke, 

Till laſtly he at Tewkesbury field was corught 

Where with anaxe his violent death he tooke : 

He neuer could King Edwards partic brooke, 
Till by his death he vouche that quarrell good, 


- In which his Sire, and Grand-fire fpilttheir blood, 
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And ſuch was erfſt my fathers cruell chance, 
OfStafford Earle by name that Hamfrey hight 
Who euer prelt did Henries part aduance, 
And neuer ceaſtrill at Saint Albones fight 
He loſthis life, as then did many a Knight : 
Where eke my Grandfire, Duke of Buckingham 
Was wounded fore, and hardly ſcapt vntane, 


But what may boote to ſtay the Siſters three, 
When Atropos perforce will cut the thred? 
The dolefull day was come when you might ſee 
Northampton field with armed mea orefpred, 
VVhere fate would algates haue my Grandfire dead : 
So ruſhing forth amids the fierceſt fight, 
Heliu'd, and di'd there in his Maſters right. 


In place of whom as it befell my lot, 

Like on a ſtage, ſo RteptT in traightway, 

Enioying there burwofully God wot, 

As he that hadaſlenderparttoplay : 

To teach thereby, in earth no fare may ſtay, 
But as our parts abridge, or length our age, 


SO P aſle wc allwhile others fill the ſtage, Id 


For of my ſelfe the dreerie fate toplainez: NPE 4. ae os 4 

I was ſometime a Prince withoutefi peere, LEE 

VVhen Edazardhiftbegan hisrufullraigne, 

Ay me, then I began that hatefull yeare, | 

To compaſſe that which Thauebought fo deate t* | | 
I bare the Ginge, Inndrhat wretched wighty // 
The Duke of Gloceſter that Richard hight. 


For when the fates had reft thatRojiall Pririce 
Edward the fourth, chiefetmirrour of that name, 
The Duke, and I faſt iotmed euer fince;-: 

In faithfull loue,our ſecret driftes to frame - 
VVhat he thought beſt, rome ſoſeem'd the ſame, 
My ſelfe not hentfo'much' for to afpite, - 
As to fulfill that greedy Dukes defire;.- -- . -:: 
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Duke of Buckingham, 

Whoſe reftlefſe minde ſore thirſting afterrule, 
When that he ſaw hisnephewes both tobin 
Through tender yeares as yet vnfit torule, 
And rather ruled by their Mothers kin, 
There ſought he fuſt his miſchiefe to begin, 

To pluck from them their Mothers friends aſſinde, 

For well he wiſtthey would wiſtand his minde, 


Tofollow which heran ſo headlong ſwift, 
With eagre thirſt of his defired draught, 
To ſeeke their deaths that ſought todaſh his drift, 
Of whomthe chiefe the Queenesallies he thought, 
That bent thereto with mounts of miſchiefe fraught, 
He knew their liues would be fo ſore his let, 
That in their deaths his onely kelp he ſet, 


AndI moſt curſed caitiffe that I was, 

Seeing the ſtate vnſtedfalt how ut ſtood, 

His chiefe complice to bring the ſame to paſle, 

Vuhappie wretch conſented to their blood : 

Yee Kings, and Peeres that ſwim in worldly good, 
In ſecking bloud the end aduert you plaine, 
And ſee if bloud ay aske notbloud againe, 


Conſider Cyr«s in your cruell thought, 
A matchleſk Prince in riches, and in might, 
And weigh in minde the bloudy deedes he wrought, 
In ſheading which he ſet his whole delight : 
Bur ſee the guerdon lotted to this wight, 
He whoſe huge power no man might overthrow, 
Tamiris Queene with great deſpite hath ſlow, 


His head diſmembred from his mangled corps, 
Her ſelfe ſhe caſt intoa veſſell fraught 
VVithclottered bloud of them that felt her force, 
And with theſe wordsa iuſtreward ſhe taught : 
Drinke now thy fill of thy deſired draught, 

Loe marke the fine that did this Prince befall : 

Marke not this one, but hu” theend of all, 
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Behold Cambiſes, and hisfatall day, 

Where murders miſchiefe mirrour like isleft ; 

While he his brother Mergas caſt to ſlay, 

Adreadfull thing, his wits were him bereft, 

A ſword he caught, wherewith he pierced eft 
His bodie gor'd, which he of life benoomes : 
So iuſtis Godinall his dreadfull doomes, 


O bloodie Brarm rightly did(t thou rue, 
And thou O Caſs, iuſtly came thy fall, 
That with the {word wherewith thou / #/ar {lue 
Murdredſtthy ſelfe, and reft thy life withall, 
A Mirrourlethim be vnto you all 
That murdrers be, of murder to your meed : 
For murder cries out yengeance on your ſeed. 


Loe Beſs he thatarm'd with murdrers knife, 
And traytrours heart, againſthisroyall King, 
With bloodie hands berefthis maſters life, 
Aduert the fine his foule offence did bring : 
Andlothing murder as moſtlothly thing, 
Behold in him the iuft deſerued fall, 
That euer hath, and ſhall beride them all, 


What booted him his falſe yſurped raigne ? 

Whereto by murder he did ſoaſcend, 

When like a wretch ledin an iron chaine, 

He was preſented by his chiefeſt friend, 

Vanto the foes of him whom he had ſlaine : 
That euen they ſhould auenge ſo foulea gilt, 
That rather ſought to haue his blood yſpilt. 


Take heed ye Princesand ye Prelats all 


Of this outrage, which though ir ſleepe a while 


And not diſclos'd, as it doth feld befall, 
Yet God that ſuffereth filence to begyitle 


Such guilts, wherewith both earth and aire yefile, 


Artlaſt deſcries them to your foule diſgrace, 
Youlce th'examples ſetbefore your face. 
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And deeply graue within your ſtony harts, 

The yu. dole that mightie Macedo, 

With tears vnfolded wrapt in deadly ſmarts, 

VVhen he the death of Crus ſorowed fo, 

VVhomerſt he murdred with the deadly blow 
Raught in his rage vpon his friend ſo deare, 
For which behold loc how his pangs appeare, 


The launced fpeare he writhes out of the wound, 
From which the purple bloud ſpins in hisface : 
His heinous guilt Ky 26 he returned found, 
He throwes himſelſe ypon the corps alas, 
And in his armes how oft doth he imbrace 
His murdred friend? and kiſſing him in vaine, 
Forth flow the flouds of ſalt repentant raine, 


His friends amaz'd at ſuch a murder done, 
In fearefull locks begin to ſhrinke away : 
And he therat with heapes of grieffordone, 
Hateth himſelfe, wiſhing his _—_ day. 
Now he likewiſe perceiued in like ſtay, 
As is the wilde beaſt in the deſert bred, 
Both dreading others and him ſelfe adred: 


He calles for death, and loathing longer life, 
Bent to his bane, refuſeth kindly food : 
And plung'd in depth of death and dolours ſtrife, 
Had queld himſelfe, had not his friends withſtood, 
Loe he that thus hath ſhed the guiltleſſe bloud, 
. Though he were King and Keſar ouerall, 
Yetchoſe he deathto guerdon death withall. 


This Prince whoſe Peere was neuer ynder ſunne, 
Whoſe gliſtening fame the carth did ouerglide, 


Which with his power welny the world had wonn® 


His bloudy hands himſelfe could notabide, 

But folly bent with famine to have dide : 
The worthy Prince deemed in hisregard, 
That death for death-could be but iu reward, 
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Yet we that were ſo drownedin the depth 
Of deepe defire, todrinke the guiltlefſe bloud, 
Like to the Wolfe, with Ga 7 lookes that lepth 
Into the ſnare, to feed on deadly food : 
So we delightedin the ſtate we ſtood, 

Blinded fo far in all our blinded traine, 

That blind we ſaw not our deſtruRtion plaine, 


We ſpared none whoſe life could ought forlet | 
Our wicked purpoſe to his pafle to come. 3 
Foure worthy Knights we headed at Pomtfret, 
Guilteleſſe (God wot) withouten law or dome, 
My heart euen bleedes to tell you all and ſome, 

And how Lord Haſtings when he feared leaſt, 

Diſpiteouſly was murdred and oppreſt, 


Theſerocks vpraught,that threatned moſt our wreck, 
We ſeemd to ſaile much ſurer in the ſtreame : 
And Fortune faring as ſhe were at becke 
Laid in our lap the rule of all the Realme, 
The Nephues ſtraight depoſde were by the Eame, 
And we aduanſttothat we bought full deere, 
He crowned King, and1I his chiefeſt Peere, 


Thus hauing won our long deſired pray, 

To make him King that he might make me chiefe, 

Downe throw we ſtraight his filly Nephues tway, | 

From Princes pompe, to wofull priſoners life; i 

In hope that now ſtint was all further ſtrife. | 
Sith he was King, andI chiefe ſtroke did beare, 


Who ioied but we, yet who more caule to feare? 


The guiltles bloud which we yniullly ſhed, 
The roiall babes deueſted from their throne, 
And we liketraytours raijgning in their ſtead, 
Theſe heauy burdens paſled vs ypon, 
Tormenting vs ſo by our ſelues alone, 
Muchlike the felon that purſu 4 by night, 
Starts atech buſh, as hus foe were in Ge | 


Now 
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Now doubting ſtate, now dreading lofle of life, 
In feare of wrack at euety blaſt of winde, 
Now ſtart in dreames through dread ofmurders knife, 
As though euen then reuengement were aſflinde, 
With reſtles thought ſo is the guilty minde 

Turmoild, and neuer feeleth eaſe or ſtay, 

Butliues in feare of that which ſollowes aycs 


Well gaue that Iudge his doome vpon the death 

Of irs Celis that in bed was ſlaine : 

When cuery wightthe cruell murder laieth 

To his two {onnes that in his chamber laine, 

The Iudge, that by the proofe perceiueth plaine, 
That they were found faſt ſleeping in their bed, 
Hath deemd them guiltles of this bloud yſhed, 


He thought it could not be, that they which brake 
The lawes of God and man in ſuch outrage, 
Could fo forth with themſelues to aces, 60 : 
He rather thought the horrour and the rage 
Offuch an heinous guilt could neuer ſwage, 

Nor neuer ſuffer them to ſleepe or reſt, 

Or dreadles breath one breth out of their breſt, 


So gnawes the griefe of conſcience euermore, 
And in the heart it is ſo deepe ygraue, 
That they may neither ſleepe nor reſt therefore, 
Nethinke one chought bur on the dread they haue. 
Still to the death foretoſſed with the waue 
Ofreſtles woe, in terrour and deſpeare, 
They lead alife continually in feare, 


Like to the Deere that ſtricken with the dart, 
Withdrawes himſelfe into ſomeſecret place, 
And feeling greene the woundabout his hart, 
Startles with pangs till he falton the graſle, 
And in great feare lies gaſping there a ſpace, 
Forth braying ſighes, as thoughech pang had brought 
The preſent death, which he doth dread lo oft ; 
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So we deepe wounded with the bloodie thought, 
And gnawing worme that grieu'dour conſcience fo, 
Neuer tooke cafe, but as our heart out brought 
The ſtayned fighes in witnes of our woe, 
Such reſtlefle cares our fault did well beknow : 
Wherewith of our deſerued fall the feares 
In every place rang death within oureares, 


And as ill graine is neuer well ykepr, 
So fared it by vs within a while : 
That which ſolong with ſuch vnreſt we reapt, 
In dread and danger by all wit and wile, 
Loe ſee the fine, when once it felt the whele 
Ofſlipper Fortune, ſtay it mightno ſtowne, 
The wheele whurlesvp,but ſtraight it whurleth downe.. 


For hauing rule and riches in our hand, 

Who durſt gainefay the thing that we auer'd ? 

Will was wiſdome, ourluſt 4 law did ſtand, 

In fort fo ſtrange, that who-was not afcard, 

When he the Bund but of King Richard heard ? 
So hatefull waxt the hearing of hisname, 
Thatyou maydeeme the reſidue of the ſame. 


But what auail'd the terrour and the feare, 

Wherewith he kepthis lieges vnder awe ? 

Itrather wan him hatred euery where, 

And fained faces forc'd by feare of law : 

Fhat but while ines 4 with fauour blaw, 
Flatterthrough feare: for intheir heart lurkes aye: 
A ſecret hate that hopeth-for a day. 


Recordeth Dionyſiz the King, 

That with his rigour ſohis Realme oppreſt, 

As that he thought by cruell feare tobring 

His ſubie&svnder, as himlikedbeft: 

But loe the dread wherewith himſelfe was ftreſt; 
And you ſhall ſeethe finc of forced feare, 

Moſt Mirrour like in this proud Princeappeare.. 
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Duke of Buckingham. 441 
All were his head with crowne of gold yſpread, 


And in his hand the royall ſcepter ſet, 


And he with princely purple richly clad; 
Yet was his heart with wretched cares orefret, 


\ Andinwardly with deadly feare beſet, 


Ofthoſe whom he by rigour kept in awe, 
And fore opprelt with might of tyrants law. 


Againſt whoſe feare, no heapes of gold and glie, 

No ſtrength of guard, nor all his hiredpowre, 

Ne proud high towres that preafed tothe skie, 

His cruell heart of fafetie could affure : 

But dreading them whom he ſhould deeme moſt ſure, 
Himſelfe his beard with burning brand would ſeare, 
Of death deſeru'd ſo vexed him the feare.. 


This might fuffice to repreſent the fine 
Oftyrants force, their teares, and their ynreft : 
But heare this one, although my heart repine 
To let the ſound once finke within my brett: 
Of fell Pherexs that aboue the reft, 

Such crueltie ypon hispeople wrought, 

As (ohalas) I tremble with the thought... 


Some he encaſed in the coats of Beares, 
Among wilde beaſts devoured foto be :- 
And ſome for prey vnto the hunters ſpeares,, 
Like fauage beaſts withouteu ruth to die, 
Sometime t encreaſe his horrid crueltie, 
The quicke with face toface engraued hee, 
Each others death that eack might living ſee. . 


Loe what more cruell horror mighebe found, 
To purchaſe feare, if feare could ftay his raigne ?- 
It booted nor, it rather ſirake the wound: 
Of feare in himto feare the like apaine. 
Aud fo he did fulloſt, andnotinyaine, 
As in his life his cares could witacfſe well, . 
But moſt of all his wretched end doth ell. . 
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His owne deare wife whom as his life he loued, 

He durſtnot truſt, nor prochynto her bed, 

But cauſing firſt his ſlaue with naked ſword 

To go before, himſelfe with trembling dread 

Straight followeth faſt, and whurling in his head 
Hisrolling eyne, he ſearched heereand there 
The danger deepe that he fo ſore did feare, 
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For not in vaine itran ſtill in his breſt, | 

Some wretched hap ſhould hale him tohisend. 

And therefore alway by his pillow preſt 

Had he a ſword, and with that ſword he wend, t 

In vaine (God wot) all perilsto defend, | 
Forloe his wife foreirking ofhis raigne, 
Sleeping in bed this cruell wretch hath ſlaine, 


What ſhould T more now ſeeke to ſayin this, 

Or one jot further linger forth my tale ? 

With cruell Nero, or with Phalarzs, 

Caligula, Domitian, andall 

The cruell rout ? or of their wretched fall ? | 
I can no more, but in my name aduert 5 
All carthly powres beware of tyrants heart. 
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And as our tate enduredbuta throw, 
So, beſt in vsthe ſtay of ſuch a ate 
May beſt appeareto hang on ouerthroy, 
And better teach tyrants deſerued hare, 
Then any tyrants death tofore orlate. 
So cruell ſeem d this Richardthird tome, 
Thar loe my ſelfe now loth'd his crueltie. 


For when alas, I ſaw the tyrant King 
Content not only from hisnephewes twaine 
Toriue worlds blifſe ,butalſoall worlds being, 
Sauns earthly guilt ycauſing both be flaine, 

My heart agricud that luch a wretch ſhould raigne, 
Whoſe bloodie breaſt ſo ſauag'd our of kind, 
That Phalari had nere ſo foule a mind, 
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Nay could I brooke him once within my breft, | 
But with the thought my teeth would gnaſh withall: 
For though I erſt were his by ſworne beheſt, 
Yet when I ſaw miſchiefe on miſchiefe fall, 
So deepe in blood, to murder Prince and all, 
| Ayethen thought], alas, and welawa 
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And to my ſelfe thus mourning would I ay: 
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| If neither loue, kindred, nay knot of blood, 

; His owne allegeance to his Prince of due, 

Nor yet the ſtate of truſt wherein he ſtood, 

The worlds defame, nor nought could formehim true, 

Thoſe guiltlefle babes, could they not make himrue? 
Nor could their youth, nor innocence withall 
Moue him from reauing them their life and all ? 


Alas it could not moue himany iot, 

Nay make him once to rue or wet his eye, 

Stir d him no more then that that flirreth not: 

Butas the rocke orſtone that will not plie, 

Df Fo was his heart made hard with crueltie, 

| To murder them: alas I weepe in thought, 

Tothinke on that which this fell wretch hath wrought, 
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That now when he had donethe thing he ſought, 
And as he would, compliſht and compaſt all, 
And ſaw and knew the treaſon he had wrought 
To God and man, toflay his Prince and all, 
Then ſeem'd he firſt to doubt and dread vs all, 
And me inchiefe,whoſe death all meanes he might, 


He ſought to workeby malice and by might, 
Such heapes ofharmes ypharbar din hisbreſt, 


With enuious heart my honor to deface, 

And knowing he that I which wotted beſt 

His wn drifts, and all his wretched caſe, 

If euer ſprang within me ſparke of grace, 
Multneeds abhorre him and his hatefull race : 
Now more and more gan caſtme out of grace. 


Which 
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Which ſudden change when Iby ſecret chance 
Had well perceiu'd, by proofe of enuious frowne, 
And ſaw the lot that did me to aduance 
Him to a King that ſoughtto caſt me downe, 
Too late it was to linger any ſtowne : 
Sith preſent choice lay caft before mine eye, 
To worke his death, or Imy ſelfe to die. 


And as the Knightin field among his foes, y 
Beſet with (words, muſt ſlay or there be ſlaine : | 
SoI alas laptin a thouſand woes, 
Beholding death on every ſide ſoplaine, 
I rather choſe by ſome {ly lecrettraine 

To worke his death, and Itoliue therby, 

Then he to liue, andI of force to dye. 


Which heauy choice ſo haſtened me to choſe, 
That I in part agrieu'd at his diſdaine, 
In part to wreake the dolefull death of thoſe 
Two tender babes, his filly nephewes twaine, 
By him, alas, commanded to beſlaine, 
With painted cheere humbly before his face, 
Straight tooke my leaue, and rode to Brecknocke place. 


And there as cloſe and couert as I might, 
My purpoſde praQtiſe to his paſle to Vos, 
In ſecretdriftsI lingred dayand night, 
All how I might depoſe this cruell King, 
That ſeemd to all ſo much defirdeathing, 
As thertotruſting I empriſde the ſame : 
But too much truſting brought me to my bane. 
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For while I now had Fortune at my becke, 
Miſtruſting I no earthiy thing atall, 
Vaowares alas, leaſt looking for achecke, | 
She mated me in turning of a ball : | F 
When leaſtI feard, then neereft was my fall, 
And when whole Hoſts were preſt to ſiroy my fone, 
She changed her chearc, and [ef me polt alone, 


Duke of Buckingham. 
T had vprais'd a mightie bandofmen, 
And marched forth in order of array, 
Leading my power amid the forreſt Dene, 
Again the tyrant banner to diſplay : 


But loe my ſouldiers baſely ſhranke'away, 
For ſuch is Fortune when ſhe lift to frowne, "ot 
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Who ſcemes moſt ſure, him ſooneſt whugles ſhe doywnie-- 


O let no Prince put truſt in Commontie, 
Nor hope in Faith of giddie peoples mind, 
But lerall noble men take heed by me, 
That by the proofe too well the paine do find : 
Loe, where is truth or truſt ? or what could bind 
The vaine people, but they will ſwerue and ſway, 
As chance brings change, to driue and draw that way, 


Rome, thou that once aduanced vp ſo hie, 
Thy Ray, Patron, and flowre of excellence, 
Haſt now throwne him todepth of miſcrie, 
Exiled him that wasthiy whole defence, 
Nay count ſt it notan horrible offence, 
To reuen him of honor and of fame, 
That wan it thee when thou hadſloſt the ſame, 


Behold Camillus, he that erſt reuiued 


The ſtate of Rome, that dying he did find, 


Of his owne ſtate is now alas depriued, 
Baniſht by them whom he did thus debt-bind :; 
That cruell folke, ynthankfull and ynkind, 
Declared well their falſe ynconftancie, 
And Fortune eke her murabilirie, 


And thou Scipio, a Mirrour maiſt thou be 
Toall nobles, that they learne not toolate, 
How they once truſt th'vnſtable Commontis. 
Thou that recur'd the torne diſmembred fate, 
Euen when theConquerour was at the gate, 
Art nowexild, as though thou not deſerved 
Toreſtin her, whonzthou hadfiſopreſerueds + 


Ingratefull 
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Ingratefull Rome haſt ſhew'd thy crueltie 

On him, by whom thou liueſt yet in fame, 

But not thy deed, nor his deſert ſhall die, 

But his owne words ſhall witneſle aye the fame : 

For loe his graue doth thee moſt iuſtly blame, 
And with diſdaine in marble fajes to thee : 
Vakipd countrey, my bones ſhalt thou not ſee, 


What more vnworthie then this his exile? 
More iuſt then this the wofull plainthe wrote ? 
Or who could ſhew a plainer proofe thewhile, 
Of moſt falſe faith, then they that thus forgot 
His great deſerts? that ſo deſerued not, 
His cinders yetloe, doth he them denie, 
That him deni'damong(t them for to die, 


eMuciades, 0 happie hadftthou ben, 

And well rewarded of thy countrey men, 

If in the field when thou had forſt to flie, 

By thy proweſle, three hundred thouſand men, 

Content they had been to exile thee then : 
And not caſtthee in depth of priſon ſo, 
Laden with gyues, to endthy lite in wo. 


Alas how hard and teelie hearts had they, 
That not contented there to haue thee die, 
With fettred gyues inpriſon where thou lay, 
Increaſt ſo far in hatefull crueltie, 
That buriall to thy corps, they cke denie : 
Ne will they grant K lame till thy ſonne haue 
Put on thy gyues, to purchaſe thee a graue, 


Loe Hamibal/ as long as fixed fate, 

And brittle "non. © ordained ſo: 

Who euermore aduanſt his countrey ſtate 

Then thou that liu'd(t for her and for no mo? 

But when the ſtormie waues began to grow, 
Without reſpeRof thy deſerts eterwhile, 


Art by thy couggrey throwne into exile, 
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Vuſhiendly 


Duke of Buckingham, 447 


Vofriendly Fortune ſhall I thee now blame? 
Or ſhall I fault the fates that ſo ordaine ? 
Or art thou ſoze the cauſer of the ſame ? 
Or crueltie her ſelfe doth ſhe conſiraine ? 
Or on whom elfe alas ſhall I complaine ? 
O cruſtleſſe world I can accuſennone, 
But fickle faith of Commontie alone, 


The Polyps nor the Cameleon ſtrange, 

That turne themſclues to euery hue they ſee, 
Are not ſo full of vaine and fickle change, 

As is this falſe ynſtedfaft Commonitie, 

LoeTI alas with mine aduerfitie 

py Haue tri'd ittrue, for they are fled and gone, 
ir Aud of an hoſt there is notleft me one, 


> hes wo . l Rs : 
* rs. "I. SC On 


ThatTI alas in this calamitie 

Alone was l<ft, and tomy felfe mightplaine 

This treaſon, and this wretched cowardie; 

Andeke with teares beweepen and complaine. 

My hatefull hap, ſtill looking to be ſhaine : 
Wandring in woe, and to the heauens on hie 
Cleaping for yepgeance of this treacherie, 


And as the Turtle thathath lvſther mate, 

Whom griping ſorow doth fo forearttaint, 

With dolefull yoice and ſound that fhe doth make, 

Mourning her loſle,filles all che groue with plainr: | 

So Ialas forſaken ,andforfaint,.. $577 F) 
With reſtlefſe foot the wood roame vp and downe, 
Which of my dole all ſhivering doth reſowne, 


And being thus alone, andallforfake,” -: 

Amid the thicke,F#i orwandred-in deſpaire $5791 Df 

As one difſmaid, nay wiſt what way to take, || . >": 

Vntillatlaft gan tomymind repaire, | 

A man of mine cal'd Humfrey Banaitaire: * 
Wherewith me feeling muchrecomforted, 
In hope offaccoir tohishoufeIfled,/i” | a 
Sit] | Tho 


448 Henry Stafford 


Who being one whomierſt I had yp brought 
Euen from his youth, andlou'd and liked beſt, 
To gentrie ftate aduancing himfromnought, 
And hadin ſecret truſt aboue the reſt; 
Of fpeciall truſt now being thus diftreft, 

Full ſecretly to him I meconuei'd, | 

Not doubting there but I ſhould find ſome aide, 


But out alas on cruell treacherie, bi 

When that this caytife once an inkling heard, 1111686 T 

How:thatKing Richardhad proclaim'd, that he TLy5 

Which me deſcri d ſhould hauefor his reward 

A thouſand pounds, and farther be prefer'd, F: 
His truth ſo turn dtotreaſon;alldiſtain'd,:  -: » 
That faith quite fled, and I by:truſtwas train'd:;' 


For by this wretch I being ſtraight betrayed, 

To one lohn /1ittos, Sheriffe of Shrapſhire then, | 
All ſuddenly was taken, andconvayed |» -1 - | Ins) 
To Salisbury, with reutdfharneſftmen, 4 Pits 
Vnto King Rzchardthereemcamped then, > 


Faſt by the Citie witha mightie hoft+ | +: 2. SY 
Withouten doome where headandlifelloſt,>. + | | 
And with theſe words, as if theaxeleuen there >! 11 hi þ 


Diſmembred had his head and corps apart;': -. ©. ++; 

Deadfell he downe :andwein woſillfeare »: > iy | 

Stood mazed when he would rolifereuerts 16!» 17 1 

But deadly grictes flifl grew about hisheare, i; nol! 267 7 0% 
That ſtill hedayyfdmerirge renia dich paine;s) 5151515 171 \ 
And witha ſigh becomming dead againe;; + yin 


Midnight was come, when every vitall thing, -::- ' 4.1 _.: 

With ſweet ſound ſleepe chewprearictiinibesdid reſt; ('': 27. > 

The beaſts were ſtill, thelitdebirdsthatfing;* 1 in bomb 35 2 

Now ſweetly ſlept, beſides their mothers breſt: | 

Theold andall were ſhrowded intheirneſRR, 

The waters calme, the cruclſeasdidceaſe; | 5:1 if 3h VV 

The woods,the fields,and all thingsiheld cheiopracty 5+; " =. 
&A* The 
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Duke of Buckingham, 


The golden ſtars were whitrld amid their race, 


Andon the carth did laugh with twinkling light, 


When each thing neſtledin hisreſting place, 
Forgat daics rus with pleaſure of the night : 
The Hare had not the greedy Hounds in fight, 


The fearfull Deere, of death ſtood not in doubt, 


The Partridge drept not of the Falcons foote, 


The'vgly Beare now minded not the ſtake, 
Nor how the cruell maſtiues doe him teare, 
The Stag lay till varouſed fromthe brake, 
The fomy Boare feard not the hunters ſpeare ; 
Allthings were fill in deſert, buſh and breare, 


With quiet heart now from their trauailes ceaſt, 


Soundly they ſlept inmidft of all their reſt. 


When Backingham amid his plaint oppreſt, 

With ſurging ſorrowesand with pinching paines 

Tn {ort thus Gan'd, and with a figh he ceaſt, 

Totellen forth the trechery and the traines 

Of Banaſtaire, which him ſo ſore diſtraines, 
That from a ſigh hefalls into a ſounde, 


And from a ſound li th raging on the ground, 


So twiching were the pangs that he aſlſaid, 

And he ſo Gre with ruthfull rage diſtraught, 

To thinke vpen the wretch that him betraid, 

Whom erſthe made a gentleman of naught, 

That moreand more agrieued with this thought, 
He ſtormes out fighes, and with redoubled fore, 
Struck with the furies,rageth more and more, 


Whoſo hath ſeene the Bull chaſed with darts, 
And with deepe wounds foregald and gored fo, 
Till he oppreſſed with the deadly ſmarts, 
Fall inarage, andrun vpon hisfoe: 
Let him 1fay behold the raging woe 
Of Buckingham, that intheſe gripes of griefe, 
Rageth gainſt him thathath _ his life, 
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With bloud red eine he ſtareth here and there, Milan =fT 
Frothing at mouth, with face as pale as clout : 
When loe my lims were trembling all for feare, 
And Iamazde ſtood till in dread and doubt, 
While I mought ſee him throw his armes about 2 
And gainſt the ground himſelfe plunge with ſuch force, 
Asifthe life forthwith ſhouldleaue the corps. 


With ſmoke of ſighs ſometime might behold 

The place all dimd, like tothe morning miſt : 

And ftraight againe the teares how they down rold 

Alongft his checkes, as if the riuers hiſt : Y 

Whole flowing ftreamesne were no ſooner whiſt, | 
But to the ſtars ſuch dreadfull ſhouts he ſent, 
As if thethrone of mighty oxe ſhould rent. 
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AndIthe while with ſprits welny bereft, 

Beheld the plightand pangs that did him ftraine, 

And how the bloud his deadly colour left, 

And ftraightreturnd with flaming red againe : 

When ſuddenly amid his raging paine 
£ 
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He gaue a figh, and with that figh hee ſaid, 
Oh Baxaſtaire,and ftraight againe he ſaid, 


Dead lay his corps, as dead as any ſtone, 
Till ſwelling fighs ſtorming within his breaſt 
Vpraiſd his head, that downeward fell anon, 
With lookes vpcaſt, and ſighs that neuer ceaſt : 
Forth ſtreamd the teares records of his ynreſt, 
When he with ſhrikes thus groueling on the ground, 
Ybraicd theſe words with ſhrill and dolefull ſound:. 


Heauen and earth, and ye cternall lamps, t 
That inthe heauens wrapt, will vs to reſt, i, 
Thou bright Phebe, that cleareſt thenights damps, . 7 
Witncfle the plaintsthat in theſe pangs oppreſt, 
I wofultwretch vnlade out ofmy bretk. 

Andlecmeyeeld mylaft words ere part, 

Yo!, you, Icall torecord of myſmart... 


And 
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Dukeof Butkingham. 


And thou eAlefto feede meewiththy food, © : 

Let fall thy ſerpents from thy ſhaky heare, *; - 

For ſuch reliefs well fits mec in thismood, 

To feede my plaint with horrour and withfeare, 

While rage afreſh thy yenomd worme areare; 
And thou Siby//a when thou ſeeſt mee faint, 
Addreſſethy ſelfe the guide of my complainr. 


And thouO Toxe, that with the deepe fordoome 
Doſtrule the earth, and raigne aboue the skies, 
That wreakeſt wrongs,and giu'ſt the dreadful doome 
Againſt the wretch that doth thy name deſpiſe, 
Receiue theſe words, and wreake them in {och wile, 
As heauen and earth may witneſſe and behold, 
Thy heapes of wrath ypon this wretch vufold, 


Thou Banaſtaire, gainſt theeT clepe and call 
Vnto the Gods, that they iuſt vengeance take 
On thee, thy bloud, thy ſtained Rocke and all, 
O one to thee aboue the reſt Imake 
My humble plaint, guide me, thatwhat _ 
May be thy will vpon this wretch to fall, 
On thee Bana#taire, wretch of wretches all. 


O would to God the cryell.diſmal day, 
That gaue me light firftto behold thy face, 
With foule eclipſe had reft my light away : 
Th'vnhappy hower, the time, and cke the day, 
The Sunne and Moone, the Stars, and all that was 
In their aſpe&tshelping in ought to thee, 
The earth and aire, and all accurſed be, 


And thou caitiffe, that like amonſter ſwarued 
From kind and kindnes, haſt thy maſter lorne, 
Whom neither trueth,nor truſt wherein thou ſerued, 
Ne his deſerts could moue,nor thy faith ſworne, 
How ſhall I curſe, but wiſh that thouynborne 

Had beene, or thatthe earth had rent in cway, 

And ſwallowed thee in cradle as __m laie, 
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To 


4.52 Henry Stafford 


To this did I euenfromthy tender youth 
Vouchſafe to bring thee vp? did I herefore 
Belecue the oth of thy yndoubred truth? 
Aduance thee vp, and trult thee euermore ? 
By truſting thee that I ſhould die therfore ? | 
O wretch, and worſe then wretch,what ſhall I ſay? 
But clepe and curſe gainſ thee and thine for aye, 


Hated be thou, di{daind of euery wight, 
And pointed at where euer that thou goe 2 
A traiterous wretch, vynworthy of chelight 
Be thou efteemd : and to encreaſe thy woe, 


The ſound be hatefull of thy name alſo : 
And in this ſort with ſhame and ſharp reproch, 
Lead thou thy life, till greater gtiefe approch. 


Dole and deſpaire, let thoſe be thy delight, 
Wrapped in woes that cannot be ynfold, 
To waile the day, and weepe the weary night, 
With rainy cine and fighes cannot be told, 
Andletno wightthy woe ſecke to withhold : 

But count thee worthy (wretch) of forowes ſtore, 


That ſuffering much, ought ill to fuffer more, 


Deſerue thou death, yeabe thou deemd to die 

A ſhamefull death, to end thy ſhamefull life, 

A fight longed for, ioifull to euery eye, 

When thou ſhalt be arraigned as a theefe, 

Standing at bar, and pleading for thy life, 
With trembling tongue in dread and dolours rage, 
Lade with white lockes, and fourſcore yeares > 


Yet ſhall not death deliuer thee ſo foone 
Out of thy woes, ſo happy ſhaltnot be : 
Burt toth'eternall Zome this ismy boone, 
That thou maift live thine eldeſt ſonne to fee 
Reft ofhis wits, and inafoule Bores ſtye 
Toend his daies, in rage anddeath diftreft, 
A worthy tombe where one ofthine ſhould reft, 
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Duke of Buckingham. 
Yet after thisyet pray Imore, thou may Mi 
Thy ſecond ſonne ſee drownedin adike, 
And in ſuch ſort to cloſe hislatter day, 
As heard or ſecne erft hath notbeen the like : 
Yftrangled in a puddle not fo deepe 
As halfe a foot, that ſuch hard loſle of life, 
Socruelly chanſt, may be the greater griefe, 


And not yet ſhall thy dolefull ſorrowes ceaſe, 
Toe ſhall not ſo withhold his wrath from thee, 
But that thy plagues may more and more encreaſe, 
Thou ſhaltRill liue, that thou thy ſelfe maiſt ſee 
Thy daughter ftrucken with the leprofie : 
That ſhe that erſt was all thy whole delight, 
Thou now maiſt loath to haue her come in ſight, 


And after that, let ſhame and ſorrowes griefe 
Feed forth thy yeares continually in woe, 
That thou mailſtliue in death, and diein life, 
And in this ſort forwaild and wearied fo, 
Atlaſt thy ghoſt to part thy bodie fro : 
This pray I 7oxe, and with this latter breath, 
VengeancelI aske ypon my cruell death, 


This ſaid, he flung hisretchleſſe armes abroad, 
And groueling flat ypon the ground he lay, 
Which with his teeth he all to gnaſhtand gnaw'd : 
Deepe grones he fet, as he that would away, 
Butloe in vaine he did the death aflay, 
Although I thinke was neuer man that knew 
Such deadly paines, where death didnot enſue, 


Softroue he thus a while as with the death, 
Now pale as lead, and cold as any tone, 
Now ſtill as calme, now ſtorming forth a breath 
Of ſmokie {ighes, as breath andallwere gone, 
But euery thing hathend:;ſo heanon 

Came to himſcffe, when with a figh outbrayed, 


With woefull cheere, theſe woefull words hefaid, 
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4-54. Henry Stafford 


Ah where amT, what thing, or whenceisthis ? 

Who reft my wits ? or how dol thuslie? 

My limbes do quake, my _— agaſtedis, 

Why ſigh Iſo? or whereunto do 1; 

Thus groule on the ground ?and by and by 
Vprais'd he ſtood, and with a figh hath ai'd, 
When to himſelfe returned, thus hefaid : 


Sufficeth now this plaint and rhisregrete, 

Whereofmy heart his bottome hath-ynfraught : 

And of my 7 he” letPeeres and Princes wete 

The worlds yntruft, that they thereby be taught, 

And in her wealth, fith that ſuch change is wrought, 
Hope not too much, butin the mids of all 


Thinke on my death, and what may them befall. 


Solong as Fortune would permit the ſame, 
Tliu'd in rule and riches with the beſt : 
Andpaſt my time in honor and in fame, 
That of miſhap uo feare was in my breaſt : 
But falſe Fortune whom I ſuſpeRted leaſt, 
Did turne the wheele; and with a dolefull fall 
Hath me bereft of honor, life, and all. 


Loe what auailes in riches flouds that flowes ? 

Though ſhe fo ſmil'd, as all the world were his, 

Euen Kings and Kefars bidden Fortunes throwes, 

And fimple ſort muſt beare itas it is. 

Take heed by me that blith'd in balefull blifſe : 
My rule, my riches, royall blood and all, 
When Fortune frown'd the fellermade my fall, 


For hard miſhaps that happens vnto ſuch, 

Whoſe wretched ſtate erit neuer fell no change, 

Agrecue them not in any partſo much, 

As their diſtreſſe to whom it is ſo ſtrange, 

Thatall their lives nay paſſed pleaſures range : 
Their ſudden woe thataye weild wealth at will, 
Algatesthcir hearts more piercingly nwſtthrill,. 
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Collingbourne. 


For ofmy birth, my blood was of the beſt, 

Firſtborne an Earle, then Duke by due deſcent : 

To ſwing the ſway in Court among the reſt, 

Dame fortune me her rule moſt largely lent : 

And kind with courage ſomy corps had blenr, 
That loe on whom but me did ſhe moſt finile ? 
And whombut meloe, did ſhe moſtbeguile ? 


CE , 


Now haſt thou heard the whole of my ynhap, 
My chance, my change, the cauſe of all my care : 
In wealth and woe, how Fortune did me wrap, 
With world at will, to win me to her ſnare. 
Bid Kings,bid Keſars,bidall fates beware, 
And tell them this from me that tri'd it true : 
Who reckleffe rules, right ſoone may hap to rue. 


FINIS, T. Saxwill, 


HOW COLLINGBOVRNE WAS 


CRVELLY EXECVTED FOR 
making a Rime. 


FWPEware, take heed, take heed, Ifay, beware, 
Te 47 You Poets you, that purpoſe to rehearce 
 F>&) By any art whattyrants doings are, 
Erymt; rage is growne ſo fell and fearce, 
That vitious a&ts may not be touchtin verſe : 

The Muſes taking ranted them ofeld, 

Is bar'd, {lie reaſons a hie are held, 


Berough in rime, and then they ſay youraile, 

As [uzexal was, but that doth make no matter : 

With /eremie you ſhall be had to iaile, 

Or forc'd with Martial, Ceſars faults to flatter, 

Clerkes muſtbe taught to claw, and not to clatter : 
Free Helicon and Fanke Parnaſſus hilles, 


Are hellic haunts, andranke pernicious illes, 
Hh 4 Touch 


4.56 Collingbourne. 


Touch couertly in termes, and then yourtaunt, 
Though praiſed Poetsalway did the.like, 
Controll ys not, elſe traytour vile auaunt, 
What paſſe we what the learned do miſlike ? 
Our ſinnes we ſee, wherein to ſwarme we ſeeke. 

We paſſe not what the people ſay or thinke: 

Their ſhittle hate makes none but cowards ſhrinke. 


We know (ſay they) the courſe of Fortunes wheele, 
How conſtantly ic whirleth ſill about, 
Arrearing now, while elder headlong reele,. 
How all £ ridersalway hang in doubt, 
But what for that? we.count him buta'lout 
That ſtickes tomount, and baſelylike a beaſt 
Liues temperatly, for feare ofblockam feaſt, 


Indeed we would of all be deemed gods 

Whatere we do : and therefore partly hate 

Rude Preachers, that dare threatenplaguesand rods, 

And blaſe the blots whereby we ftainc our ſtate : 

But nought wepaſle what any ſuch doprate ; 
Ofcourſe and office they muft ſay their pleaſure, 
And we of courſe muſt heare, and mend at leafure, 


But when theſe pelting Poets in their rimes 

Shall caunt, or ieſt, or paint our wicked workes, 

And cauſe the people know and curſe our crimes, 

This vgly fault, no tyrant liues bur irkes.. 

Whertore we loath ſuch taunters worfethen Turkes, 
Whoſe meaning is to make vs know ourmifle, 
And ſorto mend: but-they but dote in this, 


We kno our faults as well asany other, 

We alſo doubt the dangers from them due: 

Yet ſtill we truſt ſo right to rule the rother; 

That ſcape we ſhail the ſcourges that enſue, 

We thirke we know more ſhifts then other knew, 
In vaine therefore for ys are counſels writ : 
We know our faults, and will not mend a whit. 


Theſe 


(ollingboarne. 

Theſe are the feats of the vnhappie ſort; 

That preaſe for honors, wealth, andpleaſures yaine; 
Ceaſe therefore Baldvine, ceaſe I thee exhort, 
Withdraw thy pen, for nothing ſhalt thou gaine 
Sauc hate, with lofle of-paper, inke, and paine. 


Few hate their faults, all hate of them to heare, 
And faultieſt, from fault would ſeeme moſt cleare. 


Th'intentI know is honeft, plaine, and good, 
To warne the wiſe, to fray fe fond from ill : 
But wicked worldlings are ſo witlefle wood; 
That to the worſt they all things conſtrue fill, 
With rigour oft theyrecompence-good will : 
They racke the words till time their finewes burſt, 
In dolefull ſenſes trayning ill the worſt, 


A painfull proofe taughtme the truth of this, 
Through tyrants rage, and Fortunes cruell tourne:: 
They murdred me, for meetring things amiſle, 
For wot'ft thou what? Iam that Collingbowrne 
Which made the rime; whereof I may well mourne, 
The Cat, the Rat, and Louell ourDog, 
Do rule all England yndera Hog.. 


Whereof the meaning was ſo plaine and true, 
That euery foole peceiued it at furſt : 
Moſt liked it, for moſt thatmoſt things knew, 
In hugger mugger muttred what they durft, 
The tyrant Prince ofmoſt was held accurſt, 
Both for his owne, and for his counſels faults, 
Of whom were three the naughtieſt of all naughts. 


Cateſby was one, whom I did call a Cat, 
Acraftie Lawyer, catching all he could. 
The ſecond Ratcliffe, whom Inam'd a Rat, 
A cruell beaſt to gnaw on whom he ſhould, 
Lord Lowell barkt and bit whom Richard would, 
Whoml therefore did rightly tearme our Dog, 
Wherewith to rime I call d the King a Hog.. 
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Till he the Crowne had caught, he gaue the Bore, 
In which eſtate would God he had deceaſed, 
Then had the Realme not ruined ſo ſore, 
His nephewes raigne ſhould not ſo ſoone haue ceaſed, 
The noble blood had not been ſo decreaſed. 
His Rat, his Cat,and Bloodhound had not noied 
Such liegemen true, as after they deſtroyed, 


Their lawleſſe aQts good ſubieRtsdid lament, 

And ſo did1I, and therefore made the rimes, 

Toſhew my wit how well I could inuent, 

To warne withall the carelefle of their crunes, 

I thought the freedome of the ancient times 
Stood ſtill in force : Ridentem dicere werums 
Quis vetat *Nay, nay, Veritas eft peſſumarerum, 


Belikeno tyrants were in Horace daies, 
And therefore Poets freely blamed vice, 
Witneſle their Satyrs ſharpe, and tragickeplaies, 
With chiefeſt Princes chiefely had in price. 
They name no man, they mixe their gall with ſpice, 
No more do I, I name no man outright, 
But riddlewiſe,I meane themas Imight, 


When bruite had brought this to their guiltie eares, 
Whole right ſurnames werenotedintherime, 
They all conſpired like moſt greedie Beares, 
To charge me ſtraight with this moſt grieuous crime: 
And damned me the gallow tree to clime, 

And ſtrangled then, in quartersto be cut, 

Which ſhould on high ore London gates be put. 


This iudgement giuen ſo vehement and ſore, 
Made me exclame againſt their tyranny : 
Wherewith incen(t, to make mypaine the more, 
They praCtiſed aſhamefull villanie: 
They cut me downe aliue, and cruellie 
Ript vp my panch and bulke, to make me ſmart, 
Andlingred long ere they tooke out my hart, 


Heere 
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| (ollingbourne. 459 
Heere tyrant Richardplaid the eager Hog,  - ' 


His graſhing tuskes my tender griſtles ſhore : 
His Roni Lonellplaidthe hungrie Dog, 


- His woluiſh teeth my guiltleſle carkafle tore : 


His Rat and Cat did what they might, and more, 
Cat (ateſby claw'd my guts tomake me ſmart, 
The Rat Ratcliffe gnawed me to the hart, 


If Iewes had kill d the iuſteſt King aliue, 
IfTurkes had burnt yp Churches, gods and all, 
What greater paine could cruell hearts contritie, 
Then that I ſuffred for this treſpaſle ſmall? 
I was no Prince nor Peere, but yet my fall 

Is worthie tobe thought ypon for this, 

To ſee how cankard tyrants malice is, 


To teach alſo all ſubicRts to rake heed 

They meddle not with Magiſtrates affaires, 

But pray to God tomend x 2 ifitneed : 

To warne alſoall Poets that be ſtrayers, 

To keepe them cloſe in compaſle of their chayers, 
And when they touch that they would wiſh amended, . 
To ſauce them fo, that few need be offended, 


Andſo to mixe their ſharpe rebukes with mirth, 
That they may pierce, not cauſing any paine, 
Saue ſuch as followeth euery kindly birth, 
Requited ſtraight with ladniela of the gaine, 
A Poet muſt be pleaſant, not too'plaine, 
Faults to controule, ne yet to flatter vice, 
But ſound and ſweet, inall things ware and wie, - 


The Greekes do paint a Poets office whole 
In Pegaſus, theirfained horſe with wings, 
Whom ſhaped ſo Medsſaes blood did toale, 
Who with his feet ſtrake outthe uſes ſprings, 
From flintie rockes to Helicon that clings, 

And then flue yp into the ftarrie skie, 


And thereabidesamong the gods on hie, . 
For 
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For he that ſhall a perfe& Poetbe, | 
Muſt firſt be bred out of £Meduſaes bloud : 
He muſt be chaſt and vertuous as was ſhe. 
Who to her powre the Ocean God withſtood, 
To th'end alſo his doome beiuft and good, 
He muſt (as ſhe) lookerightly with one eye 
Truth to regard, and write nothing awrie. 


In courage eke he muſt belike a hore, jt 
He may not feare to regiſter the right. | 
What though ſome frowne?thereofhe may notforce, 
No bit nor reine his tender iawes may twight, | 
He muſt be armde with ſtrength of wit and fprite, 

To daſh the rocks, darke cauſes and obſcure, 

Till he attaine the ſprings of truth moſt pure, = 


His hooues alſo muſt pliant be and ſtrong, 
Torieue the rocks of luſt and errors blind, 
In brainleſſe heads, that alway wander wrong : 
Theſe muſt he bruſe with why the plaine and kind, 
Till fprings of grace doe guſh out of the mind: 
 Fortill if: Gions from the fond be driuen, 
In vaine is truth told,or good counſell giuen, 2 


Like Pegaſus 2 Poet muſt have wings, 
To flie to heauen, or where him liketh beſt : 
He muſt haue knowledge of cternall things, 
Almighrie /one muſt harbour in his breſt : 
With worldly cares he may notbe oppreſt, 
The wings of witand SLil muſt heaue himhier, 
With great delightto ſatifhe deſfier, 


He muſt alſo be luſty, free, and ſwift, 

To trauaile far, to view the trades of men, 
Great knowledge oft is gotten by this ſhift : 
Things that import he muſt be quicke topen, 
Reprouing vices ſharply nowand then, 

He muſt be ſwift when touched tyrants chafe, 
To gallop thence, to keepe his carkas ſafe, 
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If I had well theſe qualities confidered, 
Eſpecially that which I touchedlaft, 
With ſpeedie flight my feet ſhould haue deliuered 
My feeble bodie from moſtboiftrous blaſt, 
They ſhould haue caught me, ere Ihad bin caſt, 
But too much truſting to a tyrants grace, 
I neuer ſhrunke, nor changed port or place, 


I thought the Poets ancient liberties 
For pleas had been allowed at the bar : 
I had forgot how newfound tyrannies 
With truth and freedome wereat open war, 
Thatluſt was law, thatmight did make and mar, 
That among tyrants tis and euer was, 
Sic volo, fic nbeo, ſtet pro ratione voluatas, 


Where luſt is law it booteth not to pleade, 
No priuiledge nor liberties auaile, 
But with the learn'd, whom law and wiſdome leade, 
Although through raſhneſle Poets haptoraile, 
Avplea of dotage may all quarels quaile : 
Their old licence their writings to expound, 
Doth quit them cleare from faults by Momm found, 


This freedome old ought notto be debard 
From any wight that ſpeaketh ought,or writeth : 
The Authors meaning ſhould of right be heard, 
He knoweth beſt to what end he enditeth : 
Words ſometime beare more then the heart behiteth, 
Admit therefore the Authors expoſition, 
If plaine, for truth : if forc'd,for his ſubmiſſion, 


In caſe of flander, lawes require no more, 

Saue to amend that ſeemed not well faid : 

Or to vnſay the ſlanders faid afore, 

And aske Leginctieſſ for the haſtie braid : 

To Heretikes no greater paine is laid, 
Then to recant their errours or tetra : 


And worſe then theſe can be no writers add; ' 
es 
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Yes (quoth the Cat) oy railing words be treaſon, 
And treaſon is far worſe then hereſfie. 

Then muſt it follow by this awkeward reaſon, 
That Kings be more then God in maieſtie, 

And ſoules be lefle then bodies in degree. 


For heretikes both ſoules and God offend, | . 
Traytours but ſeeke to bring mans life to end, | 


I ſpeake not this t'abaſe the hainous fault, 
Oftrayterous aftsabhor'd by God and man, 
But to make plaine their —_ to be naught, 
That hereſic forlefler finne do ban, 
I curſe them both as deepe as any can, 
And alway did : yet through my fooliſh rime, 
They ſtayned me with that molt hatefull crime. 


I never meantthe King or Counſell harme, 

Vnleſſe to wiſh them ſafetie were offence, 

Avainſttheirpower I neuer lifted arme, 

Nor pen, nor tongue, for any illpretence. 

The rime Imade,though rude, was ſound in ſence, 
For they therein whomlT fo fondly named, 
Soruled all, that they were foule defamed, 


This was no treaſon, but the very troth, 

They ruled all, none could deny the ſame: 

What was the cauſe then why they were ſo wroth? 

What, is it treaſon inariming frame 

Toclip, to ſtretch, toadde, or change a name? 
And thisreſeru'd, there is norime nor reaſon, 
That any craft canclout to ſecme atreaſon« _ { 
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For where I meant the King by name of Hog, 
I only alluded to his badge the Bore : 
To Loxels name Iadded more our Dog, | 
Becauſe moſt dogs haue borne thatname of yore, 
Theſe metaphors I'vsd with other more, 

As Cat, and Rat, the halfe names of the reſt, 
To hide the ſenſe that they ſo wrongly welt, 
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Ipray you now what treaſon find.you heere ? 
Enough: you rub'd the guiltie on the gaule, 
Both ſenſe and names do note them very neere, 


. T grant that was the chiefe cauſe of my faule, 


Yet can you find therein no treaſonart all: . 
There is no wordagainſtthe Prince or State, 
No harme to them whom all the Realme did hate, 


But (ith the guiltic alwaies are ſuſpicious 

And dread ' ruine thatmult ſue by reaſon, 

They cannot chuſe but count their counſell yicious 

That note their faults, and therefore call it treaſon, 

All grace and goodnefle with the leaud is geaſon, 
This is the cauſe why they good things do wreſt, 
Whereas the good take ill things to the beſt, 


And therefore Balawine boldly to the good 
Rebuke their fault, ſo ſhalt thoupurchaſe thankes : 
As for the bad, thou ſhalt but moue their mood, 
Though pleaſantly thou touch their naughty prankes, 
Warne Poetsall, no wiſe to paſle the bankes 

Of Helicon, but keepe within the bound : 

So ſhall their freedome to no harme redound... 


THE WILFVLL FALL 
OF THE BLACK-SMITH, AND THE 
fooliſh end ofthe Lord CAwatley, in Tune, 

Anno Dom. 1496. 


T&a71110 is more bold thenis the Bayard blind? 


B\ YE Where is more craft then in the clouted ſhone ? 


Le 
{ L 4 We * * . 
S VEYSA . Where is more guile then where miſtruſt is none? , 
No plaiſters helpe before the griefe be knowne, 


So ſeemes by me who could no wiſdomeleare, . 


Vatill ſuch time Iboughtmy wit too deare. .. 
| Who 
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Who being boyſtrous, ſour, and brainleſſe bold, 
Puft yp with pride, with fire and furics fret, 
Incenſt with tales ſo rude andplainly told, 
Wherein deceit with double on was knit, 
I trapped was as filly fiſh innet, 
Who ſwiftin ſwimming, carelefle of deceit, 
Is caught in gin wherein is laid no bait, 


Such force and yertue hath this dolefull plainr, 
Sct forth with ſighes and teares of Crocodile, 
Who ſcemes in Hoh as funple as a Saint, 
Hath laid abaite the warelefle to beguile, 
And as they weepe they worke deceit the while, 
Whoſe rufull cheere the rulers ſo relent, 
To worke in haſte that they atlaſtrepent, 


Take heed therefore yee Rulers of the Land, 
Beblindin fight, and ſtop Pr other care ; 
In ſentence flow, fill sKill the truth hath ſcand, 
In all your doomes both loue and hate forbeare, 
So ſhall your iudgement iuſt and right appeare. 
It was a ſoutht1(t ſentence long agoe, 
That haſtie men ſhall neuer lake much woe. 


Is it not truth ? Baldwine what faieſt thou ? 
Say on thy mind :I pray thee muſe no more : 
Me thinke thou ſtart and look'tI wotnot how, 
As though thou neuer ſaw't a man before : 
Belike thou muſeſt why I teach this lore, 
Elſe whatTI am, that heere ſo boldie dare, 
Among the preaſe of Princes to compare. 


Though I be bold I pray thee blame not mee, Tt 
Like as men ſow,ſfuch corne needs muſt they reape, "4 
 Andnature planted fo in each degree, 
Ehat Crabs like Crabs will kindly crawle and creepe : 
The futtle Fox vnlike the filly ſheepe, 


It is according to my education, 
Forward to preaſe in rout and congregation. 


the black Smith. 
Behold my coate burnt with the ſparkes of fire, 
My leather apron fild with horſeſhooenailes, 
Behold my hammer and my pinſers here, 
Behold my lookes, a marke that ſeldome failes: 
My checkes declare I was not fed with quailes, 
My face,my cloathes,my tooles withall my faſhion, 
Declare full well a Prince of rude creation, 


A Prince I faid, aPrincel fayagaine, 
Though not by birth, by crafty vſurpation, 
Who Takes but ſome men princehood do obtaine, 
By open force, and wrongfull domination? 
Yet while they rule are hadin reputation, 
Eucn ſo by me, the while I wrought my feate, 
I was a Prince, at leaſt inmy conceite. 


Idare the boldertake on me the name, 
Becauſe of him whom here Ileade in hand, 
Tychet Lord Awdley one of birth and fame, 


Which with his ſtrength and power ſcru'd in my band, 


I wasa Prince while that TI was ſo mand : 
His Butterfly till vnderneath my ſhield 
Difplaied was, from Welles to Blackcheath field, 


But now behold he doth bewaile the ſame * 
Thus after wits their raſhnes do depraue. 
Behold diſmaid he dare not ſpeake for ſhame, 
He lookes like one that late-came fromthe graue, 
Or one that came forth of Trophonixs caue, 

For that in wit he had (olitlepith, 

As he a Lord to ſerue atraytour Smith, 


Such is the courage of the noble hart, 
Which doth deſpiſe the vile and baſer ſort, 
He may not touch that fauours of the cart, 
Himliſteth not with each Iack lout to ſport, 
Helets him paſle for pairing of his port : 
The iolly Eaglescatch norlitle flees, 
The courtly fukes match-ſceld withhomely frees, - 
- * 
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But ſurely Ba/dwine if I were allow'd 

To ſay the troth, I could ſomewhat declare: 

But clerkes will ſay, this Smith doth waxe too proud, 
Thus in precepts of wiſdome to compare, 

But Smiths muſt ſpeake that Clerkes for feare ne dare, 


Itis athing thatall men may lament, 


When Clerkes keepe cloſe the truthleſt they be ſhent, 
The Hoftler, Barbar, Miller and the Smith, 


Heare of the ſawes of ſuch as wiſdome ken, 
And learne ſome wit, although they wantthepith, : 
That Clerkespretend : and yet both now and then, x; 
The greateſt Clerkes proue not the wiſeſtmen : | | 
Itisnotright that men forbid ſhould bee 
To ſpeake the truth, all were he bond or free, 


And for becauſe I vs'd to fret and fome, 
Not paſſing greatly whom I ſhould diſpleaſe, 
I dare be bold a while toplay the moine, 

Out of my ſacke ſome others faults tolcaſe, 
And let mine owne behind my backe topeaſe, 
For he that hath his owne before his eie, 

Shall not ſo quickeanothers fault eſpie, 


Ifay was'neuer no ſuch wofull caſe, 

Asis when honor doth it ſelfe abuſe : 

The noble man that yertue doth embrace, 

Reprefſeth pride, and humblenes doth yſe, 

By wiſdome workes, and raſhneſle doth refuſe, 
His wanton will and luſt that bridle can, 
Indeedis gentle both toGod and man, 


But where the Nobles want both wit and grace, 
Regard no rede, care notbut for theirluſt, 

Oppreſle the poore, ſet willin reafonsplace, 

And in their words and doomes be found yniuft, 
Wealth goeth to wracketill all lie in the duſt : 

There Fortune frownes, and ſpite begins to grow, 
Till high, and low, andallbe ouetthrow, 


the blacke Smith, 


Then fith that vertue hath-ſo good reward, 
And after vice ſo duely waiteth ſhame, 
How hap'th that Princes haue no more regard, 
Their tender youth with vertue to inflame? 
For lacke whereof their wit and will is lame, 
Infe& with folly, prone toluſt and pride, 
Notknowing how themlelues or theirs to guide, 


Whereby it hapneth to the wanton wight, 
As toa ſhip vpon the ſtormie ſeas, 
Which lacking ſterne to guide it ſelfe aright, 
From ſhore to ſhore the winde and tideto teaſe, 
Finding no place to reſt or take his eaſe, 

Till at the laft it finke ypon the ſand: 

So fare they all that haue no yertues ſcand, 


The plowman firſt his land doth drefſe and tourne, 

And makes it apt or ere the ſeed he ſow, 

Whereby he is full like to reape good corne, 

Where otherwiſe no ſeed but weed would grow: 

By which enſample men may caſfcly know, - 
When youth haue wealth before they can well yſe it, 
It is no wonder though they do abuſe ir. 


How can he rule wellin a commonwealth, 

Which knoweth not himſelfe in rule to frame ? 

How ſhould he rule himſelfein ghoſtly health, 

Which neuer learn'd one leſſon for the ſame ? 

If ſuch catch harme their parents are tooblame : 
For needs muſttheybe blind, andblindlyled, 


Where no goodlefſoncan betaughtor read. 


Some thinke their, youth diſcreetand wiſely taught, 
That brag, and boaſt, and weare their feather braue, 
Can roiſt and rout, both loure and looke aloft, 
Can ſweare and tare, and call their fellowes knaue, 
Can pill and poll, andcatch before they crauc, 
Can card and dice, both cog and foiſtat fare, 
Play on-yathciftie, till theirpurſebe bare, 
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Some teach their youth:to pipe, to fingand dance, 
To hauke, to hunt, to chooſe and kill their game, 
To wind their horne and with their horſe to praunce, 
To play at tenis,ſet the lute in frame, 
Run at the ring, and vſe ſuch other game : 

Which feats althqugh they be not all vnfit, 

Yet cannot they the marke of vertue hit, 


For noble youth, there is nothing ſo meete 

As learning is, to know the good from ill : 

To know the tongues and perfectly endite; 

And of the lawes to haue aiperfect skill,. 

Things to reforme as right and iuſtice will :: 
For honour is ordeined for no cauſe, 


But to ſee right maintained by the lawes.. 


It ſpitesmy heart to heare whennoble men: 
Cannotdiſcloſe their ſecrets to theirfrend, 
In fauegard ſure, with paper, inke, andpen, 
But firſt they muſt aſecretary find, 
To whomgthey ſhew the bottome of their mind: 
Andbehefalſe ortrue, a blab or cloſe, 
To him they muſt theircounfaile needs diſcloſe. 


And where they rule that haue of law no skill, 
There is no boote, theyneedes muſt ſecke for ayd :: 
Then rul d are they, andrule as others will, 
As hethat on a ftage his part hath plaid : 
But he was taught,nomght hath he-done or faid.. 
Such youth therfore ſeck ſcience of the ſage, 
As thinke to rule when-that ye come to age. 


Where youth is brought yp in feare and obedience, 

Kept fromill company, bridled of their luſt; 

Do ſerue God duly and knowtheir allegiance, 

Learne godly weale which timenor age canruſt : 

There Prince,people, and Peers needesprofper-muſt, 
For happy are the folke, and blefled isthatland,' 


Where truth and yertue both haue gotthe ouerhand, 


the black Smith, 


I ſpeake this Ba/dwine of thisrufull Lord, 
Whom Iperforce do heere pom to thee, 
He faints ſoſore he may notipeake a word ; 
I pleade his cauſe without reward orfee, 
And amenforc'd to ſpeake for him and mee : 
Ifin his youth he had been wiſely tought, 
He ſhould not now his witſo deare haue bought, 


For what is he that hath buthalfe a wit, 

But may well know that rebels cannot ſpeed? 

Marke well my tale, and take good heed toit, 

Recountit well, and take itfor good reed, 

Proue it yntrue I will not truſtmy creed : 
Was neuer rebell heretofore or ſince, 


That could or ſhall preuaile againſt his Prince. 


For ere the ſubhieQ purpoſe to rebell, 
Within himſelfe lethim conſider well, 
Foreſce the danger, and beare in his braine, 
How hard itis bis purpoſe to obtaine : 

For ifhe once be entred to the breares, 


He hatha raging woltfe faſt by the cares, 


And when he entred istorule therour, 
Although he would, he can no way get out :- 
He vs. 6 ſure none will to him reſorr, 
But ſuch as are the vile and raſcall ſort : 
All honeſt men, as well the moſt as leſt, 


Totafte of treaſon vtrerly deteſt, 


Then let him waigh how long he can be ſure, 
Where faith nor friendſhip may no while endure : 
He whom he truſteth ok to gainea groate 

Will fall him from, and ſeeke to cut his throate : 
Among the knaues and {laues where vice is rooted, 
There is no other friendſhip to be looked. 


With fooliſh men ſo falſchood is in price, 
That faith isſfinne, and vertue counted vice, 
And where the quarellis fo yile and bad, 
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What hope of aid then is there to be had? 
Thinkes he that men will runat this or thar, 

To doa thing they know-not how or what ? 


Nor yet what danger may thereof betide, 

V Vhere wiſdome would they ſhould at hame abide, 
Rather then ſeeke, and know not what to find. 
VViſe men will firſt debate this in their mind : 

Full ſure they are if that they goto wrecke, 

Without all grace they loſe both head and necke, 


They loſe their lands and goods, their child and wife 
VVith griefe and ſhame ſhall leadea wofull life : 
Ifhe be ſlaine infield he diethaccurſt, 


V'Vhich of all wreckes we ſhould account the worſt : 


And he that dieth defending hisliege Lord, 
Is bleſt and bleſt againe by Gods owne word. 


And where the ſouldiers wages is vnpai'd, 

There is the Captaine flenderly obey'd: 

And where the ſouldier's out of feare and dreed, 
He will be lacke when that there is moſtneed, 
And priuately he ſeckes his caſe and leaſure, 
And will be rul' d but at his will and pleaſure, 


And where ſome draw forth, other do draw backe, 
There in the end muſtneeds be woe and wracke : 
To hope for aid of Lords it is but vaine, 


Whoſe forctaught wit of treaſon knoweth the paine: 


They know what powre a Prince hath in his hand, 
And what it is with rebels for toſtand.. 


They know by treaſon honor is defaced, 

Their offpring and their progenie diſgraced, 
They know topraiſe is not fo worthiea thing, 
As to be true and faithfull to their King, 
Aboue cogniſance or armes, or pedigree afar, 
An ynſpotted coatislike ablafing ſtar : 


Therefore 
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Therefore the rebell is accurſtaid mad, - . 
That hopes for that which rebell never had ; 

Who truſting Kill to tales doth hang in hope, 

Till at the laſt he hang faſt by the rope. . | 
For though that tales be told that hope might feed, 
Such fooliſh hope hath Rill ynhappie ſpeed, 


Is is a cuſtome neuer will be broken, 

In broiles the bag of lies is ever open : 
Such lying newes men daily will inuent, 
Ascan the hearers fancie beſt content : 
And as the newes do run and neuer ceaſe, 
So more and more they daily do encreaſe, 


Andas they 'ncreaſe, they multiplie as faſt, 

That ten is ten hundred, ten thouſand at the laſt, 
And though the rebell had once got the field, 
Thinkes he thereby to make his Prince to yeeld? 
A Princes power within his owne region, 

Isnot ſo ſoone brought to confuſion, 


For Kings through God are ſtrong and toutly harted, 
That they of ſubieRs will not be fubuerted : 

It Kings would yeeld, yet God would them reſtraine, 
Of whom the Prince hath grace and power to raigne : 
Who ftraitly chargeth vs =— all thing, 

That no man ſhould refiſt againſt his King, 


Who thatrcſifteth his dread ſoueraigne Lord, 
Doth damne his foule, by Gods owne very word, 
A Chriſtian ſubie& ſhould with honor due, 

Obey his Soueraigne though he were a Iew : 
Whereby aflur'd when ſubiects do rebell, 

Gods wrath is kindled,and threatneth fire and hell, 


It is foone knowne when Gods fierce wrath is kindled, 
How they ſhall ſpeed with whom he is offended : 

If God giue victorie to whom heliketh beſt, 

Why looke they for it whom God doth moſt deteſt ? 
For treaſon is hatefull, and abhor'd in Gods fight, 


Example of {#44 that moſt wicked wight:; 
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Which is the chiefe cauſe notreaſon preuailes, 
Forill muſt he ſpeed whom Gods wrath affailes, 
Let traytours and rebels looke to ſpeed then, 
V'Vhen Gods mightiepoweris ſubietromen, 
Much might be faid that goeth more neere the pith, 
Bur this fufficeth for a rurall Smith. 


Baldwine when thou hear ft reaſon inthis caſe, 
Belike thou think ft I was not very wile, 
And that I was accurſt, or elſe wanted grace, 
Which knowing the end of my fond enterpriſe, 
VVould thus preſume againft my Prince to riſe : 
Bur as there is a cauſe that moueth euery woe, 
Somewhat there was whereof this ſore did grow : 


And to beplaine and ſimple in this caſe, 

The cauſe why I ſuch matter tooke in hand, ;- 

V'Vas nothing elſe but pride and lacke of grace, , 

Vaine hope of helpe, and tales both falſe and fond : 1 

By meane whereof I did my Prince withſtand, : 
Deni'd the taxe afſeſt by conuocation, ; 
To maintaine warre againſt the Scottiſh nation, 


VVhereatthe Corniſh men did much repine, 
For they of gold and filuer werefull bare, 
Andliued hardly, digging in the mine, 
They ſaid they had no money for to ſpare : 
Ganfirft to grudge, and then to {weare and Rare, F 
Forgot their due obeyſance, and raſhlyfell torauing, 
And faid they would not beare ſuch polling and ſuch ſhaving. 
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They firſt accus'd the King as author of their griefe, 

ih then the Biſhop Morton, and Sir Reinold Bray : 

For they then were about the King moſt chiefe, 

Pecenle they thought the whole Ale in them lay : 

They did proteſt torid them of the way. | 

| Suchthanke haue they that rule aboue a Prince, 
They beare the blame of other mens offence, 


When 
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VVhen Iperceiu'd the Commons inarore, 

Then I and Flamokegbothagreed together, 

To whom the people reſorted more and more, 

Lamenting and crying, helpe vs now or neuer, 

Breake bondage now, then are we free for euer : 
VVhereat inflam'd in hope to purchaſe fame, 
Tobe their captainestooke on ys the name. 


Then might you heare the people make a ſhout, 
God faue the captaines,and ſend vsall good ſpeed: 
Then he that fainted counted was a lout, 
The ruffians ran to ſow ſeditious ſeed : 
To call for company there was no need, 

For euery man his brother did entice, 

To bepartaker of his wicked vice, 


Then all ſuch newes as made for our auaile, 

Was broughtto me, but ſuch as ſounded ill, 

VVas none ſo bold to ſpeake or yet bewaile : 

Each one ſo wedded was ynto his will, 

That forth they cri d with bowes, with ſword,and bill, 


And what the rufler ſpake the lout tooke fora verdite, 


For there the beſt was worſt, worſt beſt regarded. 


For when men rebell, there Qill the viler ſort 
Confpire together, and will haue all the ſway : 
And be it well or ill, they beare the port, 
As they will do, the reſt muſt needs obay, 
They prattle and prate as doth the Popingay : 
They crie vnto the reſt to keepe th array, 
Whiles they may range and rob for ſpoile and pray, 


And when we hadprepared euery thing, 

VVe went to Tawnton with all our prouifion, 

And there we ſlew the Prouoſt of Penryn, 

For that he there did fit in high Commiſſion : 

He was not wiſe, nor yet of greatdiſcretion, 
That durſt approch his enmies in their rage, 

VVhen witnorreaſon could their ireafſwage. 
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Fromthence we went to Wels, and were receiued. - 
Of this Lord eAwacly asour chiefe captaine, * 

He had the name, but yet he was deceiued, | 
For I indeed did rule the clubbiſhtraine, 7: 
My cartly Knights true honour did diſdaine : : 


For like doth loue his like, twill be none other, 
A chorle will loue a chorle,before he will his brother, 


From Wels and Wincheſter, to Blackheath field, ; 
And there encamped looking for more aid, F 
But when none came, we thought our ſeluesbegnild, 
Such Corniſhmen as knew they were betraid, 
From vs by night away together ſtraid : 

There might we learne how vaineitisto truft 

Our fained friends,in quarels ſo yniuſt, 
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But we that thought our power was ſtrong ; F 
Were bent totry what euer ſhould betide. v 
We yerethe bolder, for the King ſolong F: 
Deferred fight : which ſo increa(t our pride, I 


That ſure we thought the King himſclfe did hide 
Within the City, and with courage hault, 
We didintend the City to aſlault, 


But he contrary to our expectation, 

Was fully bent to let vs run ourrace, 

Till we were fartheſt from our habitation, 

Where that of aid or ſuccour was no place, 

And then beplagudas it ſhould pleaſe his grace : 
All doubttull plaints, how euer they did ſound, 
To our beſt yaile we alway did expound, 


When that the King ſaw time, with courage bold | | 
He ſent a power tocircumuent ys all : | 
Where we encloſdas ſimple ſheepe in folde, 
Were flaughtercdall as beaſts in butchers ſtall : 
The King himſelfe, what euer might befall, 

VVas ſtrongly arm'd within Saint Georges field, 

And there abodetill that he heard vs yeeld, 


Then 


the black Smith... 
Then downe we kneeld, andcride to faue our life; © :* :// 
It was too late our folly to bewaile :. 
There were we ſpoild of armour, coate, and knife : 
And we which thought the City to aſlaile, 
Were led as priſners naked as my naile. 

Ofvs two thouſand they had ſlaine before, 

And we of them three hundred and no more, 
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My Lord and we the Captaines of the Weſt, 
Took Inne at Newgate, faſt in fetters tide, 
Where after doome we had butlitle reſt, 
My Lord through London was drawne on a ſlide, 
To Tower hill, where with an axe he dide, 

Clad in his armourpainted all in paper, 

Torne and reuers'd in ſpite of his behauer, 


With Flamoke I and other of our bent, 

As traytours at Tiburne our judgement did obay : 

The people lookt I ſhould my faultlament, 

To whom I ſpake, that for my fond affaie, 

I ſhould haue fame that neuer ſhould decay: 
Wherby ye may perceiue yaine glory doth enflame 
As well the meaner ſort,as men of greater name, 


Bur as the fickle patient, ſometime hath deſire, 

To taſt the things that Phyſick hath denide, 

And hath both paine and ſorrowfor his hire : 

The fame to meeright well maybe applide, 

Which while I raught for fame on ſhame did (lide, 
And ſecking fame, brought forth my bitter bane, 
As he thatfierd the temple of Dzaxe. 


I tell thee Ba/dwive, Imuſe off, to ſee 

How euery man for wealth and honour gaperh, 

How euery man would climbe aboue the skie, 

How euery man th'affured meane ſo hateth, 

How froward Fortune oft their purpoſe mateth : 
And if they hap their purpoſe to obraine, 


Their wealth is woe, their honour care and paine, 
| We 
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VVeſcethe ſeruant happier then his Lord, 
VVe ſee him live when that his Lord is dead, 
He fleepeth ſound, is merry at his bord, 


No forow in his heart doth vex his head: 
Happie is he that pouertie can wed. 


VVhat gaine the mightie men when they be dead, 


By all the ſpoile, and blood thatthey hauc ſhed? 


The loftie towre where honorhath his ſcat, 
Is high on rockes more ſlipper then the ice, 


VVhere till the whirling winde dothroare and beat, 


VVhere ſudden qualmes and perils till ariſe, 
Andisbeſet with many ſundrie vice, 
So ſtrange to men when firſt they come therear, 
They be amas'd, and do they wot not what, 


He that preuailes, and tothe towre can clime, 
VVith toile and care muſt needs abridge his daies 2 
And he that ſlides may curſe the houre and time 
He did attempt to giue ſo fond aſſaies, 
Andall his life to griefe and ſhame obaies. 
Thus ſlide he downe, orto the top aſcend, 
Aſſure himſelfe repentance is the end, 


Baldwine therefore do thou record my name, 

For poo to ſuch as credit lies, 

Or thirſt to ſuck the ſugred cup of fame, 

Or do attempt againſt theirPrinceto riſe : 

And charge them all to keepe withintheir fiſe, 
VVho doth aflay to wreft beyond his ſtrength, 
Lethim be ſure he ſhall repent atlength, 


Atmy requeſt admoniſh thou all men, 

To ſpendthe talent well which God hath lent, 

He that hath one, lethim not toileforten, 

For one's too much, ynleſle it be well ſpent : 

I hauc had proofe, therefore I now repent, 
Thrice happic are thoſe men, yeableRishee, 


VVho can contented ſerue in his degree. 
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Ferſt in Kings affaires we counted were of truſt, 
he To fight in waged warres,as Captaines gainft the foes, 
And might therefore aliue receiue the guerdon iuft, 
Whichaye his Maieftie employ'd on thoſe : 
Why ſhould we ſo keepe ſilence now, and not diſcloſe 


Our noble as to thoſe remaine aliue, 
Tencouragethern the like exploits ratchiue ? 


For if when as we warrd, for Prince and publike weale, 
We might to each for both haue time andplace to ſpeake, 
Then why not now, if we to both appecale ? 
Sith both well know our dealings were not weake, 
We claime as right, in truth our minds to breake, 
The rather eke we thinke to ſpeake we franchiz'd are, 
Becauſe we ſeru'd for peace and dr'd in Princes warre. 


YVhich granted o, and held deſerued due, 

I may full wellon Rage ſupplie the place a while, 

Till I haue plainly laid before your view 

That TI haue cauſe, as theſe, to plaine of Fortunes guile, 

VVhich ſmirking though at firft, ſhe ſeeme to ſmooth and ſmile, 
(IfFortune be Sho ee themfeluesin skies to dwell, . 
She thirleth downeto dreadthe gulfes of gaftly hell. . 


Butheere Tleta while the Ladic Fortune ſtay, 
To tell what time 1iu'd; and what our warres werethen, 
The great exploits we did, and where ourarmies lay, 
Eke of the praiſe of ſome right honorable men, 
V'Vhich things with eyes 1 ſaw, call d now to mind agen. - 
VVhatT —ftinbaates inthe fight, 
Iwillin orderand my fall recite. . 


in 
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Tn youth I feru'd that roiall 'Herry fift the King, 
oſe praiſe for inartiall feats eternall fame reteines, 
When he the Normanes ſtout did in ſubieQtion bring, 
My ſelfe was vnder then his enfignes taking paines. 
With loial hartT fought, purſu'd my Prince his gaines, 
There dealt Ifo that time my fame to raiſe, 
French writers yet my name and manhoodprailc, 


Anderſt as Barders diuers warlike wights 
(In Warwicke ſhire theirlands in Arrow ar) 
Werefor _ ſeruice done made worthy Knights, 


Whoſe noble as be yet recounted far : $ 
Euen ſo my ſelfe well fram'd to peace or war, ( 

Of theſe the heireby due diſcentI came, # 

Sir Nicholas Burdet Knight, which had toname, n: 
That time the noble /ohnof BedfordDuke bare ſway, ; 
And feared was in France for courage ſtout and fell, Y 
He lou'd me for my fightand perſon,(though I fay) ? 


And with reuenues me rewarded Pry well. 
I plaid the faithfull ſubieRs part, the truth to tell, 
And was accounted lojall, conftant ſill, 


Of ſtamack, worſhip great, and warlike skill, 


But then(O greefe totell)ere long this peereleſſe King, - 

When he reſtored had his right vnto the Crowne 4 

The Duchie all of Normandy, ckeſubieQbring \ 

The Frenchemen all, and ſet Lieutenants incachtowne + 

High Regent made of France, then Fortune gan to frowne, 
He then departedlife, too ſoone alas : { 
Some men ſuppoſe his grace empoiſond was. 


Thou Fortuneſlie, what meanſt thouthus, theſe prancks to play ? 
Falſe Fortune blere ey'd blind, vnſteady ſtartling Rill, 
What meanſt thou turning thus thy flattering face away, 
Inconſtant where thou beareft moſt good will? 
Is itthy nature then ? or iſt thy wonted skill ? 

It coſtthee nought, they Gs it comes by kind, 
As thou art biſme, ſo are thine ations blind, 
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I nothing doubt then thou thy (elfe ſhalt fall, ; 
I cruſt oe the time when thou ſhalt be forgot. 
For why thy pride, and pompe and power muſt yaniſh all, 
Thy name ſhall die for aye, and periſh _=_ I wot, 
And when thou ſhalt be counted but a ſor, 

The noble wights which liu'd and didein worthy fame, 

In heauen and earth ſhall findan everlaſting name, 


But words of courſe are theſe of Fortune had, 

When ynto Princes haps chance good or ill: 

God ſends toeuery ſort thele tempeſts ſad, 

VVhen from his word they ſwarue and heauenly will, 

Men muſt endeuour then to pleaſe his goodnefle ill, 
And then comelife or death,come ioy, come finarr, 
No Fortunes frowne can daunt the doughty harr, 


The famous King ſo dead, his ſon but nine months old 
Hevry the fixt, of England wasproclaimed King : 
And then the Frenchmen waxt more ſtout and bold, 
His youth occaſion gaue them to conſpire the thing, 
Which might them all from due ſubieRion bring, 

On which the Counſell cald a Parliament : 

Of French that might the treaſons high preuent, 


VTherein the Duke of Bedford my good Lord and frend 

VVas Regentmade the Prince his deputy inFrance : 

The Duke of Gloceſter ProteRour was, to th'end 

Torule in caſes ſuch at home might hap to chance : 

They choſe to gard the Prince in honour to aduance 
Henry Beuford Biſhop of VVincheſter, 


And Thomas the noble Duke of Excefter, 
Butherebefore thoſe things could well be ſetled ſure, 


(As greataffaires of Kingdomes longer time doe take) 
The Frenchmen did by treaſon, force, and coine procure 
Some townes which Engliſh were in France their faithforſake, 
Along diſcourſe it were of all recitall make : 

But of my chance that time, recite will I, 
« V'Vhich ſcru'd in warres my Prince in Normandy, 
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Before the Mount SS, Michael as in fiege I lay, 
In confines of the Normans and the Britons land : 
From towneſmen famiſht nigh we vitailes kept away, 
And made them oft in danger of diſ-Mounting and : 
But it being ſtrong and alſo toutly man'd, 

Euen by our loſſes they gate heart of graſle, 

And we declining ſaw what Fortune was, , 


Yetneretheleſſe we thoughtby famine make them yeeld, 
Eke they by fight or ſuccours hopte the ſiege to raiſe, 
T accompliſh which they ruſht on ſudden out to feeld, 
As bent to die or win the wanted food with praile : 
And weasreadie were for them at all aſſates, 
Theſe eager impes whom foodwant feaz'd to fight amaine, 
VVe forc'd themdie, fall, flie, to take their fort againe. 


VVherelT inchaſepurſu'd them euen to the towne, 

Tane priſoner was, a while for ranſome lay : 

Bur then the worthie Duke the Regent of renowne, 

Did for me quite disburſe the price requir'd to pay, 

The fiege werais'd, from thence we went our way, 
AndIredeemed bare this blanke in mind, | 
Till of requite I might occaſion find, 


VVhich thus ere long befell, to this a while giue eare : 
VVhen Arthur Earle of Richmond to S, /aques came 
De Beauuron where my ſelfe and other Captaines were, 
V'Vhich had repared well and fortifi'd the ſame, 
VVe made himdflie, to his immortall ſhame : 

Euen thus to him and fortie thouſand moe, 


Five hundred Engliſh gaue the ouerthroe. 


Long while he batterie laid againſt the wall, 
Thereby tomake a breach for them to enter in : 
But well perceiuing fill his ſhot to profit ſmall, 
And that we weigh'd not of his powera pin, 
On cuery fide afreſh he did chvaffault begin : 

Yet we ſobare them off, and beate them dowue, 


They durſt not ſeaze or enter on the towne. . 
ut 
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But wearied with the ſiege and fault they pauſd a while, 
Conſulting what were beſt, and ſo did welikewilſe : 
They found the feate, they thought ſhould ſurely ys beguile, 
And in an euening came t accompliſh th'enterpriſle. 
A ſharp aſſault they gaue, Alarme my mates we riſe : 

On both the fides they ſcald, the fore to gaine: 

But from the ſcales and walkes we flang them downe amaine. 


It was my charge that time to keepe a bulwarke bace, 
Where Britons came along toenter by a ſtrait : 
T'was ina bottome low, a pond was by the place, 
By which they needes muſt pafle vp to a poſterne gate. 
I meantto make them fiſh the poole without a bait, 
Prateſting ere they there ſhould getthe wall 
We would as Engliſhdie, or giue our foes the fall, 


The trompets ſound tan tara, tan tan tara right, (thow, 
The guns were ſhot founce-founce-founce,fomp-fum,fow-pow- 
The droms went downe-dun downe, the fluits fit-fite-fit-fire, 
The weapons cliſh-claſh and the captainesnow-now now, 
With billes we beat the downe, with ſhafts we ſhot them throw. 
The gory ground did groane, the ſmoky ſhotand cries 
Dimd all the aire, and thundred through the skies, 


S. Deniſe cride the French, and Britons glabe-lahee, 
S. George the Engliſh cride, Fghe-fight- Bight, kill-kill-Kill : 
Fight-Fohe (quoth 1) come on, they flee, they flee, they flee. 
And there withall we vſe a point of warlike skill, 
We cauſd the men within to cry vatovs {till 

Fight S»fo/be now, fight-fight and Salsbury : 

Fight fight you noble Earles, the Britons flee they flee, 


With that amazed all the Britons ganrecoile, 
Some drowned, inthe pond, wherinthey ran for feare, 
AndIpurſu'd the flight, to wrecke my captiuefoile, 
Wepaid them inthe chaſe diſordred as they were, 
Seuen hundred flew,tookefiftypriſnersthere, 

Gaind eighteeneftanderds, and one banner more : 

Yet Iand mine notfully were I _ 
K 
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Of this exploit when th'Earle of Richmond heard, 

Which gaue an hot aſſault on th'other fide the towne, 

No lefle was he difpleaſde, amazed,then affcard, 

To heare the names of thoſe two Earlesof high renowne, 

His guilty courage quaild , his heart wasdanted downe, 
He cauſde the trumpets ſound retrait away : 
Toſcale our walles he durſt no longer ſtay. 


At midnight he diflodgd, from ſiege he made depart 

The Conltable of France (late Earle of Richmond) fled, 
And toward Fougiers ſped,with ſuch as tooke his = 
For haſte perhaps with feare leſt he ſhould loſe his head, 
They left rwo hundred pipes of flowre and bisket bread, 


Greate gunnes foureteene, three hundred pipes of wine, 


Two hundred frailes of figs and raiſons fine. 


Fiue hundred barrels they of herring left beſide, 
Of pouder for our gunnes full forty barrels more, 
They fled without their tents, the daſterds durſt not bide, 
For feare they could nor tay, to take away their ſtore, 
Haue you oft heard the like, of cowards ſuch before? 
Thoſe forty thouſand, Britons, French, and Scots, 
Foure ſcore them foiled, made them flee like fots, 


When this, that noble man, the Duke of Bedford heard, 
How Idid quit my ſelfc, and ſeru'd my Prince fo well, 
He me procured of the King as great reward 
As my deſerts could wiſh, and more the truth to tell, 
Chiete Butlerſhip of Normandy vnto me fell, 
Revenues eke in Normandy of lands, 
A thouſand crownes came yearely to my hands, 


Iafter this was ſent to make inrode 
Vpon the coaſt of Britaine, for to bate their pride, 
A band of horſemen tooke without abode, 
The Duke of Sommerſet made me _ guide, 
To many townes abouttheir bounds we ride : 
Set them on fire, or made them ranſom pay, 
Tooke ſore of priſners, wroughtthem much decay. 


Returned 
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Returned viRtours ſafe ro Normandy, 

With good ſucceſle, for why the cauſe was good: 

And of our Prince were guerdond gratefully 

With laud and gifts, as for our ſeruice ood, 

This makes the Captaines venture life and blood, 
And ſouldiers ſerue with heart in what they may, 
Whichare afſur'd of honour, praiſe, and pay, 


Yee worthy wights alive, which loue your Countreis weale, 
And for your Princes port ſuch watres doe vndertake, 
Learne 4 for Countrey yours with forraine foes to deale, 
Sce that of manhood good,ſo yon accounts ye make, 
It nothing vailes in peace, to ſweare, ſtur, face or crake : 
In warres he winnes the fame of noble wight 
Who warlike deales, for Prince and publique right, 


Yf you ſo pointed be, to ſerue your Prince in war, 
As erſt was I, and muſt before the muſter take, 
Retaine ſuch ſouldiers as well made, firong, ſecmely ar, 
Brought vp to labour hard, of ſuch account doe make ; 
Theſe ableare at neede to ſtand and keepe the ſtake, 
When facing foiſters fit for Tiburne fraies 
Are food-fick faint, or hart-gcke run their waies. 


At whoma man may find a number cuery day, 

Which weare their weapons ſtill, as all the world were war, 

And keepe acoile to beare the belt of blades away, 

VVith bucklers braue at backs,to ſhew what men they are. 

In peace at home they ſweare, ſtare, foiſt, roiſt, fight, and iar ; 
But when abroad they feare of warresthe ſmart, 
Some better ſouldiersproue from driuing cart, 


In warres to ſerue (as we) and weapons haue 

V'Vhen warlike ſtormes dorage beſeemes a warlike man : 

In pleaſant peace whoſets himſelfe to banding braue, 

And facing fares at home, abroad doe nothing can, 

(Though nere ſonwch he boaſt) fie on him coward than : 
For not in gauntlet, ſword, targ, cathes, haire, ſtaring eyes: 
Bur in the breaſt, good _— vertue lies, 
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Buthere perhas(you ſay) I fall anote too low, 
Beneath the perſons of theſe worthy Peeres and me. 
Tis true indeed,and yet ſuch fruite hereof may grow: 
As cke the meane hereby, his iatrivg out may fee. 
Without good meane, the jong can neuer ſweetly gree. 
Leaue out the meane, orlet him keepe no tune : 


And you ſhall ſing when Eaſter fallesin Tune, 


Euen fo, if meaner ſorts doe iangle here and iat 
To languiſh vnder Mars, butfill good peace with fight, 
As diſcord foule in muficke, fit they for the war : 
They neuer can atchieue the Pony aripht, 
Lead ſuch as ſquare or feare, then farewell all, good night. 
A ſheepe is euen as good to ſtarting ſtand and bea : 
As he that iangles, wrangles, ranglers, runnes awea. 
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Then whoſo deales for warre, muſt wiſely make his mart, 
And chooſe ſnch ſfouldiers tout will Rifte in warfare ſtand. 
Ifhe not recke what rufhan roiſters take his part, 
He weeldes vnwiſely then the mace of Mars in hand. 
He muſt be able eke, to deemefor ſea and land 

What men may ſerue, to beſtaduantage make, 

And them inſtrutt fine warlike points to take, 


With skilfull knowledge fraight he muſt be void of feare, 
Of wiſedom fo diſcreere, ſo n_ graue and fage, 5 
To deeme, perceiue, abide, aduentures both to beare A 
As may in all exploits offight with Fortune wage : 
He muſt haue art in vre, and vienot rule by rage : 
Wile dealing ſets the ſouldiers ſure inray, 
Wilde ouerraſhnefle cafteth all away : 


The cauſe, ground, place and time, the order of their fights, 
The valour of his foes, and what is their intent, 4 
The weather faire or foule, occafion of thenights, ; 
What witty wiles and polices may them preuent, 

And how thetime orſtore ofth'enthics harhbeen ſpent : 

Alltheſe (1fay) muſt wellbe waide before, 

By him that ſets in wares of creditRore, 
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In all which points that noble Duke his grace did pafle, 
Imeane the Regent good, for chufing, viing men, 
By nature fram'd thereto, he wondrous skilfull was, 
And friendly vſed all, inftrufting now and then 
Not only Capraines ftout, that were his countrie men, 
But alſo ſundrie ſouldiers as occaſion came, 
And taughtthem how to warres themſelues to frame. 


His princely proce and geſture yet me thinkes 1 ſee, 
Aud how he bare himlſelfe, to deale for warre orpeace : 
In warre full ,Hars-like, bardie, ſterne, and bold was he: 
And meek and prudent, merciful, when ſtormes of wars did ceaſe : 
Whompitie mou'd as much inflicted paines to releaſe, 
As cuer wight in whom the broiles of warre 
Or force of fights, had entred in ſo far. 
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VVhich if againe torue the loſle of ſuchatfriend, 
In fight with plaints, of teares the fountaines out might flow 
Soall lamenting Muſes would me wailings lend, 
The dolours of my heart in fight again to ſhow : 
I would deplore his death, and Englands cauſe of woe, 
With ſuch ſad mourning tunes,and ſuch ſobs,fighes,and teares 
As were not ſeene for one, this ten times twentie yeares, 


For why this noble Prince, when we had needed moſt, 
F To et the ſtates of France and Englandinaſtay, 
That feared was of foes in cuery forren coaſt, 
Too ſoone (alas) this Duke was taken hence away. 
In France he di'd, helafle lamenthis loſſe we may, 
That Regentregall, rule ofpublique right. 
Loc how my hurts afreſh beweepe this wanted wight. 


* With that his wounds _ thought) gan freſhly bleed, 
* And he waxt faintand fell, and my faltteares 

* Ran downe my rufull cheekes, with trickling ſpeed, 

* (For who could chuſe that ſuch cauſe (ces and heares?) 

** O worthie Knight (quoth 1) whole loyall faith appeares : 

* Ceaſewailes, riſe vp, inftrutmy quiwering pen, 

* Tocellthereſt ofForuncsdoublings then, 
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I haue (quoth he) not Fortunes flatterie to accuſe, 2 
Nor Fate nor Deſtinie, nor any fancie faind : : 
F haue no cauſe taffirme that theſe could ought miſuſe M 
This noble Prince,whole life & acts ſuch fame and honour gaind, 
But our deſerts, our finnes, and our offences ſtaind 

This noble Ile and vs, our {innes (I lay) 

Offending God, he tooke this Prince away, 


Helafſe howloth can Irerurne, and leaue this pearle in Roane 
My Lord on Duke of Bedford, there his corpsyert lies 
Encloſd with coſtly tombe, wrought curiouſly of tone, : 
By North the altar high (delighting mai.y Martiall eyes) £: 
Within our Ladie Church, where fame him lifts to skies, 2 
By daily view his name renoum'd exaltedis, * 


And ſoule, Itruſt, full ſweetly ſweamesin bliſſe, 


Needs muſt Tenterline my talke a while with this : 
And then I will returne to tell you how I ſped. 
When once the Frenchmen law this noble Dake to miſle, 
Which Engliſh armies all gainſt foes with fortunes led 
They liu'd at large, rebeld againſt their ſoucraigne head, 
Forſooke their oathes, allegeance all denide, 
And Engliſh men with all cheir force defide, 


While he did liue, they durſt not ſo todeale, 
They durſt not dare with th'Engliſh oft to fraie, 
They found it was not for their owne of publique weale, 
To riſe againſt their Lord the Regent in arraie, 
Sooneafter he was dead, departed hence awa 
Both French and Normanes cloſe to win Aid. cloſe, 
And we diuided were, ourrights abroad to loſe. 


The feend (I thinke) deuiſde a way tomake the breach, 
By cauic bred in breaſts of two rightnoblePeeres, 
Which mifchiefe hatcht in:England, then may teach 
Allnoble men that liue, hence many "AR yeares,. 
Beware of Enuie blacke, how far ſhe deares, 

Euen their examples tell, how true our Chriſt doth ſay : 


Each realme, towne,houte,in ciuil ftrife,ſhall deſolate __ 
Perdie 
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Perdiethe Duke of Yorke was Regent made of France, .. 
At which the Duke of Sommerſet did much repine, 

He thought they rather ought himſo t'aduance 

King Henries kin, for honour of his Princely line : 

But marke the grape which grew on this vngracious vine, 
I will not fay it after ſtroidtheir lines and houlesnie, 
Bur this I ſay, we daily ſaw diſhonour came thereby, 


For though the hauty Duke were worthy it to haue, 

As well for courage good as vertues honour due ; 

Yetfith to'th Duke of Yorke th'eleQtion hiſt it gaue, 

And he thefaddle mift, whatneeded he to rue ? 

When tumults great and ſturresin France yet daily grew, 
He nild the Regent hence diſpatcht in many dais : 
That lofſe might win him hurt, or long dipraiſe. 


Wild wengand on ſuch ire, wherby the realme doth loſe, 
What gaine haue they, which heaue at honour ſo? 
At home dildaine and greefe, abroad they friend their foes, 
I muſtbeplaine in that which wrought my websof woe, 
My webs (quoth I?) would God they had wrought no mae, 
It was the cauſe of many a bleeding Engliſh breſt, 
And tothe French, their end of woefull warres addreſt, 


I dare auouch if they had firme in friendſhip bode, 
And ſoothly as beſeemd ioin'd frendiy hand with hands, 
They had not felt defamein any forraine rode, 
Nor had not ſo beene ſent, with lofſe from Gallia ſtrands : 
They might poſſeſſion kept, till of their conquerd lands, 
And able been to trige thetnſclues ſo true, 
As might haue made their enmies ſtill'torue, 


For while the Duke of Sommerſetmade here fo great delaies, 
That into France.the:ſuecours ſmalland ſlackly came, 
Not only Paris then! waslvR, within few daies, 
That famous flowre of France; of far renowned fame, 
The French (I ſay) not onely gat and kept the ſame, 
But by this meanes, in France we daily felt ſuch ſmart, 
As might with pitie pierce anadamantine hart, 
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O greatmiſhap, the noble Duke of Bedford once being dead, | 
Our wealth went backe, by diſcords foule deſpite we loſt 
Not only townes in France, and Captaines armies led, 
But many ſouldiers eke with labour, ſpence and coſt : 
And though tull oft we made the French men ſmell of the roſt, 
Yet inthe end we gaine of fight the fame, 
And they by craft and treaſon gate the game. 


What reſteth more, it were, perdie, too long to tell, 
Ot battels greatand broiles which happened daily (till, 
The ſtories eke declare aduentnres which befell : 
Although (God wot) the writers wanted points of skill, 
Of whom to ſpeake a while, digrefle againe I will, 

And partly ſhew what one he ought to be, 

Which takes on him to write an Hiſtorie, 


A Chronicler ſhould wellin divers tongues be ſeene, 

Andekeinall the arts he ought to haue a fight, 

Whereby he might the truth of diuers aCtions deeme, 

And both ſupplie the wants, corre& that is not right : 

He ſhould haue eloquence, and full and fitly write, 
Not mangle ſtories, ſnatching heere andthere : 
Nor glole to make a volume great appeare, 


He ſhould be of ſuch countenance and wit, 
As ſhould giue witneſle tothe Hiſtories he writes, 
He ſhould be able well his reaſons fo to knit, 
As ſhould continue well the matter herecites ? 
He ſhould not praiſe, diſpraiſe, for fauour or deſpites, 
But ſhould fo place each thing in order due, 
As might approue the ſtories to be true, 


But this may haps the time may ſecke atlength redreſle, 
And then ſuch ſtories now and noble acts as die, 
May come againe to light (at leaſt defacedlefle)- 
if from the Britaines firlt antiquities they trie, 
In great defe&s if they the truth ſupplie, 
Then ſhall the fore” th fuller ſtories find, 
And haue whereby to recreate themind.. 


But : 
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But now returne Imuſt, and briefly heere declare 
Before my death, what ſundrie haps we had, 
Ia warres right variouſly the ſtates of Captaines fare, 
Now well, now woe, now ioyfull, now right fad. 
But who well ends, though all his haps were bad, 
Let him erſt finke or ſwim, loſe, win, be ſlaine, die, fall, 
Ifhe die well, h'is thrice and foure times bleſt of all. 


In France eight leagues from Paris, Pontoiſe ſtands, 
weene that and Roane) which we had won before : 

And ſo we held it Engliſh fafely in our hands, 

For to our Prince the men allegeance ſwore, 

And they remain'd obedient euermore, 
Till from their neckes to reaue the Engliſh yoke, 
They might find meanesby whom to ſtrike the ſtroke, 


When theſe ſaw Paris loſt, and cities moe beſide, 

And what in France and Normandie reuolts had done, 

They thought no longer ſubieRro abide, 

Bur ſought occaſion how they might by French be won. 

As of our loſſe reports did daily to themrun, 
So with King Charles th'agreed when to betray the towne, 
And force the Engliſh flee, or yeeld, or beate them downe, 


For why, the powre of France could not with mightic hoſt 
Performe to win by force from vs th affaulted towne, 
Them ſcaling often from the walles we tot. 

On euery (ide full fat we flang the French men downe, 
Our noble acts before had gotten ſuch renowne, 


And Fortune erſt had paſt with vs fo farre, 
They had ſmall hope to win our forts by warre. 


Wherefore King Charles aflai'd the ſecret faur, 
Not by his force of French, but by his golden fee, 
Corrupting diuers Burgeſes to make the faut, 
Whereby an enrrie ſhould tc his oppugning bee ? 
And they (as erſtis ſaid) were willing to agree; . 

Like periur'd theeues confpird by ſecret fine device, 
 Gaue Ponctoiſe yp, and tooke the promiſt price, . 
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But in Nouember next when it was ſharpe and cold, 

And daily froſt had dri'd and parched hard the ground, 

We were in hope againe to get of Pontoiſe hold, 

Which erſt the towneſmen ſold, for gaine of many a pound 

The ſnow fell faſt, lay thicke, and couered well the ground, 
And ditches were ſo hard about the towne befrore, 
That on the ice by euery ſide we ſafely might get orc, 


The Lord [oh Clifford was chiefe Captaine then, 

Which with ys Captaines did this policie deuiſe, 

That we in clothing white and fouldiers euery man, 

Should in our armour finely ys diſguiſe: 

The next night ſo we ſhould to the affault ariſe, i 
Andpaſle the frozen ditch vnto the wall, 
With ladders ſcale, and kill the watchmen all. 


We ſo prepar d our ſcluesas time occaſion gaue, 

And dreſtin white coats trim,it ioy dour hearts to ſee 

How fine we paſt the ditch,what good ſucceſſe we haue : 

How on the walles we find the watch nigh frozen bee: 

As noble Greekes on Troy, on Pontoiſe ſeaſon'd wee, 
Weſlew the watch, we beat the ſouldiers downe, 
Some prilſners tooke, and tooke withall the towne, 


Offtately Captaines French, was Johnde Villers one 

Within the taken towne, and Narrabon aKnight 

Burgunion : yet they fled, away they gate them gone : 

They durlt not bide againſt the blanched boyes to fight, 

We paid the periur'd knaues the Burgefles that night, 
And gat as much of honor and renowne 


As they gat ſhame and loſſe, which bought and ſold the towne, 


Marke well the French mens foiles in all our worthie warre 

In theſe two regall Ferriestimes, and you ſhall ſee 

How we npalithe French in valour farre : - 

Aud bend for Prince and Realme ſo yaliant for to bee : 

Whichif ye ſhall, and deale in ſeruice as did wee, 

I nothing doubtrenowne and fame ſhall ay, 

That noble England beares for warres the palme away. h 
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But When King Charles had heard how Pontoiſe men had ſped, 
His armie ftraightaſſembled he therefore againe, 
Wherewith to win this rowne afreſtrth'afſault he led, 
He piners ſet to trench and vndermine amaine, 
Made baſtiles for defence, yet all this toile was yaine, 
For barterie of our walle3 he ſpent hispowder Kill, 
Made freſhly French aflaults, but did no ill, 


The noble Duke of Yorke diſcharged late before, 
When now the Earle of Warwicke chanſt at Roane to die, 
Being Regent choſen once againe of France, as yore, 
(Th'Earle of Warwicke Regent was two yearesperdic) 
Arriud in France, torouſe the French King he did hie, 
(Which lay befteging Pontoile, asI ſaid) 
VVith him to fight, andeke to bring ys aide. 


The French King fled, for haſte helett his ſtore behind : 
VVhen he was once afſur'd the Duke of Yorke druc neare,, 
He durſt not ſtay to bide the time or place afſign'd 

To fight our Regent with, but fled away for feare. 


' By theſe aflaies you ſee what meninFrance they were, 


Diſcourag'd off, ſlaine, putto flight and fall : 
By ſight, force, fight, and names of numbers ſmall, 


There when the Duke had fortifid our Pontoiſe towne, 

Then he purſu'd the French King erſt that fled, 

ToPoyfly, where helay with Lords of French renowne, 

Before which towne, the Duke his noble armie led : 

The French King durſt notout of Poyſly put his head: 
And yet there came to skirmiſh out French gentlemen, 
Of which ſome ſlaine, foure tane, the reſt retir d agen. 


The Duketobid him battell did pretend, 
Ifhe could there encounter with him tho : 
But forth againe he durſtnot come nor ſend, 
For feare he ſhould receiue the foile and overthro, 
On which the Duke diſlodg'd, departing Poyſly fro, 
To Maunt, and Roane, from thence his grace did hie,, 


T appeaſe the broiles of ſtrife in Normandie, . 
ut 
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But then theFrench King calling vnto mind his lofle, 

His charges in the ſiege, his baſtiles trenches made, 

How erſt we did them thence, ſans bag and bagage toſle, 

Eke how from fiege he durſt not lay the ſtore ae, 

And how their Fortunes oft, in fight went retrograde, 
How neighbours ill to Paris, we of Pontoiſe were s | 
He caſt aſide his French and fainting feare, 


The rather yet, for why, Parifiensaye did raile, 

They {aid he wanted courage good, he durft not fight, 

He lackt no ſouldiers good, his feeble heart did faile : 

Le Roy (quoth they) d# France, les Anglots point nenwit : 

Le Roy ne ofe pas pour Pontoiſe faireponr ſuit : 4 
Le Roy eit Lonrd, ſans cuenr : car pen de gens, q 
Fait noStre Roy & pats faire grande difens, 


On this King (Þarlesreturn'd with mightie hoſt, 4 
To vindicate this great reproch and ſhame : 
And vnto Pontoile gauec aſſaultin poſt 
Full hotly, when we feared leaſt the ſame. 
Whereon, to fight againft him all our force we frame, 
But number great at th'cntrie got ſuch hand, 
We could not forth againe their force aband, 


VVith trumpets ſounding, tan tan-taraloud 

The larum bell we rung, our ſelues to trie diſpoſe, 

To make them pay the price of our diftrefſe we vow'd, 

Betore we would poſſeſſion got,of Pontoile loſe : 

In euery ſtreet we met the ſtrength of all our foes, 
And made them paſſe by deadly dint away, 
VVhich ventured firſt our Engliſh mates to ſlay. 


VVhy now my friends, for England fight, I cri'd: 
If ever Engliſh hearts your noble breſtspoſleſt, 
I promiſe you to make them flinch, if I may bide : 
Mates follow me, Amongſtmy foes Iruſht before thereſt: 
O heere come on (quoth I) now fight we forthe beſt, 
And therewithallI ys'd ſuch courage, force and might ; 


As made my foes to fall, and ſouldiers fitly fight, 
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If we doleeſe (quoth I) the French men ſhall not gaine : 
So if we win, tis worth the while to keepe array, 
If ye and Rifly to't, weele make them peaze the paine, 
And leade with loffe of liuely limbesthe laud away, 
Alchough they fiercely fight, in hope ys all to ſlay : 

Loe {ixe to one they fall, and dead they lie : 

We Engliſh men, in triumph fight, and honor die. 


With bloodie broiles of warre, the hapleſſe rtowne did ſmoke, 
The children ſaw their fathers deare, to bleed their laſt : 
The wives bewailed much the fatall troke, 
Which forſt their husbands bleed, fall, die fo faſt : 
Helas the women cri d, the wofull ftreets that paſt : 
(When ſo they ſaw the channels bloodie reame) 
What plague is this, that peſters ſo our Reame ? 


Is no remorce of life, but kill, kill, kill? (helafle) 

Kill, kill the Engliſh crie, and valiantly they fight : 

What hap had we to fee theſe miſchiefes come to pafle? 

Helas le ſang de nous amis, la mort helas : 
The maidens crie, the widowes waile, and aged mourne, 
With wringing hands vplift, and wiſh themſelues vnborne, 


Of vs one thouſand Engliſh men within the towne, 

Suſtain'd the force, the powre and puiſfance of their King : 

Andofthe French that fought, we beate three thouſand downe, 

Weſlew nolefſe, forall the number he did bring. 

If this yntrue ſhall ſeeme, diſcreditmine toring, 
A French Hiſtorian writing for themſelues (hall lay: 
Three thouſand French men there, were {laine that day. 


Foure hundred Engliſh men that time were ſhine in fight, 
My ſelfe was one, with lofle they wan the towne ol : 
But if I might haue liu'd thave tri'd our right, 
With one for euery ſeuen, by ods as-we diddie : 
Idoubt not (fo the reſt, would done theirpartsas I.) 

But that King Charles, his Lords, nor allhis men, 


Should ſcarce haue tane the towne of Pontoiſe then, 
Whar 
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VVhat need I more debate of theſe things here, 

In England was the fault, though we did feele the ſmart. 

VVhile they at home, at bate and ſtrife for honors were, 

They loſt abroad of Normandie the greaterpart, 

To Sinke on this tormentsagaine my wounded hart, ; 
Thar Lords at home, ſhould ſtrive about the name, 
Andloſeabroad their countries weale and fame. 
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LetEngliſh Peeres abandon ſuch contentious ſtrife, 
It hurts the publike weale, decayes the State : 
It reaues the yeares too ſoone of longer life : 
Ie fretsthe breſt with ruſt of baend debate : 
It giues the checke to him that giues the mate : 
Then thus Iend, that wight of all is bleſt 
VVhich lives in loue with God, his Prince and countrie beſt, 


So Higinsif thou write, how this my fall befell ; 
Place it in Baldwrines Mirrour with the reſt, 
From crazed ſcull fith heere my mind Itell : 
Sith bleeding heart theſe rwfull rimesexpreſt : 
This mangled tale beſcemes my perſon beſt, 
Do ſo (quoth he) and let it paſſe euen thus : 
Vinit (quoth I) po#t funera virtns. | 
Tohn Higins. 


HOW SHORES WIFE, KING EDWARD 


THE FOVRTHS CONCVBINE, WAS 
by King Richard deſpoiled of all her goods,and forced 


$0 doe oper penance. 


Mong the reſt, by Fortune ouerthrowne, 


SBA WAI Iamnotleaſt, that moſt may waile her fate t 
P76) My fame and brute, abroad the weeld is blowne, 
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DARLA EY VVhocanforget, a thing thus dene ſo late? 
My great miſchance, my fall, and heauie tate, 
Is ſuch a marke, whereat each tonguedoth ſhoot, 
That my goed name, is pluckt vp by tlie root, 
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This wandring world, bewitched me with wiles, | 
And won my wits, with wanton ſugred ioyes : 
In Fortunes frekes, who truſts her when ſhe ſmiles, 
Shall find her falſe, and full of fickle toyes, 
Her triumphesall, but fill our eares with noiſe, 
Her flattring gifts, are pleaſures mixt with paine, 
Yea, all her words, are thunders threatning raine. 


The fond defire, that we in glorie ſer, 

Doth thirle our hearts, to hope in flipper hap : 

A blaſt of pompe, is all the fruit we get, 

And ynder that, lies hid a ſudden clap. 

In ſeeking reſt, ynwares we fall in trap, 
In groping flowres, with netrles ſtung vye are, 
Inlabring long, we reape the crop of care, 


Oh darke deceit, with painted face for ſho, 

Oh poiſned bait, that makes ys eager (till, 

Oh fained friend, decciuing people fo, 

Oh world, of thee, we cannot fpeake too ill : 

Yet fooles we are, thatbend ſo to thy skill, 
The plague and ſcourge,that thouſands daily feele, 
Should warne the mill to ſhun thy whirling wheele. 


But who can ſtop, the ſtreame that runnes full ſwift ? 
Or quench the fire, that is crept in the ſtraw ? 
The thirſtie drinkes, there is no other ſhift, 
Perforce is ſuch, that need obeyesno law, 
Thus bound we are, in worldly yokes to draw, 
And cannot ſtay, nor turne againe intime, 
Nor learne of thoſe, that ſought too high to clime, 


My ſelfe for proofe, loc heere I now appeare, 
In womans weed, with weeping watred eyes, 
That bought her youth, _s her delights full deare, 
Whoſe loud reproch; ttoth ſound vnto the skies, 
And bids my corſe, out of the graueto riſe, 

As one that may, nolonger hide her face, 

But needs muſicome, and ſhey her pitious caſe, 
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The ſheete of ſhame, wherein I ſhrowded was, - 
Did moue me oft, to plaine before this day, 
And in mine earesdidring thetrumpe of brafle, 
Which is defame, that doth each thing bewray. 
Yea though full dead, andlowinearth I lay, 

I heard the voice, of me what people fad, 

But then to ſpeake, alasI was afraid. 


b 


And now a time, forme I ſee prepar'd, 

I heare the liues, and falles of many wights : 

My tale therefore, the better may be hard, 

For at the torch, the little candle lights, 

Where pageants be,ſmall things flour the fights, 
Wherefore giue care,good Churchyard do thy beſt, 
My tragedie, to place among the reſt, 


Becauſe the truth, ſhall witnes well with thee, 

I will rchearſe, inorderas it fell, 

My life, my death, my dolefull deſtinie, 

My wealth, my woe, my doing euery deale, 

My bitter bliſſe, wherein I long did dwell : 
A whole diſcourſe, by me Shores wife by name, 
Now ſhalt thou heare,as thou hadft ſeen the ſame. 


Of nobleblood, I cannot boaſt my birth, 
For I was made out of the meaneſtmold, 
Mine heritage, but ſeuen foot of th'earth, 
Fortune ne gaue, to me the gifts of gold : 
But I could brag, of nature if Iwold, 
Who fil'd my face, with fauourfreſhand faire, 
Whoſe beautie ſhone, like Phabu in the aire. 


My ſhape ſome ſaid, was ſeemelyto each fight, 

My countenance, did ſhew a ſober grace, 

Mines eyes inlookes, were neuer proued light, 

My tongue in wards was chaſt in euery caſe, 

Mine cares were deafe, and would no louers place, 
Saue that, alas, a Prince did blotmy brow, 
Loe, there the trong,did make the weake to boy. 


Shores wife. 
The maiefty, that Kings to people beare, 

The rs port, the awfull cheere they ſhow, 

Doth makethe meane, to ſhrink and couch for feare, 
Like as the hound, that doth his maſter know : 


What then? fince I,was made vntothe bow, 
There is no cloke, can ſerue to hide my fault: 


For I agreed, the fort he ſhouldaſſault, 


The Eagles force, ſubduesech bird thar flies, 

What metall may, reſiſt the flaming fire? 

Doth not the Sun, dazell the cleareſt cies, 

And melt the ice, and make the froſtretire ? 

Who can withſtand, a puiffant Kings deſire ? 
The ſtiffeſt ones,are pierced through with tooles, 
The wiſeſt are, with Princes made but fooles, 


Ifkinde had wronght, my forme in common frames, 
And ſet me forth, in golours blacke and browne, 
Or beautic had, beenepercht in Phabus flames, 
Or ſhamefaſt waies, had pluckt my fethers downe, 
Then had I kept, my fame and good renowne : 

For natures gifts, were cauſe of allmy priefe, 

A pleaſantprey, entiſeth many a thiefe., 


Thus woe to thee, that wrought my peacocks pride, 
Byclothing mie with natures tapeſtry : 
Woe —_ the hew, wherein my face was dide, 
Which made me thinke, I pleaſed euery eye. 
Like as the ſtarres, make men behold the skie, 
So beauties ſhew, doth make the wiſe full fond, 
And brings free harts, full oft to endlefle bond, 


But cleare from blame, my frends can not be found, 
Before my time, my youth they did abuſe : 
In mariage, a prentiſe was I bound. 
Then that meere love, I knew not how to v(c, 
But welaway, that cannot me excule, 
The harme is mine, though they deuiſde my care, 
AndI muſt ſmart, and fitin A ſnare, ' 


Yet 
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Yet giuemeleaue, toplead my cauſeat large z. 
If that the horſe, do run beyond his race, 
Or any thin Ru keepers haue in charge, 
Do breake their courſe,where Rulers may take place: 
Or meat be ſer, before the hungries face, 
Who is in fault? th'offender yea or no, 
Or they that are, the cauſe of all this wo. | 


Note well what ftrife, this forced mariage makes, 
What lothed liues, do come where loue doth lacke, 
What ſcratching breers,do grow vpon ſuch brakes, 
What common weales, by itare brought to wracke, 
What hcauie loade, is put on patients backe; 

What ftrangedelights,this branch of vice doth breed, 


And marke whart graine, ſprings out of ſuch a ſeed, 


Compell the hauke; to-fit thatis ynman'd;. 
Or make the hound, yntaught to draw the Neere, 
Or bring the free, againſt his will in band, 
Or moue the ſad, a pleaſanttale to heere, 
Your time is loſt, and youno whittheneere : 
Soloue ne learnes, of force the knotto knit, 
She ſerues but thoſe, that feele ſweet fancies fit; 


The lefle defame, redounds to my diſpraiſe, 

I was entift, by traines, and trapt by truſt: 

Thoughin my powre,remained yeas and nayes, . 

Vnto my friends, yet needs bes I muſt; . 

In euery thing, yea lawfull or yniuſt, 
They brake the boughes,and ſhakre the tree by ſleight;, . 
And| bent the wand, that might haue grownetull ftreight, 


Whathelpe in this, the pale thus broken downe, 

The Deere muſt needs,in danger run aftray : 

At me therefore, why ſhould the world ſo frowne? 

My weakneſſe made, my youttra Princes pray, 

Though wiſdome ſhould, the courſe of nature ſtay, 
Yettrie my caſe, who liſt, and they ſhall proue, 


The ripeſt wits, are ſooneſt thralles toloue, 
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What need Imore, toclearemy ſelfe fomuch? 

A King me wan, and had me at his call, 

His royall ſtate, his princely grace was ſuch, 

The hope of will, that women ſceke for all, 

The caſe and wealth, the gifts which were not ſmall, 
Beſieged me, ſo ſtronglyroundabour, 
My powre was weake, Icould not hold him out, 


Duke Harnibal, in all his conqueſt great, 
Or Ceſar yet, whoſe triumphs did exceed, 
Ofall their ſpoiles, which made them toile and ſweat, 
Were not ſo glad, to have ſorich a meed, 
As was this Prince, when Ito him agreed, 
And yeelded me, apriſner willingly, 
As one that knew, no way away to flie, 


The Nightingale, for all his merry voyce, 
Nor yet the Larke, that ſtill delights to ling, 
D1d neuer make, the hearers ſo reioyce, 
AsI with words, haue made this vorthic King : 
I neuer iar'd, in tune was every firing, 
I tempred ſo, my tongue to pleaſe his eare, 
That what I faid, was curranteuery where, 


Tioyn'd my talke, my geſtures and my grace, 

In wittie frames, that long might laſt and ſtand, 

So that Ibrought, the King in ſuch a caſe, 

That to his death, I was his chiefeſt hand. 

I gouern'd him, thatruled all this Land : 
Ibare the ſword,though he did weare the Crowne, 
I ftrake the ſtroke,that threw the mjghtic downe. 


Ifiuſtice faid, that judgement wasbut death, 
With my ſweete- words, 1 could the King perſivade, 
And ads him pauſe, anditaketherem x | ano 
TilI with ſuite, the faultorspeace had made; 
Iknew what way, to vſchiminhis trade, 

T had the art, to makethe Lion mecke, 

There was no point, wherein I _ toſeeke, 
$i1el Ll 2 


499 


500 Shores wife. 


If Idid frowne, who then did looke awrie ? 
If I did ſmile, who would notlaugh outright? 
IfIbut ſpeake, who durſtmy words denie ? 
If Tpurſude, who would forſake the flight ? 
I meane, my powre, was knowne to euery wight, 
On ſuch a height, good hap had built my bowre, 
As though my ſweerte, ſhould nere haue turnd to ſowre, 


My husband then, as one thatknew his good, 

Refuſde to keepe, a Princes Concubine, 

Forſecing th'end, and miſchiefe as it ſtood, 

Againſt the King did never muchrepine: 

He ſaw the grape, whereof hee dranke the wine, 
Though inward thought, his heart did till rorment, 
Yet outwardly, he ſeemd he was content. 


To purchaſe praiſe, and win the peoples zeale, 
Yea rather bent, of kinde to do ſome good, 
I euer did, vphold the common weale, 
I had delight, to ſfaue the guiltlefſe blood : 
Each ſuters cauſe, when that I'ynderſtood,. 
I did prefer, as it had bene mine owne, 
And help them vp,that might haue been orethrowne, 


My powre waspreſt; to right the poore mans wrong,. 
My hk were free, to giue where need required: 
To watch for grace, Incuer thought itlong, 
To do men good, Incednotbee Fefired, | 
Nor yet with gifts, my heart was neuer hired. 

But when the ball, was at my foote to guide, 

I plaid to thoſe, that Fortune did abide, 


My want was wealth, my woe was eaſe at will, 
Ny robes wererich, andbrauer then the ſunne:- - 
My Fortune then, was far aboue my skill, 
My ſtate was great, my glaſſe'dideuerrunne, 
My fatall threed, ſo happely was ſpunne, 

That then I fate, in earthly pleaſures clad, 

And for the time, a Goddeile place I had.. 
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But Thad not, ſo ſoone this life poſſeR, 

But my good hap, began to flip afide : 
And Fortunethen, did me ſo ſore moleſt, 


Thac vnto plaints, was turned all my pride. 
Itbooted not, to row againſt the tide : 


Mine oares were weake, my heart and ſtrength didfaile, 


The winde was rough, I durſt notbeare a faile. 


What ſteps of ſtrife, belong to high eſtate ? 

The climin "Ps is doubrfull tocndure, 

The ſeat ir i e, doth purchaſepriuic hate, 

And honors fame, is fickle and vnſure, 

Andall ſhe brings, is lowres that be ynpure : 
Which fall as faſt, as they do ſprout and fpring, 
And cannot laſt, they are fo yaine a thing, 


We count no caxe, tocatch that we do with, 
Bur what we win, is long to vs vnknowen : 
Till preſent paine, be ſerued in our diſh, 
We ſcarce perceiue, whereon our griefe hath growen: 
What graine proues well, thatis b raſhly ſowen? 
If that a meane, did mealure all our deeds, 
In fteed of corne, we ſhould not gather weeds, 


The ſetled mind, is free from Fortunes power, 
They need not feare, who looke not vp aloft : 
But they that climbe;, are carefull euery hower, 
For when they fall, they light nor very ſoft. 
Examples haue, the wiſeſt warned oft, 
That where the trees, the ſmalleſtbranchesbere, 
The ſtormes do blow, and haue moſt rigour there, 


Where isit ſtrong, but neere the ground and roote ? 
Where is it weake, but on the higheſt ſprayes? 
Where may a man, ſo ſurely ſethis foote, 
But on thoſe bowes, that-groweth low alwayes? 
The little twigs, are bur vnſtedfaſt ſtayes, 

Ifthey breake nor, they bend with euery blaſt, 


Who truſts to them, ſhall neuer hag full faſt, 
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The winde is great, vypon the higheſt hilles, 
The quiet life, is in the dale below : 
Who treads on ice, ſhall ſlide againſt their willes, 
They want not cares, that curious arts would know, 
VVholiuesat eaſe, and can content him ſo, | 
Is perfect wiſe, and ſets vs all to ſchoole, | 
V'Vho hates thislore, may well be call da foole, | 


V'Vhat greater griefe, may come to any life, 

Then attcr ſwecte, to taſte the bitter ſowre ? 

Or afterpcace, to fall at warre and ſtrife, 

Or after mirth, to haue a cauſe to lowre ? 

Vnder ſuch props, falſe Fortune builds her bowre, 
On ſudden change, herfflittering framesbe ſer, 
Where isno way, for to eſcape the net, 


The haſtie ſmart, that Fortune ſends in ſpite, | 
Is hard to brooke, where gladnefſe we embrace : : 
She threatens not, but ſuddeuly doth ſmite, 
Where ioy is moſt, there doth ſhe ſorow place. 
But ſure Ithinke, this is too ſtrange a caſe, 

For ys to feele, ſuch griefe amid our game, 

And know not why, vntill we taſte the ſame, 


Aserſt I faid, my blifle was turn'd to bale, | 
I had good cauſe, to weepe and wring my hands, 3 
And ſhew fad cheare, with countenance full pale : 
For I was brought, in ſorowes wofull bands, 
A pirrie came, and ſet my ſhip on ſands, 

What ſhould I hide, or colour care and noy ? 

King Edvarddi'd, in whom was all my ioy, 


And when the earth, recemed had his corlſe, 
And that in tombe, this worthie Prince waslaid, 
The world on me, began to ſhew his force, 
Oftroubles then, my part Tlong affai'd : 
For they of whom, I neuer was aftai'd, 
Vndid me moft, and wrought me ſuch defpite, 
Thatthey bereft, me from my pleaſure quite, 
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As long as life, remain'd in Edwards breſt, 

Who was but I? who had ſuch friends at call ? 

His bodie was, no ſoonerput in cheſt, 

But well was he, that could procure my fall : 

His brother was, mine enmie moſt of all, 
ProteRor then, whoſe vice did ſtill abound, 
From ill to worſe, till death did him confound. 


He falſely fain'd, that Tofcounſell was, 

To poiſon him, which thing Ineuer ment : 

But he could ſet, thereon a | of braſle, 

Tobring to paſſe, his leaud andfalſe intent. 

To ſuch milſchiefe, this tyrants heart was bent, 
To God, ne man, he neuer ſtood in awe, 
For in his wrath, he made his will a lay, 


Lord Ha#tizgs blood, for vengeance on hun cries, 

And many moe, that were too long to name : 

But moſt of all, and in moſt wofull wiſe, 

Thad good cauſe, this wretched man to blame, 

Before the world, I ſuffred open ſhame, 
Where people were, as thicke as is the ſand, 
I penance tooke, with taper in my hand. 


Each eye did tare, and lookeme in the face, 

AsIpaſtby, the rumours on me ran, 

But patience then, had lent me ſuch a grace, 

My quiet lookes, were prais d of euery man : 

The ſhamefaſt blood, brought me fuch colour than, 
That thouſands ſaid, which ſaw my ſober cheere, 
It is great ruth, to {ce this woman heere. 


But what preuail'd, the peoples pitie there ? 

This raging wolfe, would ſpare no guiltlefle blood, 

Oh wicked wombe, that ſuch ill fruit did beare, 

Oh curſed earth, that yeeldeth forth ſuch mud : 

The hell conſume, all things that did thee good, 
The heauens ſhur, their gates againſt thy ſpreete, 
The world tread downe, thy glorie vnder feete, 
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I aske of God, avengeance onthy bones, 

Thy ſtinking corps, corrupts the aire I kno : 

Thy ſhamefull death, no earthly wight bemones, 

For in thy life, thy workes were hated ſo, 

That every man, did wiſh thy ouerthro : = 
Wherefore I may,though partiall nowlam, 
Curſe euery caule, whereofthy bodiecame, 


Woe worth the man, that fathered ſuch a child, 
Woe worth the houre, wherein thou waſt begate : 
Woe worth the breſts, that haue the world beguil'd, 
Tonouriſh thee, thatall the world did hate. 
Woe worth the gods, that gaue thee ſuch a fate, 
Toliue fo long, that death deſeru'd fo off, 
Woe worth the chance, that ſet thee vp aloft, 


Yee Princes all,and Rulerseuery chone, 

In puniſhment, beware of hatreds ire, 

Betore yee fcourge, take heed, looke well thereon : 

In wroths ill will, if malice kindle fire, 

Your hearts will burne, in ſuch a hot deſire, 
That in thoſe flames, the ſmoke ſhall dim your fight, 
Yee ſhall forget, to joyne your iuſtice right, 


You ſhould not iudge, till things be well diſcerned, q 
Your charge is till, to maintaine ypright Jawes : | 
In conſcience rules,ye ſhould be throughly learned, 
Where clemencie, bids wrath and raſhnes pauſe, 
And further faith, ſtrike not without a os : 

And when ye ſmite, do itfor iuſtice fake, 

Then in goodpart,each man your ſcourge wil take, 


If that ſuch zeale, had mou'd this tyrants mind, 

To make my plague, a warrant forthe reſt, 

I had ſmall cauſe, ſuch fault in himrto find, 

Such puniſhment, is vſed for the beſt: 

Bur by ill will, and powre I was oppreſt, 

He {poil'd my goods, andleftme bare andpoore, 
Aud cauſed me, to beg fromdore to doore, 
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What fall was this, to come from Princes fare, 

To watch for crums, among the blind and lame? 

When almes were delt, Ihad an hungrie ſhare, 

Becauſe I knew not, how toaske os, any 

Till force and need, had broughtme in ſuch frame, 
That ftarue I muſt, er learne tobeg analmes, 
With booke in hand, to ſay S. Daxids Phalmes, 


Where I was wont, the golden chainesto weare, 
A paire of beads, about my necke was wound, 
A linnen cloth, was lapt about my heare, 

A ragged gowne, thattrayled on the ground, 

A diſh that clapt, and gauea heauie ſound, 
Adkaying faffe, and wallet therewithall, 

I bare about, as witneſle ofmy fall. 


Thad no houſe, wherein to hide my head, 
The open ſtreete, my lodging was perforce : 
Full oft I went, all hungrie to my bed, 
My fleſh conſum'd, Tlooked like a core, 
Yetinthatplight, who had on me remorſe ? 
Q God thou know'ſt, my friends forſooke methen, 
Not one holpe me, that ſuccredmanyaman, 


They froun'd on me, that faun'd on me before, 
And! fled from me, that followed mefullfaſt ; 
They hated me, by whom I ſet much tore, 
They knew full well, my fortune did notlaft, 
In euery place, I was condemn'd and caſt, 
To pleade my cauſe, atbarre it wasno boote, 
For euery man, did tread me ynder foote. 


Thus long I liu'd, all wearie ofmy life, 
Till death approcht, and rid me from that woe 
Example take, by me, both maid and wife, 
Beware, take heed, fall not to follie {o, 
A mirour make, by my greatouerthro, 

Defie the world, and all his wanton waies, 

Beware by me, that ſpent ſoill her daies. 
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HOW THOMAS WOL- 
SEY DID ARISE VNTO GREAT 


authoritic and gouernment, his manner of life, 
pompe and dignitie, and how he fell downe into 
great diſgrace, and was arreited of high 


treaſon, Anno, 1530. 


And play their parts before the peoples face? 
Some men liue now,ſcarce foureſcore yeares of age, 


BOY tn Llooke on, when States ſtep on the ſtage, 


Who in time paſt, did knowthe Cardnals Grace, 

A gameſome world, when Biſhopsrun at bace, 
Yea, getafall, inſtriuing for the gole, 
And bodie loſe, and hazard filly Be. 


Ambitious mind, a world of wealth would haue, 


So ſcratsand ſcrapes, for ſcorfe and ſcornie drofle : 


And ill thefleth and bones be hidin graue, 
Wit neuerreſts, to grope for mucke and moſle. 
Fie on proud pompe, and gilded bridles boſe : 
O glorious gold, the gaping after thee, 
So blinds mine eyes, they can no danger ſee. 


Now note my birth, and marke howT began, 
Behold from whence, roſe all thispride of mine, 
My father but, a plaine poore honeſtman, 

And This ſonne, of witand judgement fine, 


Brought vp at ſchoole, and prou'd a good Diuine: 


For which great gifts, degree of ſchoole I had, 


O 


And Batchler was, and I alittle lad. 


So,talting ſome, of Fortunes ſweete concaits, 

I clapt the hood, on ſhoulder, braue as Son, 

And hopte at length, to bite at better baits, 

Andfill my mouth, ere banquet halfe were don, 

Thus holding on, the courſe I thoughtto ron : 
By many a feaſt, my belly grew ſobig, 
ThatWolſey ſtreight, became a wanton twig, 


Loe 
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Loe what it is, to feed on daintie meate, 
And pamper vp, the gorge, with ſuger plate : 
Nay, ſee nk ads, in hope of higher ſeate 
Ri. early vp, and ſtudie learning late. 


But he thriues beſt, that hath a bleſſed fate, 


And he ſpeeds worſt, thatworld will nere aduance, 
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Nor neuer knowes, what meanes good lucke nor chance. 


My chance was great, for from a poore mans ſon, 

I roſe aloft, and chopt and chang'd degree : 

In Oxford firſt, my famousname begon, 

Where many a day the ſcholers honor d mee, 

Then thoughtT how, Imight a courtier bee : 
So came to Court, and feathred theremy wing, 
With Hexrie th'eight, who was a worthie King. 


He did with words,aflay me once or twice, 

To ſee what wit, and readie ſprite I had : 

And when he ſaw, I was both grave and wiſe, 

For ſome good cauſe, the King was wondrous glad, 

Then downelT lookt, with ſober countnance fad, 
But heart was vp, as high as hope could go, 
That ſuttle fox, might win ſome fauour p. 


We worke with wiles, the minds of men like wax, 
The fawning whelp, gets many a piece of bred : 
We follow Kings, with many cunning knacks, 
By ſearching out, how are their humours fed, 
He haunts no Court, that hath a doltiſh hed : 

For as in gold, the pretious ſtone is ſer, 

So fineſt wits, in Court the credit get, 


I quickly learn'd to kneele and kifſe the hand, 

To wait at heele, and turne like top about, 

To ſtretch out necke, and like an Image ſtand, 
Totaunt, to ſcoffe, and face the matter out, 
Topreaſe inplace, among the greateſt rour : 
Yetlike a Prieſt, my felfe did well behaue, 

In faire long gowne,and gvodly garments graue, 


Where _ 
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Where 7olſey went, the world like Bees would ſwarme, 
To heare my ſpeech, and note my nature well, 
T could with tongue, vie ſuch a kind of charme, 
That voice full + Av ſhould ſound like filuer bell, 
When head deuis'd, along diſcourſe to tell, 

With ſtories ſtrange, my ſpeech ſhould ſpiſed be, 

To make the world, to muſe the more on me, 


MPT. * 


Each tale was ſweet, each worda ſentence waid, 
Each eare I pleas'd, each eye gaue me the view, 
Each Iudgement markr, and pauſed whatl faid, 
Each mind I fed, with matter rare and new, 
Each day and houre, my grace and credit grew : 
So that the King, in hearing of thisnewes, 
Dcuiſed how, he mightmy ſeruice yſe, 


He mademe then, his Chaplaine, to ſay Maſſe \ 
Before his grace, yeatwice or thrice a weeke : 
Now had Itime, totrim my ſelfe by glaſſe, 
Now found I meane, ſome liuing for to ſeeke, 
Now Ibecaine, both humble, milde, and meeke, 
Now Iappli'd, my wits and ſenſes throw, 
To reape ſome corne,if God would fpeed theplow. 


Whom moſt Ifaw, in fauour with the King, 

I follow'd faſt, to get ſome hap thereby : 

ButI obſcru'd, another finer thing, 

That was, to keepe, me fill in Princeseye. 

As vnder wing, the hawke in winde doth lie, 
So for aprey, Iprowled heere and there, 
And tried friends, and fortune euery where, 


The King atlength, ſent me. beyond the ſeas, 
Embaſtour then, with meſſage good and great : 
Andin that time, I did the King ſopleas, 
By ſhort diſpatch, and wroughtſo Foe a feat, 
That did aduance my ſelfe to higher ſcat, 

The Deanrie then, of Lincolne he me gaue : 
Andbountic ſhew'd, before I ganto crauc. 
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His Amner too, he made me all in haſte, 
And threefold gifts, he threw vponme till : 
His counſler ſtraight, likewaies was #olſey plaſte, boliel 
Thus in ſhort time, had the world atwill : - 2$:171t DEITC 7; 71 
VVhich paſſed far, mansreaſon, wit, and skill. Soda? 
O hap, thou haft, great ſecrets in thy might, 
VVhich long lie hid, from wily worldlings fight. 


As ſhewres of raine, fall quickly onthe graſle, ly 
That fading flowres, ate ſoone refreſht thereby ; 3/7 
Or as wittySun, the morning dew doth paſſe, 
And quiet calme, makes cleare atroubled skie: 
So Princes powre, at twinkling of an eye 

Sers vp aloft, a: fau'ret on the wheele, 

When giddy braines, about the ſtreetsdoereele. 


They are but blind, that wake where Fortune ſleepes, 

They work 1n vaine,that ſtrive with ſtreameand tide: 

In double gard, they dwell, that deſtny keepes, 

In ſimple ſort, they liue that lacke a guide : 

They mifle the marke,that ſhoot their arrowes wide, 
They hit the pricke, that make their flight to glance 
So neere the white, that ſhaft may light on chance. .. 


Such was my lucke, I ſhot no ſhaftin vaine, 
My bow ſtood bent, and brafed all the yeere : 
I waited hard, but neuer loſt my paine : 
Such wealth came in, to bearethe chargescleere.. 
And intheend, I was the greateſtpeere 
Among them all, for I ſoruldethe land, 
By Kings conſent, thatall was in my hand. 


Within on yeare, three Biſhoprickes Thad, . / 1: 

Andin ſmall ſpace, a Cardriall I was made :: - .- | —_ 

With long red robes, tichWolſey then was clad, ; 

I walktin Sun, when athers fate in ſhade: - - 

Iwentabroad, with ſuch'a traine and trade, . .: 
With croſſes barne, before me wherel paſt, 

| That man wastliought, tobe ſome Godarlaft. - | 

| With 
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With ſonnes of Earles, and Lords I ſerued was, 

An hundred chaines, atleaſt wereinmy traine ; | 

I daile dranke in gold, butnoriin glas, | 

My bread mas made, of fineſt flowre andgraine : 

My dainty mouth, did common meatesdiſdaine, ; 
Ifed like Prince, on fowles moſt deare and range, 
And bankets made, of fine conceirs for change. 


My hall was full, of Knights, and Squires of name, 
And gentlemen, two hundred told by pole : | 
Tale yeomen too,did hourely ſerue the ſame, 
Whoſe names each weeke, I ſaw within checkrole, 
All went to church, when ſeruice bell did knole, 
All dinde and ſupt and flept,at Cardnals charge, 
Andall would wait, when ”lſey tooke his barge. 


My houſchold ſiufte, my wealth and filuer plate, 
Might well ſuffice, a Monarke at this day : 
Incuer fed, but ynder cloth of tate, 
Nor walkt abroad, till Vſharscleard the way. 
In houſe I had, muſitionsfor to play, 
In open ſtreete, my trumpets loud did ſound, 
Which pearſt the skies, and ſeem'd to ſhake the graund, 


My men moſt braue, marchttwo and two itiranke, 
Who held in length, much more then halfe amile ; 
Not one of theſe, but gaue his maſterthanke, 
For ſome good turne, or pleaſure got ſome while 
I did not feed, my ſeruants with a ſmile, # 
Orgloſing words, that neuerbringforth fruite, 
Burt gaue them gold,orelspreferd theirſuite, 


In ſurety ſo whiles God waspleaſd, I teod, 
Iknew Imuſt, leaue ally wealth behindez ,-- 
I faw they lou'd, menor for birth or blood, -'(- + +»: 71 | 7 
But ſeru'd a ſpace, to try my noble minde, 14 127 
The more men giue, themore-indeed theyfinde-.' 69 
Of loue, and troth; andſervice, euery way: 


The more they ſpate, themoredothloue decay, * 


# 
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Tioide to ſee, my ſcruants thrive ſowell, , . 
And goo gay, TS: RITA cr gall Th 
For ST didin honour fill excell; 2 RR Cs oe 
So would I oft, the want offeruants note : | peg, fo 
Whichmade my men, on maſter ſo to = 2pm 
That when I faid, let ſuch a thing be done, I - 
They wouldindeed, through fire and water ronne; * | s 


I had in houſe, ſo many off cers ſtill, 

Which were obaid, and honourd for their place, 

That carelefſe I , might ſleepe or walke at will, ons 5 

$aue that ſometime, I wetgh'da pore mans caſe, | p f : 

And falu'd ſuch fores, whole griefe mightbreed Giſgtace. 1a 
Thus men did wait, and wicked world did gaze, 
Onme and them, that brought ys alli maze. 


For world was whiſt, and durſt not ſpeake.a word 

Ofthat they ſaw, my credit cuirbd themſo: 

Iwaded far, and paſſed: ote thefoord, 

And minded nor, for to returne Itroe, 

The world was miſe er ſcarce it ſelfe did knoe, 
When wonder made, of men that rofe by hap : 
For Fortune rare, falsnotin.each mans lap, . 


j's 


I clim'd the douds, by knowledge and good wit, 
My men ſought chance, by ſeruice or good lucke. J 
The world walktlow, wheri Iaboue Fa fit; 3 VE hn 
Or downe did come, cotrample 6nthisrmucke : ET. Fg 
And Idid ſwim, as Hain ty as2 ducke, | 

When water ſerues, to keepe the body, braue, . 

And to enioy, the gi gifts! that Forruye pales C. 


And though my pompe, fi all Prelates now, . -  :;:, 
And likea Prince Iliuv' dand pleaſure rooke: | ou If 66=AP 
That was not ſare, fo greats vl indrow Ks 3 he EIT 
If on my workes, indiffren ——_— 
Te &f hs RI % an | 


Ithought great ſcorne, fach Hitt 
Excepribuite, ſome oh ſesfor  thePp 
And order rooke, to gil te great Mines: at: ſos _ 


 F- 
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A Colledge faire, in Oxfotd1did make, (6 

A ſumptuous houſe, a ſtately work indeede, 

I gaue great lands, to thar, for learning ſake, 

To bring vp youth, and ſuccour ſcholers neede, 

That charge of mine, full many a mouth did feede, 
Whenl in Court, was ſeeking ſome good turne, 
To mend my torch; or make my candell burne, 


More houſes gay, Ibuilt, then thouſands do 
That haue enough, yet will no goodnes ſhoe ; 
And where Ibuilt, Ldid maintaine itto, 
With ſuch great coſt, as few beſtowes I troe. 
Ofbuildings large, I couldrehearſea roe, 
That by miſchance, this day haue loſtmy name, 
Whereof I do, deſerue the only fame, 


Andas for ſites, about the King was none 

So apt as I, toſpeake and purchaſe grace. 

Though long before, ſome ſay Shores wife was one, 

That oft kneeld downe, before the Princes face 

For poore mens ſutes, and holpe their woefull caſe, 
Yetſhe had nor, ſuch creditasI gate, bh 
Although a King, would heare the parretprate. 


My words were graue, and bore an equallpoies, 

In ballance iuſt, for many a weightie caule : 

She | rar a Prince, with pretty merry toies, 

And had no fight, in ſtate, nor courſe of lawes : 

I could per{wade, and make a Prince to pawes, 
And take a breath, before he drew the ſword, 
And ſpie the time, to rule him with a word, 


I will not ſay, but fancy may do much, 

Yet world will grant, that wiſdome may do more ; 

To wanton girls, affeRjon isnotſuch, _ 

That Princes wiſe, wilbeabuſde therfore : 

One ſute of mine, was ſurely worth a ſcore 
Ofhers indeed, for ſhe hertime muſt watch, 

Andatall hoyres,l durſt go draw thelatch, 
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My voice but heard, the dore was open ftreight, 

She might not come, till ſhe were cald or brought: 

I rul'd the King,by cuſtome, art and ſleight, 

And knew fall well, the ſecrets ofhis thought. 

Without my mind, all that was done was nought, 
In wars or peace, my counſell ſwaied all, 


Fer ſtill the King, would for the Cardnall call. 


- Tkept a court, my ſelfe, as great as his, 

(Inot compare, vnto my maſter here) 

But looke my Lords, what liuely world was this, 

That one poore man, became ſo great a day 2 

Yet though this tale, be very ſtrange to here, 
Wit winsa world :and who hath hap and wit, 
With triumph long, in princely throne may fit. 


What man like me, bare rule in any age, 
I ſhone like Sun, more cleare then morning ſtar : 
Was neuer part, ſo plaid, in open ſtage 
As mine, nor fame, of man flew halfe ſo far, 
Ifate onbench, when thowſands at the bar 

Did plead for right : for I in publique weale 


Lord Chancelor was,and had the great broad ſeale. 


Now hauel told, how I did riſe aloft, 
And fate with pride, and pomp, in golden hall, 
And ſet my feete, on coſtly carpets ſoft, 
Andplaidat goale, with goodly golden ball : 
But after, Lord, Imuſt — my fall, 
O trembling heart, thou canſt not now for teares 
Preſent that tale, ynto the hearers cares, 


Beſt weepe it out, and ſudden filence keepe, 
Till priuy pangs, make pinched heart complaine : 
Or calt thy ſelfe, into ſome ſlumbring ſleepe, 
Till wakened wits, remembrance bring againe. 


When heauy teares, do hollow checkes diſtaine, 


The world will thinke, thy ſprits are growne ſoweake, 


The feeble tongue, hath ſure no power to ſpeake. 
Mm 
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A tale by fignes, with ſighes and ſobs ſet our, 

Moues peoples mindes,to pity plagued men : 

With howling voice, dorather cric and ſhout, 

And ſoby arte, ſhevy forth thy ſorrow then; 

For if thou ſpeake, ſome man will note with pen 
What olſey ſaid, and what threw Wolſey downe, 
And ynder foote, flings #o/ſers great renowne, 


What force of that, my fall muſt needs be herd, 
Before 1 fell, Thad a time to riſe: 
As farall chance, and Fortune me preferd. 
So miſchiefe came, and did my tate deſpiſe. 
IfI might plead, my caſe among the wits, 
I could excuſe, right much of mine offence : 
Butleaue a while, ſuch matter in ſuſpence. 


The Pope, orpride, or pecuiſhparts ofmine, 
Made King to frowne, and take the ſeale from me : 
Now ſeru'd no words, nor pleaſant ſpeeches fine, 
Now /-2/ſey, lo, muſt needes diſgraced be, 
Yet had Ileaue (as dolefull priſner free) 
To keepe a houſe (God wot) with heauy cheere, 
Where that 1 found, no-wine, ne bread, nor beere. 


My time was come, I could no longer liue, 

What ſhould Imake, my ſorrow further knowne : 

Vpon ſome cauſe, thatKing that all did giue 

Tookeall againe, and fo poſſeft his owne, 

My goods, my plate, andall was ouerthrowne, 
Andlooke what], had gathred many a day, 
Within one houre, was cleanly ſwept away. 


Bur harken now, how that myPFortune fell, 

To Yorke I muſt; where I the Biſhop was : 
Where Iby right, in grace a while did dwell, 
And was in ſtawle, with honour greattopaſle, 
The Priors then, and Abbots gan to ſmell, 

_ HowCardnallmuft, be honourd as he ought, 


And for that day, was great prouifion brought. 


At 
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At Cawoodthen, where I greatbuildings made, 

And did o_—_ cauſe, expetmy ſtawling day, 

The King deuiſde, a ſecret vnder ſhade, 

How Cardnall ſhould, bee reſtand brought away. 

One®ealh a Knight, came downein good aray, 
And ſeaſned ſure, becauſe from Court hee came, 
On Yolſey wolte, that ſpoiled many alambe, 


Then was TI led, toward Court, like dog in ſtring, 

And broughtas biefe, that Butcher-row muſt ſee. 

Bur (till I hopte, to come before the King, 

And that repaire, was not denide to me, 

But he that kept,the Towre, my guide muſt be. 
Ah there I ſaw, what King thereby did meane, 
And ſo Ilearchtifconſcience now were cleane. 


Some ſpots I found, of pride and popiſh parts, 

That might accuſe, a better man thenT : 

Now Oxford came, to minde, with all their arts, 

And Cambridge too, but all not worth aflic : 

For ſchoolemen can, no foule defeCts ſupplie. 
My ſauce was ſowre, though meate before was ſweete, 
Now Yolfey lackt, both cunning, wit, and ſpreete. 


A deepe conceit, of that, poſſeſtmy head, 
So fell I ficke,conſum'd as ſome did thinke, 
So tooke inhaſte, my chamber and my bed, 
On which deuice,perhaps the world might winke, 
But in the heart, ſharpe ſorrow ſo did finke, 

That gladnes ſweere, (forſooke my ſenſesall) 
 Inthoſeextremes, did yeeld vnto my fall. 


Olet me curſe, the popiſh Cardnall hat, 

Thoſe miters big, beſet with pearle and tones, 

Andall the reſt, of traſh I know not whac, 

The faints in ſhrine, their fleſh and rotten bones, 

The maske of Monkesdeuiſed for the nones, 
And all the flocke, of Freers, what ere they are, 
Thatbrought me vp, and left me there ſobare, 
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O curſed prieſts, that prate for profits ſake, 
And follow floud, ho tide, whereere itfloes: 
O merchants fine, that do aduantage take 
Ofeuery graine, how euer market goes, 
O fie on wolues, thatmarch in masking cloes, 
For to deuoure, the lambs, when 7 00Ks ſleepes, 


And woeto you, that promiſe neuer keepes, 


You ſaid I ſhould, be reskude if I need, 
And you would curſe, with candell, booke and bell : 
But when ye ſhould, now ſerue my turne indeed, 
Yee haue no houſe, Iknow not where ye dwell, 
O Freersand Monkes, your harbourisin hell, 

For in this world, ye haue no rightfull place, 

Nor darc not once, in heauen ſhew your face. 


Your fanlt nothalfe, ſo great as was my pride, 
For which offence, fell Lacifer from skies : 
Although I would, that wilfull folly hide, 
Thething lies plaine, before thepeoples cies, 
On which hie heart, a hatefull name doth ries. 

It hath been ſaid, of old,and daily will, 

Pride goes before, and ſhame comes after ſtill. 


Pride is a thing, that God and man abores, 

A ſwelling tode, that poiſons euery place, 

A ſtinking wound, that breedeth many ſores, 

A priuie plague, found out in ftately face, 

A painted bird, that keeps apeacokspace, 
A lothſomelout, that lookeslike tinkers dog, 
A helliſh hownd, a ſwiniſh hateful hog, 


That grunts and groanes, at euery thing it ſees, 
And holds vp ſnowr, like pig that coms from draffe, 
Why ſhould I make, of mh all theſe degrees, 
That firſt tooke roote, from filthy drofle and chaffe, 
And makes men ſtay, vpon a broken ſtaffe? 

No weaknefle more, then thinke to ſtand vpright, 


When ſtumbling blocke, makes men to fall downe right, 
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Heneeds muſt fall, that lookesnot where he goes, 

And on the ftarres, walkes ſtaring gozling like : 

On ſudden oft, a bluſtering tempeſt bloes, 

Then downe great treesare tumbled in the dike, 

Who knowes the time,and houre when God will trike ? 
Thenlooke about, and marke whart Reps ye take, 


Before you pace, the pirgrimage yee make. 


Run not on head, as all the world were yours, 

Nor thruſt them backe, that cannotbide a ſhocke : 

Who ftriues for place, his owne decayprocures : 

Who alwaiesbraules, is ſure to catch a knocke : 

Who beards a King,his head isneere the blocke : 
But who doth ſtand, in feare, and worldly dreed, 
Ere miſchicfe comes,had need to take good heed. 


Ihauing hap, did make account of none, 

But fach as fed, my humour good or bad, 

To fawning dogs,lometimesI gauea bone, 

And flung ws, ſcraps, to ſuch as nothing had : 

But in my hands, ſtill kept the golden gad, 
That ſeru'd my turne, andlaught the reſt to ſcorne, 
As for himſclte was Cardnall Polſey borne, 


No, no, good men, we live notfor our ſelues, 
Though each one catch, as much as he may get : 
We ought to looke, to thoſe thatdigsand delues, 
That alwaics dwell, and liue in endlefſe det, 
If in ſuch ſort, we would our compaſle ſer, 
We ſhould haue loue, where now bur hate we find, 
And headftrong will, with cruell hollow mind, 


I thought nothing, of dutie, loue, or feare, 
I Pn vpall, and alwaies fought to clime : 
I puniſht all, and would with no man beare, 
I ſought forall, and ſo could take the time, 
Iplid the Prince, whiles Fortune was in prime, 

I fill'd the bags, and gold inhoordT heapt, 

Thought not on thoſe, that threſhet the corne I reapts 
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Soall1loſt, and all I gate was nought, 
And all my pride, and pompelay in the duſt : 
I aske you all, what man aliue had thought; 
That in this world, had been ſolittletrult? 
Why, all things heere, with time decline they mult, 
Thenall is vaine, fo all not worth a flie, 
If all ſhall thinke, thatall are borne to die. 


TIfall be baſe,and of fo ſmall account, 

V'Vhy do we all, in folly ſo abound? 

V'Vhy do the meane, and mightie ſeeke tomount, 

Beyond all hope, where is no uretie found, 

And where the wheele, is alwaies turning round ? 
The caſe is plaine, if all be vnderſtood, 


VVeare ſoyaine, we know not what is good, 


Yet ſome will ſay, whenthey haue heapes of gold, 
VVith flockes of friends, and ſeruants at their call, 
They liue like Gods, in pleaſure treble fold, 
And haue no cauſe, to find no fault at all, 
O blind conceit, theſe gloriesare bur ſmall, 
And as for friends,they change their minds ſo mich, 
They tay not long, with neither poore norrich, 


VVith hope of friends, our ſelues we do deceaue, 
VVith feare of foes, we threatned are in ſleepe : 
But friends ſpeake faire, yetmenalone they leaue 
To ſinke or ſwim, to mourne, to laugh, or weepe, 
Yet when foe ſmiles, the ſnake beginsto creepe, 
As world falles out, theſe daies in compaſle juſt, 
VVe know not how, the friend or foe to truſt, 


Both can betray, the trueſt man aliue, 
Both are to doubt, in matters of great weight, 
Both will ſometime, for goods and honor (triue, 
Both ſecmeth plaine, yet both can ſhew greatſleight, 
Both ſtoopes full low, yet both can looke on height, 
And beſt of both, not worth a cracked crowne : 
Yetlcaſtof both, may loſe a walled towne, 


(ardinall Walſey. 


Talke not of friends, thename thereof is nought, 


Then truſt no foes, if friends their creditloſe; 


If foes and friends, of one bare carth were wrought, 

Blame nere of both, though both one nature ſhowes, 

Grace paſleth kind, where grace and vertue flowes, 
But where grace wants,make foes and friends alike, 
The one drawes ſword, the other ſure will ttrike, 


Iprou'd that true, by triall rwentie times, 
When Wolſeytood, on top of Fortunes wheele, 
Bur ſuch as to the height of ladderclimes, 


Know not what lead, lies hanging on their heele, 


Tell me my mates, that heauie Fortune feele, 
Ifrifing vp, breed nota giddie braine, 
And falling downe, be not a grieuous paine. 


I told you how, from CawoodT was led, 
And fo fell ſicke, when Iarreſted was ; 
VVhatneedeth now more words hercin be ſed, 
Iknew full well, I muſt to priſon paſſe, 
And ſaw my tate, as brittle as a glaſſe : 
So gaue vp ghoft, and bad the world farewell, 
V'Vherein,God wot, I could no longer dwell. 


Thus vnto duſt, and aſhes I return'd, 

V'Vhen blaze of life, and vitall breath went out, 
Like glowing coale, that is to cinders burn'd ; 
Allfleſh and blood, ſo end, you need not doubt, 


But when the brute of this was blowne abour, 


The world was glad, the Cardnall was in graue, 


This is of world, loe all the hope we haue, 


Full many ayeare, the world lookt for my fall, 
And when fell, Imade as greatacracke, 
As doth an oake, or mightietottering wall, 


That whirling winde,doth _ to ruine and wrack, 
Now babling world, will talke behind my backe, 


Athouſand things, tomy reproch and ſhame, 
So will it too, of others hp lame, 
"I 


But 
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But what of that? the beſt is we are gone, 
And worlt of all, when we our tales haue told, 
Our open plagues will warning be to none, 
Meu are by hap, and courage made ſo bold : 
They thinke all is, their owne they haue in hold. 
Well, let them fay, and thinke what thing they pleas, 
This weltring world, both flowes and ebs like ſeas. 


T ho. ( hurchyard, 


HOW THE LORD CROMVELL 


EXALTED FROM MEANE ESTATE, 
was afterby the enuie of the Biſhop of Wincheſter and 


other his complices brought to untimely end, 


eAnno Dom, 1540, 


Ra Wak'd, and trembling betwixt rage and dread 
> £9 With the loud ſlander (by the impious time) 

DART) That ofmy ations euery where is ſpread, 

JL OEM! Through which to honor falſely I ſhould clime, 
From the ſad dwelling of th'yntimely dead, | 
To quit me of that execrable crime, 

(romwell appeares his wretchedplight to ſhow, 
Much that can tell, one much that once did know. 


Roughly not made vp in the common mould, 
That with the vulgar vilelyI ſhould die, 
What thing ſo ſtrange of Cr9mwellis not told ? 
Whatman more prais'd? who more condemn'd then 1? 
That with the world when Iam waxed old, 
Moſt t'were vnfit that fame of me ſhould he 

With fables vaine my hiftorie tofill, 

Forcing my good, excuſing of myill, 


You thatbut hearing of my hated name, 
Yourancient malice inſtantly bewray, 
And for my fake your ill deſeruedblame 


Vpon my legend publikely hall lay ;: 


Would 
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Would youforbeare to blaſt me with defame, 
MightI ſo meane apriviledge but pray, 
e thatthree ages hath endur'd your wrong, 
Heare him a little that hath heard you long, 


Since Romes ſad ruine heere by me began, 
Who her Religion pluckt vp by the root, 
Ofthe falſe world ſuch hate for which I wan, 
Which ſtill at me her poiſned'R darts doth ſhoot ; 
That to excuſe it, do the beſt I can, 
Little I feare my labour me will boot : 
Yet will I fpeake my troubled heart to caſe, 
Much to the mind, her ſelfe it is to pleaſe, 


O powerfull number, from whoſe ftricter law 
Heart-mouing mulicke did receiue the ground 
Which men to faire ciuilitic did draw 
With the brute beaſt when lawlefſc he was found « 
O if according tothe wiſer ſaw 
There be a high diuinitie in ſound, 

Be now abundant profp'rouſly to aide 

The pen prepar'd my doubrfull caſe ropleade, 


Putney the place made bleſſed in my brith, 
Whoſe meaneſt cottage {implie me did ſhrowd, 
To me as deareſt of the Engliſh earth ; 
So of my bringing that poore village proud, 
Though ina time when neuer lefſe the dearth 
Of happie wits, yet mine ſo well allow'd 
That with the beſt ſhe boldly durſt confer 
Him that his breath acknowledged from her, 


Twice flow'd proud Thames asat my comming wood, 


Striking the wondring borderers with feare, 
And the pale Geniz of that aged flood ' 
Vnto my mother labouring did appeare, 


And with a countenance much diſtracted Rood, 


Threatning the fruit her pained wombeſhouli beare : 


My ſpeedie birth being addedtheteunto, 
Scyn'dto foretell that much Ixaine to do, 
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That was reſerued for thoſe worſer daies, 

As the greatebbe ynto ſo long a flow, 

V'Vhen what thoſe ages formerly did raiſe, 

This when Tliu'd did laſtly overthrow, 

And that great'{t labour of the world did ſeaze, 

Only for which immedicableblow 
Due to that timemedooming heauen ordain'd, 
VVherein confuſion abſolutely raign'd, 


Vainly yet noted this prodigious ſigne, 

Often prediCtions of moſt fearefull things, 

As plagues, or warre, or great men todecline, 

Rifing of Commons, or the death of Kings; 

But ſome ſtrange newes though euer it «WY 

Yet forth them not immediatly it brings, 
Vntill th'effkeAs men afterward did learne, 
To know that meit chiefly did concerne. 


VVhil t yet my father by his painfull trade, 
V'Vhole laboured Anuile only was his fee, 
VVhom my great towardnefle ftrongly did perſwade 
In knowledge to haue educated mee : 
But death did him valuckily inuade, 
Ere he the fruits ofhis deſire could ſee, 
Leauing me yong, then little that did know 
How me the heauens had purpos'd to beſtow, 


Hopelefle as helpeleſſemoſt a_ me ſuppoſe, 
Whoſe meanneſle ſeem'd their abie& breath to draws 
Yet did my breaſt that glorious fire incloſe, | 
V'Vhich their dullpurblind ignorancenort ſaw, 
VVhich ſill is ſetled ypon outward ſhowes, 
The vulgars iudgementeuer is ſoraw, 

VVhich the ynworthieſt ſottiſhly do loue 

In their owne region properly thatmoue. 


Yetmemy fortune ſo could not diſguile, | 
But through this cloud were ſomethat didmeknow, | 
VVhich then the reſt more happie or more wiſe,  - 


Me didrelieue when TI wasdtiuen low, 
JT: VVhich 
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Which as the taier by which I firſt did riſe, 

When to my height Lafterward did grow, 
Them to requite my bounties were ſo hie, 
As made my fame through euery eare to flie. 


That height and Godlike puritie of minde 
Reſteth not ſtill, where titles moſt adorne 
With any, nor peculiarly confinde 
To names, and tobe limited doth ſcorne : 
Man doth the moſt degenerate from kinde, 
Richeſt and pooreſt both alike are borne ; 
And tobe alwaies pertinently good, 
Followes not ſtill the greatnes of our blood, 


Pitie it is thatto one vertuous mat 
That marke him lent to gentrie to aduance, 
Which firſt by noble indaftrie he wan, 
His baſer iffue after ſhould inhance, 
And the rude laue not any good that can, 
Such ſhould thruſt downe by what is his by chance : 
As had not he been firſt that him did raiſe, 
Nere had his great heire wrought his grandltres praife, 


How weake art thou that makeſt itthy end 

To heape ſuch worldly dignities on thee, 

When vpon Fortune only they depend, 

Andby her changes gouerned mult bee ? 

Befides the dangers fil that ſuch attend, 

Liueleſt of all men purtraied out in mee, 
When that for which Ihated was of all, 
Soon'ſt from me fled, ſcarſe tarrying for my fall, 


You thatbut boaſt your anceſtorsproud ſtile, 
And the large ſtem whence your vaine greatnes grew, 
When you your ſelues are ignorantiand vile, 

Nor glorious thing dare actually purſue, 

That all good ſpirits would vtterly exile, 

Doubting their worth ſhould elſe diſcouer you, 
Giuing your ſelues vnto ignoble things; 

Baſe I proclaime you though deriu'd trom Kings. 
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Vertue but poore, God inthis earth dothplace 
Gainſt the rude world to ſtand vp in his right, 
To ſuffer fad affliction and diſgrace, 
Not ceaſing to purſue her with deſpight : 
Yet when of all ſhe is accounted baſe, 
And ſeeming in moſtmilſerable plight, 
Out of her power new life to her doth take, 
Leaſtthen i{inai'd when all do her forſake, 


That is the man of an vndaunted ſpirit, 

For her deare ſake that offereth him to dye, 

For whom, when him the world doth dilinherit, 

Looketh ypon it witha pleaſed eye, 

What's done for vertue thinking it doth merit, 

Daring the proudeſtmenacesdehie, 
More worth thenlife, how ere the baſe world rate him, 
Belou'd of hcauen, although the earth doth hate him, 


Iniurious time, vnto the good yniuſt, 

O how may weakepoſteritie ſuppoſe 

Euer to haue their merit from <f duſt, 

Gainſt them thy partialitic that knowes ! 

To thy report © who ſhall cuer truſt, 

Rh TT building vnto thoſe 
Allow'd the longeſt memorie to haue, 
That werethe moſt ynworthie of a graue? 


But my cleere mettle had that powerfull heat, 

As it not turn d with all that Fortune could : 

Nor when the world me terribleſt did threat, 

Could that place win which my hie thoughts did hold, 
That mana ſtill more proſperouſly great, 


The more the world me ſtroue to haue control'd, 
On my owne Columnes conſtantly to ſtand, 


Without the falſe helpe of anothers hand. 


My youthfull courſe thus wiſely did Iteere, 

T auoid thoſe rockes my wracke that elſe did thret : 
Yet ſome faire hopes from farre did fill appeere, 

If that toomuch my wants me did not let ; 


Wherefore 
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Wherefore my ſelfe aboue my ſelfe to beare, 
Still as I grew I knowledge ſtrove to get, 
ToperfeR that which in the Embryon was, 


Whoſebirth Ifound time well might bring to paſſe. 


But when my meanes to faile me did finde, 
My ſelfe to trauell preſently betooke, 
As much diſtaſtfullro my noble minde, 
That the vile world into my wants ſhould looke, 
And of my ſelfe induſtriouſly inclinde, 
To meaſure others ations with my booke, 
I mightmy iudgement retifie thereby, 
In matters that were difficult and hie, 


When loe it hapt that fortune as my guide, 

Of me did with ſuch prouidence diſpoſe, 

That th'Engliſh Merchants then who didrefide 

At Antwerpe, me their Secretarie choſe, 

(As though in me to manifeſt her pride) 

Whence to thoſe principalities I role, 
Topluck me downe, whence afterward ſhe fear'd 
Beyond her power thatalmoſt ſhe had rear'd, 


When firſt the wealthie Netherlauds me traind 
In wife commerce moſt proper to the place, 
And from my countrie carefully me wain'd, 
That with the world did chiefly winne me grace, 
Where great experience hap ly I gaind; 
Yet here Iſcem'd but tutor'd for a ſpace, 

For hie imploiment otherwiſe noing * 

Till which the time I idelyentertaind, 


For hauing Boſton buſineſle in hand, 
The charge thereof on Chambers being laid, 
Comming to Flanders hapt to ynderſtand 

Of me whom he requeſted him to aid; 

Of which whenTI the benefit had ſcand, 
Weighing what time at AntwerpeI had Qaid, 
Quickly me wonne fairclraly to wrie, 
Vader acheerefull and more luckie skie: 
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For what the meaneſtcleerely makesro ſhine, 

Youth, wit, and courage, all inme concurre 

In euery proie&t, that ſo powerfull trine- 

By whoſe kind working bravely I did turre, 

Which to each hie and glorious defigne 

(The time could offer) freely did me ſpurre, 
As forcing fate ſome new thing to prepare 
(Shewing ſucceſle) rattempr that could me dare: 


Where now my ſpirit gotroomth it ſelfe ro ſhow, 
To the fair'ſt pitch doth makea gallant flight, 
From thipgs that too much earthly were and low, 
Strongly attrafted by a genuine light, 
Where higher ſtill it euery day did grow ; 
And being in ſo excellenta plight, 

Grau'd but occaſion happily to proue 

How much it fate each yulgar ſpirit aboue, 


The good ſucceſſe th'affaires of England found, 
Much prais'd the choice of me FI. 9 been made : 
For where moſt men the depth durſt hardly ſound, 
I held it nothing boldly through to wade 
My ſelfe, and throughthe ſtrait ſt waies I woond, 
So could IaG, fo well I could perſwade 
As meerclyTouiall, me to mirth applie, 
Compos' of freedome and alacritie, 


Not long it wasere Rome ofme did ring 

(Hardly ſhall Rome ſo full daies ſee again) 

Offreemens catches to the Pope Ting, 

Which wan much licence to my countrimen, 

Thither the which I was the firſt did bring, 

That were ynknowne to Italy till then : 
Lighthumours them when judgement doth dire, 
Euenof the wiſe winplauſible reſpect. 


And thoſe from whom that penſions wereallow'd, 
And heere did for intelligence remaine, 
Vnder my power themſclues were glad to ſhroud, 
Ruſſell and Pace yea oftentimes were faine, 
When 
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When as their names they durſt not haucauow'd, 
Me into their ſocietie t'retaine, 
Riſing before me mightieas they were,  - 
Great though at home, yet did they need me there, 


In forraine parts nere friendsI yet forlake . 

That had before been deeply bound to mee, 

And would againe I vſe of them ſhould make, 

But till my ſtarres command I ſhould be free, 

Andall thoſe offers lightly from me ſhake, 

Which to requite I fettred elſe might bee, 
And though that oft great perils me oppungne, 
And meanes were weak,my mind was euer ſtrong. 


And thoſe great wants fate tomy youth did tie 
Me from delights of thoſe rich countries driue, 
Thereby inforc'd with paintull induſtrie 
Againſtafflition manfully to firiue 
Vnder her burthen faintly not to lie, 
Burt ſince my good I hardly muſt deriue, 

Vntothe ſame tromake my ſelte a way 

Through all the power againſt meſhe could lay, 


Asa Comedian where my life Iled, 
For ſo a while my need did me conftraine, 
With other my poore countrimen (that plaid) 
Thither that came in hope of better gaine, 
Whereas when Fortune ſeem'd me low to tread 
Vnder her feet, ſhe ſetme vp againe, . 

Vntill the vic me bad her not to feare 

Her good and ill that patiently could beare.;. 


Till Charles the fift th emperiall power did bend. 
Gainſt Rome, which Burbon skiltully did guide, 
Which ſore declining Italy did rend; 

For th right that him her holineſle denide, 
Wholly her ſelfe enforced to detend 

Gainſt him that iuſtly puniſhed her pride, 

To which my felfe I laſtly. did betake, 

Secing thereof what Fortune ment to makes . 
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Andat the ſiege with thargreatGenerall ſeru'd, 
When he did girt her ſtubborne waſte with fteele, 
Within her walles who well neer being ſtaru'd, 
And that with faintnes ſhe began to recle, 
Shewing her ſelfe a little as ſhe ſwaru'd : 
Firſt her then noting Ibegan to feele, 
She whoſe great power ſo farabroad did rome, 
What in her ſelfe ſhe truly was at home. 


That the great ſchoole of the falſe world was then, 
Where her's their ſubtill praQtiſes did vie, 
Amongſt that mightie confluence of men, 
French plots propt vp by Engliſh policie, 
The German powers, falſc ſhuffling, and agen 
All countermin'd by skilfull Italy, 

Each one in poſlibility to win, 

Greatreſts were vp and mightic hands were in, 


Here firſt to worke my buſie braine was ſet, 
(My inclination finding itto pleaſe 
This ſtirring world which ſtrongly till did whet) 
To temper in ſo dangerous aflates, 
Which did ſtrange | A614 of policies beget; 
Beſides in times {o turbulent as theſe, 

Wherein my ſtudies hopefully did bend 


Vnto that point the wiſeſt made their end : 


And my experience happily me taught 
Into rc "3am of ray 4.51 As to ſeg 

From whence to England afterward I broughe 
Thoſe lights of ſtate deliu'red vnto me, 

In twhich were then but very few that ſought, 
Nor did with th'umour of that age agree, 


After did great and fearfull things effe&, 
Whoſe ſecret working few did then ſuſpeQ: 


When though t'werelong it hapned yet atlaſt 
Some hopes me homeward ſecretly allur'd, 
When many perils ſtrangely Thad paſt, 

As many ſad calamities endur'd 
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Beyond the Moone, whenT began to caſt 
By my race parts what place mightbe procur'd, 
If they at home were to the mightie knowne, 
How hoy would ſeeme compared with their owne. 


Or if that there the great ſhould menegleR, 

As I the worſt that vainely did not feare, 

To my experience how to gaine reſpeR 

In other countries that doe hold it deare, 

And now occaſion ſeemed to reieR, 

Whil & ill before me other riſing were, 
And ſome themſelues had mounted ro the skie, 
Little before valike to thriue as 1, 


When now in England Bigamie with blood 
Lately begot by luxurie and pride, 
In their great't fulnesperemptorie ſtood; 
Some thereunto that diligently pri'd, 
Stillie were fiſhing in that troubled flood 
For future changes wiſely to prouide, 
Finding the world ſo rankly then to ſwell, 
That till it brake it neuer could be well. 


But floting long vpon my firſt arriue, 
Whil tmany z 2 62 meſeemed to appall, 
Like to a barke that with the tide doth driue, 
Hauing notleft to faſten it withall, 
Thus with the time by ſuffring I doe ſtriue 
Vnto that harbor doubtfull yer to fall ; 
Vntill inforc'd to put it to the chance, 
Caſting the fair t my fortune to aduance. 


Making my ſelfe to mightie /o/ſey knowne, 

That eAt/as which the gouernment ypRai'd, 

Which from meane place in little time was growne 

Vp vnto him, that weight vpon himlai'd, 

Andbeing got the neereſt to his throne, 

He the more caſly the great kingdome ſwai'd, 
Leaning thereon his wearied ſelfe to breath, 
Wailt euen the greateſt farre ſat him beneath, 

Nn 


Where 


C—— 
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Where learned eAMore and Gardiner I met, 

Men in thoſe times immatchable for wit, 

Able that were the dulleſt ſpirit to wher, 

And did my humour excellently fit, 

Into their ranke that worthily did ger 

There as their proud competitor to fit, 
One excellence to many is the mother, 
Wir doth as creatures one begetanorher, 


This Founder of the palaces of Kings, 

Whole veines with more then viuall ſpirit were fild, 

A man ordained to the mighti't things, 

In Oxford then determining to build 

To Chriſt a Colledge, and together brings 

All that thereof the great foundation wills, 
There me imploies, whoſe induftric he found 
Worthie to worke ypon the nobleſt ground, 


Yetinthe entrance wiſely that did feare 

Coyne might fall ſhort, yet with this worke op fire, 

Wherefore ſuch houſesas Religious were 

Whoſebeing no neceſſitie require, 

But that the greater very well might beare, 

From Rome the Card'nall cunningly did hire, 
Winning withall his Soueratgneto conſent, 
Both colouring with ſo holyan intent. 


Thislike aſymptome toa long diſeaſe 

Was the forerunner to this-mighriefall, 

And bur too vnaduilſedly did ſeaſe 

Vpon the part thatruinated all, 

Which had the worke been of ſo many daies 

And more againe, recouerhardly ſhall : 
Bur loe it ſunke which time did long vphold, 
Where now itlies cuen leueld with the mould. 


Thus thou _ Rome here firſt waſt ouerthrowne, . 
Thy future harmes that blindly could not ſe, 


And inthis workethey only were thine owne, 


Whoſe knowledge lent that deadly wound to thee, 


Which 
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Whichto the world before had they not ſhowne, 
Nere had thoſe ſecrets been deſcri'd by mee, 

Nor by thy wealth ſo many from the plow 

Worne thoſe hie types wherein they floriſh now. 


After when as the Cardinall againe 

Into hie fauour with the King meebrought, 

VVith whom my ſelfe ſo well I did demeane, 

AsthatI ſeem d to exerciſe his thought, 

And his great liking ſtrongly did retaine 

With what before my Maſter me had taught, 
From whoſe example by thoſe Cels were ſmall 
Sprang the ſubuerſion laſtly ofthem all. 


Yet many a let was caſt into the way, 
VVhereinI ran ſo ſteddilyand right, 


And many a ſnare my aduerfaries lay, 
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Much wrought they with their power much with their ſlight, 


Wiſely perceiuing thatmy ſmalleſt ſtay 

Fully requir'd the vtmoſt of their might, 
To myaſcendant haſting metoclime, 
There as the firſt predomining the time, 


Knowing what wealth me earneſtly did wooe, 
VVhich Ithrough 77/ſey hapned had to finde, 
And could the path moſt perfectly vntoo, 
The King thereafter earneſtly inclin'd, 
Seeing befides what after I might doe 
Ifſo great power mee fully were afſign'd, - 
By all their meanes againſt me — wrought, 


Lab'riog as faſt ro bring their Church to nought. 


Whil to the King continually I ſue, 
And in this buſinefle faithfully did ſtirre 
Strongly tapproue my iudgement tobe true 
Gainſtthoſe who moſtſuppoſed me to erre, 
Nor the leaſt meanes which any way I knew 
Might grace me, or my maar A preferre 
Did I omit, till wonne Ll had his eare, 
Moſtthat me mark'd when _ he ſeem'd to heare, 
n2 


This 
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This wound to them thus violently giuen, 

Enuie at me her ſharpeſt darts doth roue, 

AﬀeCing the ſupremacie of heauen, 

As the firſt Giants warring againſt /oge, 

Heap'd hils on hils, the Gods till they had driuen 

The meanelt ſhapes of earthly things toproue : 
So muſt I ſhift from them againſt me roſe, 
Mortall their hate,as mightie were my foes. 


But their great force againſtme wholly bent 
Preuail'd ypon my purpoſes ſo farre, 

That I my ruine ſcarfely couldpreuent, 

So momentarie worldly fauours are, 

That till the vtmoſt of their ſpight was ſpent, 
Had not my ſpirit maintain'da manly warre, 


Riſen they had when laid Ihad beenlow, 
Vpon whoſe ruine after I did grow, 


When the greatKing theic ſtrange reports that rooke 
That as pernitious as they potent were, 
Which atthe faire growth of my fortune ſtrooke, 
Whoſe deadly malice blame me not to feare, 
Me at the firſt ſo violently ſhooke, 
That they this frame were likely downe to beare, 

If reſolution with a ſetled brow 

Had not vpheld my peremptorie yow. 


Yet theſe encounters thruſt me not awry, 
Nor could my courſes force me to forſake, 
After this ſhipwrack I againe muſt trie 
Some happier voiage hopefull il: to make, 
The plots that barren long we ſee didlie, 
Some fitting ſeaſon plentifully take, 

One fruitfull harueſt frankly doth reſtore 

What many winters hindred had before, 


That to account I ſtrictly call my wit 
How it this while had managed my ſtate, 
My ſoule in counſell ſummoning to it, 
If poſſible to turne the courſe of fate, 
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For waies there be the greateſt things to hit, 

If men could find the peremptorie gate, 
And ſince I once wasgot ſoneerethebrinke 
More then before,t'would grieue me now to ſinke, 


Bedford whoſe life (ſome faid) that I had fau'd 
In Icaly, one me that fauoured moſt, 
And reuerend Hayles who but occaſion crau'd 
To ſhew hisloue, noleſſe thatT had coſt, 
VVho tothe King perceiuing mediſgrac'd, 
VVhoſe fauour I vnluckily had loſt, 
Both with him great, afoot ſet in withall 
If not to ſtay, to qualifie myfall, 


High their regard, yet higher was their hap, | 
Well neere quite ſunke recouer me that could, 
And once more get me into Fortunes lap, \ 
VVhich well my ſelfe might teach me - Ab to hold, 
Eſcap'd out of ſo dangerousatrap, 
V'Vhole praiſe by me to ages ſhall be told, 

As the two props by which I only roſe, 

VVhen moſt ſuppreſt, moſt trod on by my foes, 


This me to vrge the premunire wonne, 
Ordain'd in matters dangerousand hie, 
In twhich the heedlefle Prelacie were runne, 
That backe ynto the Papacie did flie, 
Sworne to that ſea, and what beforc was done 
Due tothe King, diſpenſed were thereby, 
Int which firſt entring offred me the meane 
That tothrow downe alreadie that didleane. 


This was to me that ouerflowing fourſe, 

From whence his bounties plentifully ſpring, 

V Violeſpeediecurrentwith nuſuall Orce 

Bare me into the boſome of the King 

By putting him intotharreadie courte: 

VVhich ſoone to paſſe hispurpoſes might bring, 
Where thoſe which late emperiouflyccontrol'd me 
Pale ftrooke with feare ſtood trembling tobehold me. 
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When ſtate to me thoſe ceremonies ſhow'd 
That to ſo greata fauorite were due, 
And Fortune till with honors did me load, 
As though no meane ſhe in my rifing knew, 
Or heauen to me more then to man had ow'd, 
(What to the world vnheard of was and new) 
And :wasto other ſparing of herſtore 
Till ſhe could giue, or aske I could no more, 


Thoſe high preferments he ypon me laid, 

Might make the world me publikely to know 

Such as in iudgementrightly being waid, 

Seemed too great for me to yndergo, 

Nor could his hand from powring on be ſtai'd 

VntillI fo abundantly did flow, 
That looking downe whence latelyT wascloame, 
Danger bid Kent if further I ſhould roame, 


For firſt from Knighthood riſing in degree, 
The office of the Iewell houſe my lot, 
After the Roles he frankely gaue to mee, 
From whence apriuie Counſeller I got, 
Choſe of the Garter : and the Earle to bee 
OfEflex : yet ſufficient theſe not 

But to the great VicegerencieI grew, 

Being a title as ſupreame as new. 


So well did me theſe dignities befit, 

And honor ſo me euery way became, 

As more then manT had been made for it, 

Or as from me it had deriu'd the name : 

Where was that man whoſe loue I not requit 

Beyond his owne imaginarie aime, 
Which had me ſuccour'd neerelybeing driven 
As things to me that idlely werenot giuen? 


What ton gue ſo ſlow the tale ſhall notreporet 
Ofhoſpitable Friſcobaldand mee, 
And ſhew in how reciprocall a ſort 


My thankes did with his courteie agree, 
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When as my meanes in Italy were ſhort 

That me relieu'd, lefle great that would not bee, 
When I of England Chancellor was made, 
His former bountieslibrally repa1'd? 


The maner briefly gentler Muſe relate, 
Since oft before it wiſely hath been told, 

The ſudden change of vnauoided fate, 

That famous Merchant reuerend Friſcobald 
Grew poore, and the ſmall remnantof his ſtate 
Was certaine goods to England he had ſold, 

Which in the hands of Creditors but bad, 
- Small hope to get, yerlefſer meanes he had, 


Hitherhis wants him forciblie conſtrain'd, 
Though with long rrauell borh by landand ſeas, 
Ledby this hope that only now remain'd, 
Whereon his | AatRs finally he laies, 
And ifhe found that friendſhip heere were fain'd, 
Yetatthe worſt it better ſhould himpleaſe, 
Farre out of fight to periſh heere vnknowne, 
Then vnrelicu'd be pitied of his owne, 


Itchanc'd as I toward Weftmifter did ride, 

Mongſt the great concourſe paſling toand fro, 

An aged manT happily ef] -ide, 

Whoſe outward looks much inward griefe did ſhow, 

Which made menote him, and the more Iey'd 

Him, me thought more preciſely I ſhould know, 
Reuoluing long it came into my mind, 
This was the man to me had been ſo kind : 


Was therewithall ſo ioyed with his fight, 
ith the deare ſight of hisſo reuerend face) 
That I could ſcarcely keepe me fromralight, 
And in mine armes him openly embrace ; 
Weighing yet (well) what ſome _— might, 
He being a ſtranger and the publike place 
Checktmy affeQion, till ſome fitter hower 
Onhimmy louc cffectually _ ſhower, 
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Neuer,quoth I,wasFortune ſo yniuſt 
As to do wrong vnto thy noble hart, 
VVhat man ſo wicked could betray the truſt 
Of one ſo vpright of ſo good defart? 
And though ; 51 neceſſitie thou muſt, 
As when the great'ſt the ſame to me thou art, 
Letme alone the laſt be left of all, 
That from the reſt declin'd not with thy fall, 


And calling to a Gentleman of mine, 
VViſe and diſcreetthat well knew to bee, 
Shew'd him that ſtranger, whoſe deieted eyne 
Fixt on the earth nere once lookt vp at mee, 
Bid yonder man come home to me and dine 
(Quoth 1) beſpeake him reuerently (you ſee) 
Scorne not kis habit, little canſt thou tell 
How rich a mind in thoſe meane rags doth dwell. 


He with my name that kindly did him greete, 
Slowly caſt vp his deadly-mouing eye, 
That long time had been fixed on his feete, 
Tolooke no higher then his miſerie, 
Thinking him more calamitie did greete, 
Or that I had ſuppoſed him ſome ſpye, 
VVitha deepe figh that from his heart he drew, 
Quothhe,his will accompliſht be by you. 


My man departed and the meſſage done, 

He whoſe ſad heart with range impreſſions ſrooke, 

Tothinke vpon this accident begun, 

And on himſelfe ſuſpitiouſly to looke, 

' Into all doubts hefearefully doth run, 

Oft himſelfe cheering, oft himſelfeforſooke : 
Strangely perplext ynto my houſe doth come, 


Not knowing why iudg'd nor dreading yethis doome, 


Myſeruants ſet his comming to attend, 

That were thercinnot common for their skill, 

VVhole viage yettheformerdid amend: | - 

Hciop'd not good, nor guiltie was of ill; +. et cite 4 
Bur 
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Butas a man whoſe thoughts were atan end, 

Fortune (quoth he) then worke on methy will, 
Wiſer then man I thinke he were that knew 
Whence this may come, or what thereof enſue, 


His honored preſence ſo did me enflame, 

That though being then in preſence of my Peeres, 

Daine not the lefſe to meet him as he came, 

(That very hardly could containe my teares) 

Kindly falute him, call him by his name, 

And oft together aske him how he cheares, 
With ſtill along maintaining the.extreame ; 
Yet thoughtthe man he had been iu a dreame. 


Atlength awake him gently Ibegan 
With this demaund, if once he did not know 
One Thomas (romwella poore Engliſhman, 
By him relieu'd when he was driuen low : 
When I perceiu'd he my remembrance wan, 
Yet with his teares it ſilently did ſhow : 

I wept for woe to ſee mine hoſt diftreſt, 


But he for ioy to ſee his happie gueſt, 


Him to the Lords I publiſhtby my praiſe, 

And at my table, carefully him ſer, 

Recounting them the many ſundrie waies 

I was yntothis gentleman in debt, 

How great he was in Florence in thoſe daies, 

With all that grace or reuerence him mightget: 
Whichall the while yer filently he h-.ares, 
Moiſting (among) his viands with his teares, 


And tolend fulneſle laſtly to his fate 
Great ſummes I gaue him, and what was his due 
Made knowne, my ſelfe became his aduocate, 
Andat my charge his creditors ſue, 
Recouering him vnto his former [tate : 
Thus he the world began by me anew, 

That ſhall to all poſteritie-expreſle 


His honored bountie, and mythankfulneſle,. 
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But Muſe recount, before thou further paſſe, 
How this greatchange fo quickly came abour, 
And what the cauſe of this ſad downefall was, 
In euery part the ſpatiousRealme throughout, 
Being efteRed in fo little ſpace, 
Leaue not thereof poſteritic to doubt, 
That with the world obſcured elſe may bee, 
If in this placereucaled notby thee. 


If the whole land didon the Church relie, 

Hauing full power Kings to account tocall, 

That tothe world read only policie, 

Beſides heauens keyes to top or letin all, 

Let mebut know fom her ſupremacie 

How ſhe ſhould come ſoſuddenly to fall : 
T was more then chance fure puta hand thereto, 
That had the power ſo greata thing todo, 


Or ought there were had biding vnder Sunne, 
Who would haue thought thoſe edifices great, 
Which firſt religion holily begunne, 
The Church approu'd, and wiſdomerichly ſeate, 
Deuotion nouriſh'd, faith allowance wonne, 
Andall that them might any way ccompleate, 
Should in their ruines laſtlyburied lie, 
But that begun and ended fromtheskie? 


And theKing late obedientto herlawes, 

Againſtthe Clerke of Germany had writ, 

As he that firſt ſtirr'd inthe Churches cauſe, 

Againſt him greatlieſt that oppugned it, 

And wan from her ſogratefull an applauſe, 

Then in her fauour chiefly that did fit, 
Thatas the prop, whereon ſhe only ftai'th, 
Him ſhe inſtil'd Defender of the faith, 


But not their power ,whoſe wiſdomes them did place 
In the firſt ranke, the oracles of ſtate, 

Who that opinion ſtrongly did embrace, 

Which through the land receiued was of late, 


Then 
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Then oughtatall preuailedin this caſe, 

O powerfull doome of ynauoided fate, 
Whoſe depth not weake mortalitie can know, 
Who can vphold what heauen will ouerthroyy? 


VVhentime nowvniuerfally did ſhow 
The power to her peculiarly annex'd, 
VVith moſt abundance then when ſhe did ffow, 
Yeteuery hower ſtill profp'rouſly ſhe wex'd, 
But the world poore did by looſe riots grow, 
VVhich ſerued asan excellent pretext, 
And colour gaueto plucke her from her pride, 
VVhoſeonly greatneſle ſuffred none befide, 


Likewiſe to that poſteritie did doubt 

Thoſe at the firſt not rightly did adore,, 

Their fathers that too credulous deuout 

Vntothe Church contributed their ſtore, 

And to recouer only wentabout 

VVhart their great zeale had lauiſhed before, 
On her a ſtrong hand violently lai'd, 
Preying on that, they gauefor to be prai'd, 


And now the King ſetina courſe ſo right, 
VVhich 1 for himlaboriouſly had we 
o till Ilearn'd him, did not know his might) 

I till co prompt his power with me to act, 
Into thoſe ſecrets got ſo deepe a fight, 
Thatnothing laſtly to his furtherance lackt, 

And by exampleplainly to him ſhowne, 

How all mightnow be caſly ouerthrowne. 


In taking downe yetofthis goodly frame 
He ſuddenly not brake offeuery band, 
But tooke the power firſt from the Papall name, 
Aftera while letthe Religion ſtand, 
When limbe by limbe he daily didit lame, 
Firſt tooke a leg, and after tookeahand, 

Till the poore ſemblance ofa bodie left, . 


Burall ſhould Ray it, ytrerly bereft, Tor 
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For if ſome Abbey hapned void to fall 
By death of him that rhe ſ1yperiour was, 
Gain*® that did firſt Church libertie enthrall, 
Only ſupreame, promoted to the place, 
Mong(t many bad the worſt molt times of all, 
Vnder the colour of ſome others grace, 

That by the ſlander from his life ſhould fpring, 


Into contempt it more and more mightbring, 


This time from heauen when by the ſecret courſe, 
Difſenſion vniuerſally began, 
Preuailing as aplanetarie ſourſe) 
I'th Church belieuing, as Mahumitan, 
When L#ther firſt did thoſe opinions nurſe, 
Much from great Rome in little ſpace that wan, 
It to this change fo aptly did diſpole, 


From whoſe fad ruine ours ſo greataroſe, 


That heere that fabrique vtterly did faile, 

Which powerfull fate had limited to time, 

By whoſe ſtrong law it naturally muſt quaile, 
From that proud height to which it long did clime, 
Letting gainſt it the contrarie preuaile, 

Therein to puniſh ſome notorious crime, 


For which at length iuſt dooming heauen decreed, 


D 


That on her buildings ruine heere ſhould feed, 


Th authoritie vpon her ſhe did take, 
And yſethereof in euery little thing, 
Finding her ſelfe how oft ſhe did forſake, 
In her owne bounds her neuer limiting, 
That awfull feare and due obedience ke 
Which herreputed holinefle did bring, 

From lightregard ſoone brought her into hate 

With thoſe thatmuch diſliked her eſtate, 


And that thoſeparts ſhe cunningly had plai'd, 
Beliefe vnto her miracles towin, 

Vnto the world were euery day bewrai'd, © 
From which the doubt did ofher powerbegin, - - 


Damnation 
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Damnation ou to queſtion what ſhe ſaid 

Made moſt ſuſpe&tthe faith they had been in, 
When their ſaluation eaſly mightbe bought, 
Found not this yet the way thatthey had ſought, 


When thoſe ill humours ripened to a head, 
Bred by the rankneſle of the plentious land, 
And they not only ſtrangely | a6 her fled, 
Bound for her ancient liGerlie to ſtand, 
But what their fathers gaue her being dead, 
The ſonnesrap'd from her with a violenthand, 
And thoſe be buildings moſt of all abus'd, 
That with the waight their fathers coffins bruis'd, 


The wiſeſt and moſt prouident but build, 
For time againe too waſtfully deſtroy, 
The coſtly pilesand monuments we guild, 
Succeeding time ſhall reckon but atoy, 
Viciflitude impartially wild, 
The goodlieſt things be ſubieR to annoy, 
And what one age did ftudiouſly maintai 
The next againe accounteth vile and yaine, |, 


Yettime dothtell, in ſomethings they did erre, 

That put their helpe her brauery to deface, 

When as the wealth, that taken was from her, 

Others ſoone raiſed, that did them diſplace, 

Their titles and their offices conferre 

On ſuch before, as were obſcureand baſe, 
Who would with her they likewiſe downe ſhould go, 
And o'rthrew them that her did overthrow, 


And th'Romiſh rites that with a cleerer fight 
The wiſeſlt thought they iuſtly did reiect, 
They after ſaw that the receiued light 
Not altogether free was from defect, 
Myſterious things being not conceiued right, 
Thereof bred in the ignorant neglect, 

For in opinion ſomething ſhort doth fall, 


Wantsthere haue been and ſhall be till inall, $ 
ut 
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But negligent ſecuritie and eaſe 
Vnbridled ſenſualitie begat, 
That only ſought his appetite to pleaſe, 
As in the mid{t it of abundance far, 
The Church not willing others ſhould her praiſe 
That ſhe was leane, when as her lands were fat, 
Herſelfe to too much libertie did giue, 
Which ſome perceiu'd that in thoſe times did liue, 


Piercethe wiſe Plowman in his viſion ſaw 

Conſcience fore hurt, yet ſorer was affraid 

The ſeuen great fins to hell himlike to draw, 

And to wile Clergie mainly cri'dfor aid; 

Falne ere he wiſt (whom peril] much didawe) 

On vncleane Prieſts whit faintly he him ſaid, 
Willing good Clergie teaſe his wretched caſe, 
Whom theſe ſtrong Giants hotly had in chaſe. 


Clergie call'd Friers which neere at hand did dwell, 
And them requeſts to take in band the cure, 
But for their Leechcraft that they could not well, 
Heliſted not their dreffing to endure, 
V'Vhen in his care Need foftly him did tell 
(And of his knowledge more did him aflure) 
They came for gain their end which they did make, 
For which on them the charge offoules they take, 


And voluntarie pouertie profeſt, 

By food of Angels ſeeming astoliue; 

Bur yet with themth'accounted were the beſt 

That moſt to their fraternitie doe giue, 

And beyond number that they were increas'd: 

If fo (quoth Conſcience) thee may Ibelecue, 
Then tis in vaine more on them tobeſtouw, 


If beyond number like they be to grow. 


The Frier ſoone feeling Conſcience had him found, 
And hearing how Hypocrifie did thriue, 

That many Teachers euery where did wound, 

For which Contrition miſerably did grieue : 


Now 
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Now in deceitto ſhew himſelfe profound, 

Kis former hopes yetlaſtly toreviue 
Gets the Popes letters, whereof he doth ſhape 
Him a diſguiſe from Conſcience to eſcape, 


And ſo towards goodly Vnitie he goes, 
A ftrong-builr Caftle Randing very hie, 
VVhere Conſcience liu'd to keepe him from his foes, 
VVhomleſt ſome watchfull Centinell ſhould ſpie, 
And him vnto the garriſon diſcloſe, 
His cowle about him carefully doth tie, 

Creepes tothe gate and cloſely thereat beate, 

As one that entrance gladly.would intreate. * 


Peace the good porter readie ſtill at hand 

It doth vnpin, and praies him God to faue,, 

And after faluing kindly doth demand 

VVhat was his will, or who he there would haue ? 

The Frierlow lowting crofling with his hand, 

Speak with Contrition (quoth he) I would craue, 
Father (quoth Peace) your comming is in yaine, 


For him of late Hypocrihie hath ſlaine, 
God ſhield (quoth he) and turning vp the eyes, 


To former health I hope him to reſtore; . 

For in my skillhis ſound recouerie lies, 

Doubt not thereof if ſetting Godbefore, 

Areyoua 7 Peaceagainereplies; 

Yea (quoththe Frier) and ſent to heale his ſore : 
Come neere (quoth Pcace) and God your comming ſpeed, 
Neuer of help Contrition had more need, . 


And for more haſte he haleth in the Frier, 

And his Lord Conſcience quickly of him told, 
VVho entertain'd him with right friendly cheere : 
O Sir (quoth he) intreate you that I could 

Tolend your hand ynto my Colin deare 
Contrition, whom a ſore diſeaſe doth hold, 

That wounded by Hypocriſie of late, 

Now lieth in moſt deſperate eſtate. 
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Sir (quoth the Frier) I hope him ſoone to cure, 

Whach to your comfort quickly you ſhall ſee, 

W1ll hea while my drefling but endure; 

And to contrition therewith commeth hee, 

And by faire ſpeech himſelfe of himaſlure, 

Bur firſt of all going thorough for his fee : 
VVhich done (quoth he) if outwardly you ſhow 
Sound, t'not auailes if inwardly or no, 


Bur ſecretly afſoiling of his fin, 

No other med'cine will vnto him lay, 

Saying that heauen his ſiluer him ſhould win, 

And to giue Fritrs was better then topray, 

So he were ſhrieu'd whatneed he care a pin. 

Thus with his patient he ſo long did play, 
Vntill contrition had forgot to weepe, 
This the wiſe plowman ſhew'd me from his ſleepe. 


He ſaw their faults, that looſly lived then, 
Othersagaine our weakneſſes ſhall ſee : 
For this is ſure he bideth not with men 
That ſhall know all to be what they ſhould bee : 
Yetlet the faithfull and induſtrious pen 
Haue the due merit ; but returne to mee, 
Whoſe fall this while blind Fortune did deuiſe, 
To be as ſtrange as ſtrangelyT did riſe, 


Thoſe ſecret foes yet ſubrlly to deceiue, 

That me maligning liftedatmy fate, 

The King to marry forward ſtill Theaue, 

(His former wife being repudiate) 

To Anxethe ſiſter ofthe Duke of Cleaue, 

The German Princes to confederate, 
Tobackeme ſtill gainſt thoſe againftme lay, 
Whichas their owneretain'd mehere in pay. 


Which my deftruQtion principally wrought, 
When afterward abandoning her bed, 

Which to his will to paſſe could not be brought, 
So long as yet I beare about my head 


of the Lord (romwtll, 5345 


The only man er fafetic that had-ſought, *  ---:/; 
Ofher againe and only fauoured, : _ ., eg n! 
Which was the cauſe he haſted tomy end,; - ., - 

Vpon whoſe fall hers likewiſe did-dgpend. 


For in his high diſtemprature of blood 

Who was ſo great whoſelife he did regard? 

Or what was it that his defires withſtood 

He not inueſted werc it nere ſo hard? 

Nor held he me ſo abſolutely good, 

That though I crott him yer Iſhould be ſpar'd, 
But with thoſe things I laſtly was to go, 
Which he to ground did violently throw. 


When IW:nchei{:x with all thoſe enemies 
Whom my much power from audience had debarr'd, 
The longer time heir miſchiefes to deuile, 
Feeling with me how laſtly now it fard, 
When I had done the King rhat did ſufhce, 
Laſtly thruſt in 2gainft me to be heard, 
When all was ill contrarily turn'd good, 


Making amaine to th'ſhedding of my blood. 


And thatthe King his aCtion doth deny, 

And on my guilt doth altogether lay, 

Hauing his riotfatisfied thereby, 

Seemes not to know how T therein did ſway, 

Whatlate was truth conuerted herehie : 

When he in me had purchaſed his pray, 
Himlelfe to cleere and fatishie the f1n, 
Leaucs me but late his inftrument therein, 


ThoſelawesI made, my ſelfe alone to pleaſe, 
To giue me power more freely to my will, 
Euen to my ecuals hurtfull fundrie waies, 
(Forced to things that moſt do ſay were ill) 
Vpon me now as violentlyceaze, 
By which Ilaftly periſht bymy kill, 
On mine owne necke returning (as my due) 
That heauie yoke whezeioby me they drew 
Oo 
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My greatnefſe threatnedby ill-boding eyes, 

My actions ſtrangely cenſured of all, 

Yet in my way my giddines not ſees 

The pit wherein] likely was'to fall : 

O were the ſweets of mans felicirics 

Often amonglt not temp'red with ſome gall, 
He wou'd forgetby his ore weening skill, 
Juſt heauen aboue doth cenſure good andill, 


Things ouer rancke doneuer kindly beare, 
As in the corne the fluxure,when we ſee 
Fill but the ſtraw when it ſhould feed the eare, 
Rotting that time inripening it ſhould bee, 
And being once downe it ſe!te can neuer reare : 
With vs well doth this ſmilic agree, 

(By the wiſe man) due to the greatin all, 

By their owne weight b'ing broken in thcirfall, 


Selfe louin;zz man what ſooner doth abuſe, 
And more then hisproſperitie doth wound ? 
Into the deepe but tall how can he chuſe 
That ouer-ftrides whereon his foot to ground? 
Who ſparingly proſperitie doth vie, _ 
And to himſelte doth after-ill propound, 

Vnto his height who happily doth clime, 


Sits abouc Fortunc, and controlleth time, 


Not chufing that vs moſt delight doth bring, 
Andmoſtthatb y the generall breath is freed, 
Wooing that ſuffrage; but the yertuous thing 
Which in it ſeife is excellent indeed, 

Of which the depth and perfe&t managing 
Amongſt the moſt, but few there be thar heed, 
AﬀeCting that agreeing with theirblood, 
Seldome enduring neuer yet was good, 


But whil'{t we ſtriue too ſuddenly to riſe 
By flattring Princes with a ſeruill rong, 
And being ſoothers to their tyrannies, 
Worke our more yoes by what doth many wrong, 
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And vnto others tending injuries, 

Vnto our ſelues it hapneth oft among 
In our owne ſnares ynluck1ly are IF 
Whil'R our atremprs fall inſtantly ro naught, 


The Counſell Chamberplace ofmy arreſt, 
Where chiefe I was, when greateſt was the ſore, 
And had my ſpeeches —_ of the beſt, 

That did them as hie Oracles adore ; 

A Parliament was laſtly my enqueſt, 

That was my ſelfe a Parliament before, 


The Tower hill ſcaftoldlaſt I did aſcend: 
Thus the great'ſt man of England made his end. 


CMichael Drayton. 
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NORABLE, FHE LOED Cuarld 


Hovwary, EARLE OF NOTINGHAM, BA- 
ron of Effingham, Knight of the noble Order of the Gar- 
ter, Lord high Admirall of England, Ireland and Wales,&c. 
oe of his Maieities moſi Honorable prinie 
Comnſell, 


a3lS once that Doue (true honors aged Lord) 
CSE = Houering with wearied wingsabour your Arke, 
Paghy When Cadiz towers did fal beneath your fword, 
To reſt her ſelfe did{ingle our that barke ; 
So my mecke Muſe, from all that conquering rout, 
Conducted through the ſeas wilde wildernes 
By your great ſelfe, to graue their names about 
Th'Iberian pillars of Zowes Hercules ; 
Moſt humblie craues your lordly Lions aid 
Gainſt monſter Enuie, while ſhe tels her ſtorie 
Of Britaine Princes, and that royall Maid, 
In whoſe chaſte hymne her C4ofings your glorie. 
Which if(great Lord) you grant,my Muſe ſhall frame 
Mirrours more worthie your renowned name. 


Your Honors ener moft hum- 


blie denoted, 


RicHaRD NICOLS 


— "ad." 


TO 
FREE Vrtcous Reader, before I enter into the 
| nay diſcourſe of what I hauc written, I will 
«4 | acquaint you with the cauſes why I 
EN hauc wiitten. Hauing ſpentſometruant 
J £1 8 houres in the ſtudy of this Art,and wil 
tx. | lingto imploy my pen to the benefit of 
mine owne ſtudies,and the profit and pleaſure of others, 
chanced in reading that worthy work, intituled, The Mir- 
rour for Magiſtrates, to conieQure, it I ſhould vndertake 
thatimperfeQhiſtorie, that not only experience, the mo. 
ther of prudence, would furniſh my priuate ſtudies with 
betteriudgement; butallo that I could not better benefit 
others, by offering them a taſte of the vnſauourie fruits of 
my labours ; then by giuing them paternes to ſhun vice 
and follow vertue : in this conieure my voluntarie will 
notto donothing, did ſet ſuch edge vpon my defire, and 
the preſidents of diuers learned, yea ſome noble perſo- 
nages, pen-men of that worke, gaue me ſuch encourage- 
ment, that though I wanted not judgement to know, that 
I ſhould want skillto compaſſe it;yet that want of skil,be- 
ing ſupplied with good wil to do wel,I haue colleRed the 
lives of ten famous Princes, worthie Mirrours, omitted in 
the former part of this worke: which I preſent not in their 
proper places,as I did purpoſe,but as a part of themſclues 
with dependancie vpon an Induction, that the Reader 
may obſerue that method of arguments before euery life, 
which I did intend to haue continued through the whole 
worke,if time and mine owne affaires would hauc ſuffered 

me 
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meto proceed, but being called away by other employ. 
nents, I muſtof force leaue it either vnto thoſe, whoſe 
good opinion of fo worthie an hiſtorie, may induce their 
endeuors towards the perfeftingofthe ſame,orvntil I ſhal 
find occafion hereafter to cotinue that, nowalmoſt tiniſh- 
cd,which I haue left vnaccompliſhed ; of thoſe ten, which 
I haue pened,the laſt,though it were written before in the 
former part; yet for that the matter and ſtile thereof were 
generally difliked of M. Ferrers, M. Baldwine and others : 
and alſo tor that many principall occurrents in the ſame 
were exempted, I haue written againe, placing it in his 
order, being the laſt of the ten. Inthe handling of which, 
not taking a pocticall licence to faſhion all things after 
mine owne fancie,butlimiting my ſelte within the bounds 
of an hiſtoricall writer, I hauec followed thoſe Authors, 
who in the cenſure of our beſt iudgements are the moſt 
authenticall. For the verſe, I haue choſen the fourth pro- 
portion, which is the Stanza of ſeuen, preterring it before 
the fift, which is the ſtaffe of eight, becauſeir is chiefly vſed 
of our ancient and beſt hiſtoricall Poers ; and though I 
confeſſe that of cight to hold better band, yetis it more 
tedious toa writer, being itbinds him to the band of two 
foures intertangled, which if heobſerue not, itis no hui- 
taine or ſtafte of eight, but fals into the firſt proportio, ma- 
king two quadreins.To thelearned I only write,in whom 
ts my chiefeſt hope,for that they be learned,a cauſe ſuffict- 
ent not to doubt any enuious conſtruRtion, being a vice 
not proper to their good education: whom if I haue 
pleaſured. I craue buttheir good word for my 
good will; if otherwiſe, their pordon for 

my panes, Farewell. 
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Y Muſe,that mong ſt meane birds whilome did wane her flaggie wing, 
IP And Cuckon-like of Caftaes wrongs,m ruitich tunes did ſing, (hie, 
WP NoW with the mornes cloud-climimng Lark maſt monnt a pitch more 
end lhe Ioues bird with ſtedfait lookes outbrane the Sunxes bright eie : 
Yea ſhe, that whilome beg ger-like her beg gers ape did ſing, 
Which ininr d by the | Ivy of time to light ſhe duvFt not bring, 
In ſtately ſtile trageaian-like with ſacred furie fed, 
Mutt now record the tragicke deeds of great Heroes dead, 
Uonchſafe then thou great King of heau n, the heau'uly dropst infuſ* 
Of ſacredinyce mto my pen, gme ſtrength unto my CMaſe 
To mount aloft with powerfull wigs, and let her voice be ſtrong, 
That ſhe may ſmite the golden ſtarres with ſound of her great ſong. 
When Toue-borne Phoebus fierie ſteeds abont the world had bin, 
eAndwearied with their yearely tacke, had taken vp therr Inne 
Farre in the South, When cold had nipt the hawthornes rugged rinae, 
eAnd linely ſap of ſummer ſweet, from blaiÞ of bluitring winde 
Had ſunken downe into the roote, whoſe thoyme bro\ves beiþrent 
With froitie dew, did hang their heads,and ſummers loſſe lament ; 
My) limbes benumb dwith unkind cold, my life blood waxing chill, 
As was my wont I Walked forth to eaſe me of ſuch ill : 
But when [ came in fields abroad, and view'd the atefull ſpight 
Ofwrathfull winter, griewd I was ta ſee ſo ſada ſight : 
| The ſhadie woods, in which the birds to build their neafts were ſeen, 
Whoſe wauing heads in aire ſhot ”p were crown dwith youthfullgreene, 
Now clad in coate of motlie hue did maske in poore array, 
Rough Boreas with his bluStering blaits had bloWen their leaues away, 
In ſtead of bloſſomes on the boneghes,the ſpring whilome begun, 
Which through the leanes did ſeeme to /aughvpon the ſummers Sunne, 
Now nought bat hoarie froft was ſeexe, each branch teares dawne did ſend, 
Whoſe dewie drops m yſiccles vpon each bough aepeud-: _ 
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The miftreſſe of the woods quaint quire, the warbling Philomele, 

| Thatwont to rauiſh with delight, th inhabitants, that dwell 

About the greene\vood fide, forgot the layes ſhe ſung before, 

For griefe of ſummers golden loſſe ſhe no\v could ſing no more: 

eAnd all the quire that wont with her tobeare a part and ſing 
Concoraant diſcords in ſweet ſiraine for welcome of the ſpring, 

Sate ſilent on the froitie boWv, and ſpudaering all for cold, 

Did ſhroud the head beneath thewing, the day vas waxed old, 
Nonebut the Red-breit and the Wren did ſing the enen away, 

end that innotes of ſad record for ſummers late decay ; 

T he field, whichwhilome Ceres crown d with golden eares of corne, 
eAnd all the pature- ſpringing meades, which Pales did aderne, 

L 90k pale for woe, thewinterie ſnow had conered all their greene, 
Nought elſe vpor: the graſſeleſſe ground, but winters waftewas ſcene * 
The ſnepheards feeble flocke pent vp within the bounded fold, 

So faint for food, that ſcarce their feere their bodies could upheld, 
Did hang the head with heauie cheare, as they would learne to mourne 
The thrall in which they now did line, by ſhepheard left forlorne : 

e All ſweet delight of ſummer pa#t, cold winters breath had blaited, 
The Sunne in hea 1: ſhone pale on earth to ſee her Wombe ſo waited - 
eAllwhich,as I gries'd at ſuch ſight,the fields alone did range, 

Dia teach me know all things on earth were ſubieft vnto change. 
How fond (me thought ) were mortall men, the truStleſſe ſtay to tru#F 
Of things on earth, ſince heere on earth all things returne to duit ? 
Who ſo is youth doth boa#t of ſtrength, me thought the loftie oake 
Would teach him that his ſtrength muit vade, when ra begins to yoks 
Hs youthfull necke, exen by it ſelfe, his leanie lockes being ſhed, 
eAndbranchedarmes ſhranke wp with frot, as if they had been dead. 
The lonely Lillie, that farre flower for beautie pait compare, 

Whom winters coldkeene breath had kill d, and bla$ted all her faire, 
CHMight teach the fairefF under heaw'n, that beauties freſheZt greene 
When ſpring of youth i ſpext will vade, as it had nexer been ; 

The barren fields, Which whilome flower d as they would nener fade, 
Inricht with ſummers golden gifts, which now been all decay d, 

Did ſhew tn ſtate there Was no truit in wealth no certaine ſtay, 

One ſtormie blait of frowning chance could blow them all away; 

Ont of the yeares alternate courſe this leſſon I did con, 

In things ox earth of mo#t auaile aſſurance there was none : 
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But fancie feeding on theſe thoughts, as [ alone did wend, 

The clocke did ſtrthe, whoſe chime did tell the day was at an end; 

The pelden Sunne, daies guide, was gone, and m his purple bed 

Had laid him downe, the heau'ns x their azure curtaines ſpread, 
And all the tapers lighted were, as t\vere the watch to keepe, 
Left pait her houre night ſhould vſurpe, while he ſecure dad feepe, 
Then clad in cloake of miitie fogges the darke night vp did come, 
Andwith grim priſlie looke did [eeme to bid me get me home; 
Home was 1 le4,not as before with ſolace from the field, 

The wofullwaite of ſummer pat had all my pleaſure ſpill'd: 

When home I came, nipt with ſharpe cold of Boreas bitter aire, 
After repas# to my warme bed forthwith I made repaire, 

Where, for the nights were tedious growen, and I disturb'd in mind 
With thoughts of that daies obielt ſeene,not vnto ſleepe inclin'd, 
Tp did fit, my backe behind the pillow ſoft did ſtay, 

And call d for light,with booke in hand to paſſe the time away ; 

Of which each lme which ] did reade, in nazare did agree 
With that true vſe of things, which I the day before Ty ſee; 

A Mirronr hight for Magiftrates, for title it did beare, 

In which by painfull pens, tbe fals of Princes written were : 

There,as in plaſſe, | did behold, what day before did ſhow, 

That beautie. ſtrength, wealth, worlds vame pompe, and all to duft do go 1 
There did 1 fee triumphant death beneath his feet tread downe 

The ſtate of Kings, the purple robe,the ſcepter and the crowne ;; 

Without refpeft with deadly dart all Princes hedid ſtrike, 

The vertuous and the vicious Prence to him been both altke ; 

Nought elſe = leane vntoucht of death except avertmous name, 

Which dies, if that the ſacred nine eternize not the ſame, 

Why then (ye thrice three borne of Toue) why then be yedeffis'd ? 

Is vertue dead ? hath daintie eaſe in her ſoft armes ſurpris'd 

The manhood of the elder world?hath ru#t of time denour d 

Th Heroes ſtocke that 81 your heads ſuch golden bleſſings ſhowr d ? 

Thts ſilent night, when all things lie m lap of ſweet repoſe, 

Ye only Wake, the po\vres of ſleepe your eyes do nener cloſe, 

To ſheW the ſempiternitie, towhich their names ye raiſe 

On wings of your immortall verſe, that truly merit praiſe, 

But where's the due of your deſert,or \vhere your learnings meed ? 


Not only now the baſer ſprite, Whom dunghill duit doth breed; 
* Bat 
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But they that boaſt themſelues tobe in honors boſome borne, } 
Diſdame your wiſdome, and ds hold your ſettaries in ſcorne, 
Wo maruell thes, me thought ot was,that in this booke | read, | 
So many a Prince 1 found exempt, as if their names been dead, | 
Who for deſert amongit the beit a place might initly claime : 
Bnt who can put on any ſpirit to memorize the name 
Of any dead, whoſe thankleſſe race t whom learning ſhapes the leg 
In humble wiſe, yet in contempt bids learned wits gobeg ? 
eA's thus in bed with books in hand I ſate contemplating, 
The humorou night was waxed ola, ſtill lence huſht each thing, 
The clocke chim'd twelue,to which as I uh lifting eares attend, 
As ſiones of fratle mortalitie allthings I apprehend; 
T he aaylight pait. as life I deeme, the night as death to come, 
The clecke that chimid, deaths fatall knell,that call d me to my doome, 
Still lence reft from worldly cares, my bed the grane I thinke, 
In Which, with heart to hea n vp-lift at length 1 downe did ſinke : 
Where after ſ{1ll repoſe when as thin vapors had reftrain'd 
The moning powers of common ſenſe, and ſleepe each ſenſe encham d, 
Whether the watchf':ll fantaſie did now in fleepe retore 
The ſpecies of things ſenſible, which [ had ſeene before 
And ſo ſome dreame it only was, which l intend totell, 
Or viſion ſent 1le not diſcuſſe, tome it thus befell : 
A ſudten ſound of trumpe I heard, whoſe blat ſo loud was blowne, 
That in 4 trance 1 ſenſeleſſe lay, fraile mortall there was none 
That heard ſuch ſound,could ſenſe retaine;my chamber wals did ſhakg, 
Vp flew the doores,a voice Iheard, hich this distin(ty ſpake : 
eAwake from ſleepe, lift vp thy head, and be no whit diſmat d, 
[ ſerne the Deities of heawu'n, their heft.s mu#t be obei d, 
And nov am ſent from her that kzepes the ftore-houſe of the mind; 
The mother of the Aſuſes nine, for thee ſhe hath aſſign d 
For her deſigne, the night to come in ſleepe thow must not ſpend ; 
Prepare thy ſelfe, that gain # ſhe come, her will thou mai$t attend, 
As to theſe words I liftning lay, and had reſumed /ſpright, 
I boldly looked round about, and loe, there ſtood in obs 
True Fame, the trumpeter of heau n that doth deſire inflame 
T o glorious aceds, and by her power eternifies the name ; 
A golden trumpe her right hand held, which when ſhe lift to ſound, 
Can mite the ſtarres of heau'n, and brms the dead from under ground; 
| "ORE , Vpor: 
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V/pon her heada chaplet ſtood of nener vading greens, 

which honor gaue, to gine to them that fawonr dof her been : 

Her wings were white as ſyow, with which ſhe compa#t heau'n and earth 
With names of ſuch, whom honor did renowne for deeds of worth, 
A's I beheld her Princely port,yet trembling all for feare, 

tA ſonnd of hea nly harmonre did pierce my pleaſedeare, 

In rapture of whoſe ſweet delight, as I didrauiſht lie, 

The goddeſſe dread whons Fame foresoke did ſtand before mine eie, 
The Ladie of mount Helcon, the great Pierian dame, 

From Whom the learned ſitters nine derime ther birth and name, 

In golden garments clad ſpe Was, which time can nener weare, 

Nor fretting moth conſume the ſame, which did embroyderedbeare 
The atts of old Heroes dead, ſet downe in ſtately verſe, 

Which ſitting by the horſe-foot ſpring, Joues daughters did rehearſe: 
Fine Damſels ard attend on her, who With ſuch wondrow kill 
Doin their ſeuerall funttions worke, to ſerne their Ladies wilt, 
That what ſhe ſeches onearth, to ſee, to beare, ſmell, taſte or touch, 
They can preſent the ſame with ſpeed, their power and 5kill are ſuch, 
As in amazment at ſuch ſight 1 in my bedaid lie, 

She thus beſpake : I am, quoth ſhe,the Ladie Memorie, 

loues welbelou'd Mnemoſyne, that keepes the wealthie ſtore 

Of times rich treaſure, where the deeds that hane been done of yore 
Ido record, and when in bookes I chance to find the Fame 

Of any after death decat'd, 1 dorenine the ſame. 

Turning the volume large of late, in which my Clio ſings 

The deeds of worthie Britaines dead, 1 find that many Kings 
Exempted are, whoſe noble alt s deſerneeterntie, 

And mongFt our Mirronrs challenge pace for all po#teritie: 

For which, my ſtation I haxe left, and now am come to thee, 

This night thou muit abandon ſlzepe, my pen-man thou mu#t bee. +. 
To can ry { : O goddeſſe great,the taske thou doFft impoſe 

Exceeds the compaſſe of my 5kull, t 15 fitter farre for thoſe, 

Whoſe pens ſweet Near do aiitill, ro Whom the power us ginen 
Vpon their Wmged verſe to rap their readers vp to heaun, 

The pintens of my humble Muſe be all tooweake to flis 

So large a flight ; theirs be this taske that laue to ſoare on high, 

But how can they ſuch tack vp-take, that inaſtately ſtraine 

Have rais d the dead ont of the auit ; yet after all their paine, 
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then their ſweet Muſe in vertues praiſe hath powred owt their ſtore, 
eAre [till deþ1s'd and doom'd for aye with verrue to be poore, 
To this, alas, quoth Memorie, it grienes me to behold 
The learned wits left all forlorne, twhom whilome it was told 
Mzcenas was renin'dagpaine; yet grieue 1 more to ſee 
The loathed loze:! to prophane that ſacred mys3terie, 
Each vulgar wit, that what it ts, could nener yet geſine, 
 Inrag ck with lips profane, will call the learned nine 

To helpe himvtter forth the ſþawne of his vufruitfull braine, 
hich makes our peereleſſe poeſie ts be in ſuch diſdaine, 
That now it chils not whether Pan dopipe, or Phoebus play, 
Tom Tinkar makes bes harmonie topaſſe the tame away : 
For this I griene, for this the ſeed of Ioue are held in ſcorne, 
Yet not for this our Worthies dead are tobe left forlorne, 
For ſo no future age ſhould know the truth of things forepa#t, 
The names of their forefarhers dead wonld m the duFt be caFt. 
Then do not thou thy helpe denie, I will condutt thy pen, 
And Fame ſhall ſummon vp the gho5ts of all thoſe worthie men, 
That mongit our Mirrours are not found, that each one orderly 
May come tothee, to tell the truth of bus ſad tragedie. 
Thus haning ſaid, ſhe tooke the booke from underneath my head, 
Azad turning ore the l:anes, at lat, ſhe thus began toreade, 
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= | The eArgument, 
He fir# 1 find exempted in our ſtorie 
Is noble Arthur, Albions ancient glorie, 
Who heere at home ſubdues the Saxon Kings , 
T hen forren nations in ſubietion brings, 
The Roman ho#t with Lucius for their guide 
T 0 hu vittorious [word do ſtoope their pride : 
But home-bred broiles call backe the conquering King, 
Warres thunder bout the Britaine coafts doth ring, 
Gawins firme loyaltie at his lat breath, 
Arthurs /a# conque#, wounds and timeleſſe death, 
The truth of which, that we may heare, let Fame 
| Summon hi Gho#t to come and tell the ſame. 
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| "/ Fame ſounds ber trumpe, King Arthur doth aſcend 
© Tels Mordreds treaſon, death, and his owne end, 


© =, =2)0 age hath bin, ſince nature firſt began 
3 Ne), Bl To worke [ones wonders, but hath left behind 

| $1YN I Somedeeds of praiſe for Mirrours ynto man, 

5 FSB B Which more then threatful lawes in men inclind, 
=. ze) 10 tread the paths of praiſe excites the miud, 


Mirrours tie thoughts to vertues due reſpects, 


Examples haſten deeds to good effeQs. 


'Mongſt whom, that I my ſtorie ſo renown'd 
May for a Mirrour to the world commend, 
Summon'd the firſt by Fames ſhrill trumpets ſound ; 
Loe, I am come on earth to find a friend, 
Who his aſſiſtance vnto me may lend, 

And with hispen paint out my hiftorie 

A perfe& Mirrour of true maicftie, 


In which the truth of my corrupted ſtorie 
Defac'd by fleeting times inconſtantpen 

Iwill declare, nor to aduance my glorie 

Will Ipreſent ynto the view of men 

Ought, but the ſcope of what the truth-hath ben, 
Meanetime thou pen-man of Mnemoſynie, 
Giue heedfull care yntomy tragedie, 
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As from aire-threatning tops of cedars tall. '.. . 

The leaues, that whilome were ſofteſh eene, 

In healthlefſe Autumne to the ground do fall, 

And others in their roomes at ipring are ſcene : 

So proudeſlt States among ſthe ſtates of men. . 
Now mount the loftie top of Fortunes wheele, 
Now fall againe, now firmely ſtand, now reelc. 


Foure times the ſtate of this ſame noble Ile 
Hath changed been by froward fates decree, _ 
And on foure nations Fortunes front did ſmile, 
Gracing their high attempts with yiQtorie 
Ouer this Empire of Great Briranie ; 
Yet none but one the Scepter long didi{way, 
Whole conquering name endures yntill this day, 


Firſt the proud Roman C#far did oppreſſe 

This land with tributarie ſeruitude: 

Next thoſe two Saxon brethren heauen didblefſe, 

Who in our Brittiſh blood their blades imbru'd, 

And to their Lordly will thisland ſubdu'd : 
Thirdly the Dane did heerelong time remaine, 
Andlaſtly Normans ouer vs didraigne. 


Thus ſeeſt thou Fortunes vnimpeached force, 

And what it hath been in our Britaine ſtate : 

By this thou ſeeſt her wheeles inconſtant courſe, 

And how onearth nor Prince nor Potentate 

Can long withſtand kerruine-thirſting hate, 
Which my true ſtoties ſad Senbiaghs 
Vato the ſonnes of men can teltifie, 


Iam that «Arthur, who:on honors wing. 

Did mount Fames Palace/mwngft the worthies nine 

Fourth from falſe Yortipernerh viurping King ; 

Who, that he might with ſtrong allies combine 

His ſhaken ſtate, which then began decline, 
Wretch that he wasintbithisland did bring 


The Saxons with bight Hevg#7 their falſe King, 
I Pp 2 The 
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The ſonne I was of Ver that ſtout Knight, 
Pendragon called for his policie 
Not in Ignoblebirth brought forth to light, 
Though foes falſe imputation vilifie 
My royall birth with taint of baſtardie : 
But in true wedlockes bands a noble Dame 
Bore me, the fruit ofloue without defame, 


Whoſe former husband Goiler, that proud Duke, 
At Duuilioc in fight my fire ſtrooke dead : 
And 'mongſt his fpoiles [grex the faire he tooke, 
With whom he did aſcend loues amorous bed 
And leſt the fruit of his delight new bred 
Thetime might turne to ſhame in lawleſſe birth, 
He took the Dame to-wife, who brought me forth. 


By Peeres conſent Tin my youth began 
Vpon the throne the ſupreame ſway to beare : 
And at that time againſtthe boldeſt man, 
That breath'd on earth my ſpirit did not feare, 
In fingle fight the combatant t'appeare, 
Skilfull I was in knowledge of all fights, 
That then was vſed among ſt martiall Knights, 


And at that time my cloſe-necre fighting men, 
The frame of euery bloodiefight to know, 
In martiall feates, haue exerciſed been, 
And euery one would 'gainſt the forren foe, 
With emulation ſtriue their deeds to ſhow, | 
In Courts where Kings, adore Bellonaes ſhrine, 


There the bright blaze of Chiualrie will ſhine, 


Vpon the mind, whoſe glorie-thirſting heart, 
By deeds of armes did at true honor aime, 
Such edge I ſer, that from each forrenpart, 
The brood of £ Mars to Britaines Arthur came, 
Of him to purchaſe the reward of Fame. 
And take that order, that I then did found, 
Which till this day men call the table round. . 
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Vpon this tables ſuperficiall part 

Statutes ingrauen were by my decree, 

Vnto the whicheach man of valiant hart, |' 

That of this famous fellowſhip would bee | 

At Camelotby oath did firſt agree,... | 
And call'd they were among'Rour Chiualrie 
Armes, ſeuen religious deedsofcharitie. 


But where isnow thishonor'd dignitie, 

That wont to be the care of noble kind ? 

Orisit dead, or will nobilitie | 

Let that, which only wasto itaſſign'd, 

Be now polluted by the haſer mind? | -» 2 21 
Alas the while, thatonce the beſtreward - +. 
To vertuous deeds isnow of noregard, / 


No golden Churle, noelbow-yanting lacke, : 
No peaſant baſe, nor borne of di 
Could find ſuch treaſure in hispegletspacke ' - 
To purchaſe thut, which fame oh highdid hold | 
For true defart,aboue the reach of gold; 
This order then dame Yertve kept iniſtore | 
For ſuch, as did her facred(ſelfe adore. 


Inthis new flouriſh of my flowring ſpring, 

When honors hopefull buds appear din mee, 

Andpromis'd goodly Fmiein time tobring, , - 

My forward thoughts being ſerpon fiettofree'i:.. 

My natiue land from Saxonzyrannies :: into © 
With phantaſie ſtill working” ainſ che far, 


Inſleepe this ſpeRacle to medidhby;/! -- - 2c: < 


halhjnowld;:'1! t, ith 


AsI (me thought) Cafe aopliyuons 151627315”; 5 nigh 


With Peeres about nit ſer, a 
In preſence came and maki 
Tearing the treſles of her g' 
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Behold, quoth ſhe, behold me wretched wight, 
The forlorne Ladie of this noble Ile, 

From towring ſtate caſt dowheby ſocs deſpight, 
And of an Emprefle, which I was ere while 
Of'Saxon yoke now made a ſubieR vile : 


What bootes it what I was, fithnow Iam 
The ſcorne of Fortune and the Britons ſhame? 


(Onoble Prince) vnſheath thy conquering blade 
And faue that little, which is left to mee, * 
Left not for aye my antient glorie vade, 

Not let me ſubie&liue, as thus you ſee, 

To pride of barbarous foes, butferttic free,” 


Thus ended ſhe her plaint; and = he '3, 3 


With piteous lookes departedfrom my fight, 


= phantaſie preſenting-auexichowre + 
+7 Come of ſuchthouphys did ſo game” 
urie'gainſt the foe;thar all! myPp In 
I es \ for the field and Hye! hi " 
Oflitle Britaine Prince a valiant Knight 
Allide tome by blood, did crofle the maine , 
To purchaſe honor with his matlialt traine. 


Here couldI ſing the deeds of warre to thee, 


Whereby my famous conqueſts thou'ſhould know, 


How heauen did grace me with fach yiRtorie, 

That in twelue battailes I didouerttirow | Ne 

The mightie forces of my watlikefoe;' 
And by my yalor, how 1 did expell 


Thoſe Saxon foes, whichhtre long time did anal” fat 


Hight Colgrim greateſt anonp (i'Sa Get Fe. 

I gon fbdy 'd - honour T 6,3: 

But happic he ypon thewindilikein? 

Of baſk your to ſaue himſelfe Ong: | 

Ouer the ſeas broad backe to Gettnanie; '- b 
Yet could he not eſcape viitindel g24th,”" 
But eos] in Brirainebreath'd N6 ERbreath; 
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Vnto his friends,when he in ſafetie came, 
He could not ſhun th'ediR of defttinie ; 
But back't by them heproudlydid proclame 
T'inferre ſwittyengeance on our Britannie, 
Ifhe were not reſtor'd to dignitie : 
Which I diſdain'd and did prepare for fight; 
Becauſe to that he claim'd he had noright. 


Andinafaire field by thoſe Bathes apart, 

Which ZB/adzdſometimes King of Britanie 

Had founded by the depth of powerfull art, 

My tentsI pight ; For there did fates decree, 
That great King Colgrims querthrow ſhould bee; 


Whoſe mightie forcemy folke atfirſtdid dread, 


Which by chree Kings was in Battalialed. 


For firſt did Blads/f brother to this King, 

Conduct the yauntgard for this yaliancie, 

Next Chelderick vnto the field did bring 

His Germaine powersthe ſtrokes of death to trie, 

Who was a mightie Prince in Germanie, 
And inghe rereward (/grims (elfe did lead 
The Pictsto fight, a people full of dread. 


The batrailes ioin'd,cach aduerſe part oppoſde 


Their ſtrength to ſtrength, the aire with dreadfull found - 


Of ſouldiers ſhouts did echo as they cloſde, 
Andeach one equallie gaue wound for wound, 


Till with the foes freſh age, which didabound, 


My men oppreſtto flightbeganto fall, 
Whom thus with mouing words I didrecall, 


(Yee emptie barted ſonnes of Brute) quothT, 
Not worthie valiant Br@tas farre-ſpreadname, 
What greatdefame of your big formes will flie 


Throughout thisworlds whole round, if this great ſhame 


Ofſhamefull flight, yee doe nor reightreclaime? 
Wherexill ye boldly fight and ſcorne recoile, 
If not in fight for yaur owne nativic ſoyle? 

f V4 
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Are theſe th'effes of thoſe ſame glorious words, 

With which oflate yu tongues didoftabound, 

Saying one hundred with'their powerfullſwords' - 

A thouſand hartleſſe foemen ſhould confound, 

To your owne ſhame,alas,this ſhall redown'd, _ 
Vnleſle with ſpeed ye turne couragioushed, - 
And make them flic from whom yee lately fled, 


All th hoſt applauding my high valiancie' 

With deepc impreſſion of my words being driuen, 

Did es en. the mid'ſi of thienemie, * 

Where cuffe for cuffe on either fide was giuen, 

The noiſe of which flewecchoing vp ro heauen, 
And with the thunder claps of claſhing armes 
Made aire to figh with ſound ofhumane armes. 


The skirmiſh burn'd,bothparts did equall beare 
Their heads aloft in this dayesbloodiefight, 
All food it out,none ſtoopt to ſeruile feare, 
Their ſwords made mutuall wounds, andin their fight 
Their friends each where in field lay reftoflights 
The earth made drunke with blood did then 4bbund; 
With fruites of death thick Rrow'd vpon the groutid, * 


But when the trampling feedes ofheauensbright ſun 
Fell to the ſcas andlefi Olhmpuſteepe, 
And whenthe king of flames began to run 
His golden head into the wauie deep, 
When out of Eaſt bright Venus gan topeep, 
Our ſtrength increaſt, which ape yr $f diuine, 
Our foes | arr back,their yalor diddecline. 


For when King Colgrimby my launce ſtrook dead, 
And Bladulfby my power cat downe as low- 

With their gigantike bulkes the earth did ſpread; 

The foes with one conſenttheir backesdid ſhow, 

To faue cach other inthat common woe: 

With whom hight Cheldrikefled, who forthe fpoile 
Of this our land had left his natiue ſoile. 
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Who being ſhrouded with the nights black wing, 
Trufting that ſhe would his defignements hide, 
Tooke towards the marrin ſtrand, in hope tobring 
His folk diſperſt,in darknefſe vndeſcride, 
Vnto his ſhips, which then at ſhore did ri'de: 
But death betwixt them and their nauic ſtood, 
Our natiue earth drunk yp their ſtranger blood, 


The ſtout Duke Cader, that illuſtrate Knight, 

Purſu'd the flier till the rifing ſun, 

Deſcride the foes, who turning fromtheirflight, 

Both parts ſtood firme, the fight afreſh begun: 

But { heldrik loſt, the conqueſt Cador wonne, 
Whoſe ſpoilfull ſword did ſpare no foes in death, 
For Cheldricks {elf did there expire his breath, 


Meane timeto reſcue thatbold Britaine King, 

Prince Howell, King of little Britanie, 

Who ore the gulfie flood his folke did bring, 

T affiſt ys gainſt our commonenemie: 

Towards Scotlands bounds wee marched ſpeedilie, 
Where gainſt the barbarous Pits he was the barre, 
While gainſt the Saxon we did wage the warre. 


But he vnable toſuſtaine their force, 
Which th'Iriſh Gaillamore,th'affiftant ws, 
In mn did ſupport with foote and horle, 
Of whoſe alarmes the countrie round did ring, 
Did ſend to vs requiring vsto bring 
Our powers, with expedition to ſuppreſle 
The foes hautpride, and ſuccour his diſtreſle. . 


_ _ _ Idid bony as from the om 
tem ooping on the deepes profound, 
To - Wo in bm makes themflie 
Before his rage, ſo with the horrid ſound . | 
Of dreadfull warre into the PiRiſh bound 
I entred with my hoſt, andin the way 
For fire and ſword made all the paſſage pray. 
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The foes tout pride we did in field ſubdue, 

And Gwillamore, that dideſcape the fight, 

To his owne kingdomes bounds we did purſue, 

Where we did bring him to his hearts deſpight, 

Vpon his knees by warres impulſive might, 
Forcing him yeeld obedience to our Crowne, 
By hy tribute yearely paid vs downe, 


After this good ſucceſle, perceiuing well, 
That heauen with ſunſhine lookes grac'd our affaires, 
My hopefull heart with glorie gan to ſwell, 
Bidding me ſeeke by fame in forren warres, 
To fixe my name among (t the golden ftarres, 
Andleauea name on earth to liue foraye, 
When raptin mould my limbes forgotten lay, 


This tout ſuggeſtion ofmy mightie mind, 
Made me deſpiſe foule caſe and pleaſures light, 
Which ſoftens th'heart, ſtrikes Rrong dehier blind, 
Drownes all eternitie in depth of ni = 
And leaues reproch for vriſe of ſuch delight; 
For fame liues not, except for vertues merit, 
Deeds of delite oncarthno place inherit, 


A King, thatonly liuesa King in name, 

Thar dull'd with eaſe and drown'd in fancies luſt, 
Can ſtile his title with no deed of fame, 

Being dead, his name iron-eating time ſhall ruſt 
Andin the end obſcure it in the duſt, 


When he,though meane, that vertuesrace doth runne, 


Doth liue eterniz'd like thiimmortall Sunne, 


This was the windethat ſetmy ſhips on faile,” 

In forren ſhoares true honor to obtaine, 

This was the prize,for which with proſperous gaile, 

Iplow'd my paſſage through the liquid maine 

Vnto the ArQtike pole, where Charlerhis waine 
Fixt faſt in heauen, his ſtation there doth keepe - 
With other ſtares nearediuing to the deepe. 
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And there in that cold Iland Iflandcall'd, _ 
Whoſe mountaines with high heads did heauen aſpire, 
Which white withſnowas if they had been bald - 
Did yet breath forth blacke-ſinoakes and burning fire, 
A wonder ſtrange for humaine ſenſe admire, 

I with my Britaines bold bore to the Strand 

And vncontrol d march't ypinto the land, 


Whoſe peoplerude and liuing in their kind, 

As beaſts that wander inthe deſert freld, 

The rationall and beſt part ofthe mind 

In vſe of heauen]y thingsnot being skill'd 

Againſt blind ignorance the ſoule zo ſhield, 
We didin fight ſubdue, and by lrong hand 
Did them enforcertoſtoope to our command, 


Their King ©Malsza/7s noting well the oddes 
Twixt vs and them in feats-ofmarriall skill, 
And finding, that no place of fafeabodes 
Was left to him; in feare of future ill 
Did ſoone ſubmit himſelfe ynto our will, 
And from that time vnto my namesrenowne 
Did yeeld obedienceto the Britaine Crowne, 


The fame of this exploit being ſetonwing, 
And through the Iles adiatent taking flight, 


Doldauimns of the Gotland tiation King, | 
And great Gunfacixs King of Orkney hight - | 


Deſpairing to oppoſe our forceinfight;> | 1 - 1+ 
Did yeeld to hold their Croymesand dignitie: | 
By triburg tothe Bricaibe Emperie,  ''- 


But ſhould I vntolightaffay tobcing _ - 
Each fight then fought and euerty deedioff worth, 
Had1 the ftrengehot thbuſand tongues tofing, -:\- . 
Or the ſhrill crumpe of fame roxchoforth + + - 
My conqueſts, in thoſe Hands of theNombh, | 

et would theglaſſt oftime be quite outrun 


Before that truereporrherparthaddone,  /:\ 


Should 
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Should I relate the many afield T foughe 
Apainſt eFſchillize that bold Daniſh Kin "S, 
And gainſtproudLoe the Norway King ſo ſtout, 
Whom after thouſand foules being/ſet on wing, 
Weatthe length did inſubicQion bring : 

Scarce would the eares of fraile mortalitie 

Giue credit to our noble hiftorie, 


Yet thinke, what dread of death and dangerous wounds 
Weinthoſetrauelsthen might yndergoe, 

From Albions rockes vnto the Ruſſian bounds, 

And our great conqueſt gainſt the Northren foe, 

The fame of our admir'd exploits will ſhow; 


For to the Lap-land kingdomes vtmoſt end, ot ils +7 ; 


Our Britaine Empires bounds1 did extend, 


In deeds of Fame, thus did I ſpend the prime 

Of golden youth, which lul' d; in pleaſures bed, 

Flies faſt away vpon the wings of time, +/+ 17; 
And ſcarce is knownet' havebin, when th hoarie hed. 
With white of wintrie age is ouerſpreds 


Doth oft abhorre to-beare the ſame inmind, 


For age with ſhame of youths fond deeds ftrooke blind, 


Who doth toſloth his yonger daiesin ge. 
For fond delight, he clips the wings 
For ſloth the canker-worme ofhonors bidge "I® 


Fames fethered wings doth frer, burying the name ) 165 
Of vertues worth in duſt ofdunghillſhame; 9qe 01 Goibuic.) 


at | 
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Whom aQionout of duſttolight dothbting; Eff 
And makes her mountto heaucn with goldeniningy :c! 


After my high atchieuementsin the North 


Ibcing returned tomy native land, . . me! gh _ 


. 
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Fame through the world did orenomneehi worth, rf! 9013 1 


Ofctheſe deeds done by myviRorious band, 
That greateſt Kings didin amazement Raid, > 
Strookeblind inlooking ache unſbin bat ef: 


_ Ofmy greet won, yertuintlogatanigeadies'r: 
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For when true vertues glorious excellence, 
Mounts vp aloft, and like the Sun in skies, 
Breakes through the clouds of darkeſome ignorance, 
Then enuie rous'd from her darke den doth riſe, 
And dazel'd with the golden ſhine, that flies 
From vertues Pow ca ſeekes t obſcure the ſame, 
And muffle it in herblacke clouds of ſhame, 
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That enuious beaſt of twice ftue hornes of might, 

Who ore the world did long time tyrannize, 

From Romes high towres viewing the golden light 

Of my great fame, which dazled her weake cies, 

Selſe {wolne with haughtie pride, rows'd vp did riſe, 
And at my ſtate with her proud hornes didpuſh, 
In hope my fame being yerbut yong to cruſh, 


The Roman King that bore great Ceſars name, 

Twelue aged fires in Senate did ſele&, 

Men of renowne and all of noble fame, 

Who as graue Legats his great will r effect, 

Through Neprunes wauie empire did direct 
Their courſe to our ſea-bounded Britanie, 
To menace ys with their proud ambahie, 


Where when they came, ſeeing our Court abound, 
With honors ſonnesemploi d in deeds of fame, 
Not in ſtill waues of Court-deepe pleaſures drown'd ; 
For yſe in deeds of armes and martiall game 
Exiling ſloth thepride of luſt doth tame ; 
They thought their antique Romane Emperie, 
Had been transferr'd from Rome to Britanie, 


Yet getting audience one among the reſt, 
Witk graue demeanor and great maicſtie, 
Thinking with words our greatneſle thaue repreſt, 
Begant'infold with high authoritie, 
The thundring threatnings of his ambaktie; 

For he vnbidden boldly tooke his place, 


And thus did threaten me ynto my face: - ', 
ES Arthur 
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Arthur, ſaid he,from ample-ftreeted Rome 
Where mightie Ceſar thy liege Lord doth reigne 
Teffe& his will to thee loe, we are come, 
And in his name to claime our right againe, 
Which wrongfullie from vs thou doſt detaine: 
For long time fince ye Britaines well do know 
That Britanie to Rome did tribute owe. 


He doth diſlike thy farre commanding minde, 

Nor thy proud bold attempts will he allowe 

In any thing, by himnot being deſign'd, 

By vs he bids thy haughtie fſtomack bowe 

Vnto the bending of his Kinglie browe, 
And wils thy Kingdom ſtoop, though ſo renown'd, 
To Rome, themiſtris of the worlds wide round, 


But if thy hart do harbor ts pride, 

And that thy people ſill Riftnecked bee, 

If that our words in ſcorne thou ſet afide, 

Then to thy face I here do threaten thee, 

That ere thine eyes one ſummer more ſhall ſee, 
More troopes of men gainſt thee we will imploie 
Then erſt did Greekesagainſthe ſonnes off roy. 


This threatning ſpeech did ſet my thoughts on fire, 
And made me to returne thisſharpe replie-: 
Doting old wretch, faid I, thou doſt bite | 
In vaine by vanting words to terrifie 
The hart of him that ſcornes thy ambaſie, 
Nor can our perſon patiently permit 
Thoſe barbarous taunts, ſignes of thy doting wits ' 


Do Romaines harbor ſuch a baſe conceit | | 
That Britains Arthur is of leſſe renowne I 
Then is their King, in empire,though ſo great? 
Or that vſurping Ceſar with a frowne 
Canmakevs yeeldthe title of our crowne? '' 

O fillie ſots to thinke vs ſuch a ſort 


As your baſe ſpeeches whilom didimport. 


King eArthur, 


Isnot our noble nation by deſcent 
Sprun fromthe warlike Troians roiall race? 
And ſhall our thoughts be then ſobaſclie bent, 
As with ſubieRion ſervilie Cimbrace 

| Theyoke of loftie Rome the worlds diſgrace ? 
Her faine ſhall fall,our Britaine tate ſhall riſe, 
She ore the world no more ſhall tyrannize, 


With {'vifteſt ſpeed returne thou this replie, 
That we a people free will ſtill maintaine 
Gainſtall the world our ancient liberrie, 
And that thou well maiſt know how wee diſdainc 
The ſeruile yoke of Romes inſulting reigne, 
Ile bring revenge, which Rome ſhall neuer ſhun 
For that great ſcath, which Cezfar here hath done, 


This faid, they all amaz'd at my replie 
 Diſmiſt, made no abode inthis our land ; 
But with winde-winged failes did ſwiftly flie 
Ouer the depths of Neprznes high command, 
Of whom their Ceſar ſoone did ynderſtand - 
How his command with ſcorne we did deride, 
In tempting our diſdaine with fuch yaine pride, 


At which inrag'd, he inafatall houre 
The Tribune Lncixs for the warre deſign d, 
Who into France came downe with all hispower, 
Where many legionaries he did finde 
Vnto that quarter of the world aſhgn'd, 
To keepe it peacefull by warrs threarfull ſtroke, 
Which thenbegan to ſhake off Roman yoke, 


And as he didprepare to ereedie hight, 

So did we al habla 4 thebloodie Rd 

And from each quarter of our land did cite 

All ſuch as ablewere with Rtrength to wield 

Or launce, or bowe, or dart, or \wordand ſhield, 
Whom we did muſter vp in armes well dight 


To make themapt and skilfull fox the fight, 
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Andin ourabſence in thoſe forren warres, 

To guard our State againſt all aduerſe feare, 

We leftat home to manage all affaires, 

eMordred the brother of my Gawin deare, 

Our faithleſſe Nephew, thatfalſe hearted Peere, 
Th':gnoble ſonne of Loth the Piſtiſh King ; 
From whoſe blacke treaſon my ſad fall didfpring. 


Whoſe loyaltie I little did ſuſpeR, 
Though on my death his hopes did then depend ; 
But who ſo wiſe hath been, that can detect 
The meanes and houre, by which the fares intend, 
Tomortall life to adde the finall end? 
Though both the meanes and houre moſt certaine bee, 
Yetmoſt vncertaine is the times decree, 


But being moſt ſecure of future chance, 
My thoughtsto meete the foes being ſet on wing, 
Who did ordaine, that Auguſtence in France 
Should be the place for a aſſiſtant King, 
Vnto the Romane aid their powers to bring z 
With warres loud trumpe from all parts of the land, 
I call'd my Britaines downe vnto the Strand : 


Where our blacke barkes all readie furniſh't lay, 

In which departing from the barren ſhore, 

| Wing d with full gale, the ſhips did force their way, 

| ' So ſwiftly withtheir bending bulkes before, 

That bout their breſts the giuing waves did rore, 
Through which we kept our courſe without miſchance, 
And did at Harflew nl. arriue in France, 


| Where thouſands troop't in armes the ſhoares did ſhow, 
Sent from thoſe Princesby alleageance bound, 
T affiſt ys in our warres againſtthe foe, 
Who when our feet did preſſe the ſandie ground, 
Did welcome our approch with ſhouts loud found ; 
In euery place B-{onaloud did fing, - 
Of horſe and foot the countrie round didring. 


Our 
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Our powers bein | > andeuerie ſeuerall band 
Digeſted for the tight, without delay 
We marched from the ſalt ſeas ſlimie firand, 
And ſent our ſcouts before vs in the way, 
Toknow where Lcizs hoſt encampedlay : 
But hearirig nought we forward did aduance, 
Vatill we came to Azguſtence in France, 


And there vpon a choſen plot of ground 
The,Roman hoſt with their eſpeciall aides 
Arm'd in firong ſteele for fight prepar'd we found, 
The blaze of whoſe bright ſhields and glittering blades, 
Did caſt a ſunſhine in the darkeſt ſhades: 
With whom we thought thaue then begun the fight, 
Had ſetting ſun not ſhew'd approching night, 


But when from vnderneath the filuer yail 
Of Thetislap Apollo did ariſe, , 
And to the batlements of heau'n exhale 
Nights dewie drops, which fell before from skies, 
Our bands t'applie for fight we did deuiſe, 
And euerie one did buckle to the field, 
Thirſting to bloodie fight their ſtrength to yeild, 


Then did the trumpet ſhrill ſound out alowd 

Tobring them bold to the infatiate field, 

And on the plaine both parts in thickeſt crowd 

Oppoſing ſword to ſword and ſhield to ſhield, 

Not fear d with death,but with ſtout courage fild, 
Began the fight, and none theirbacks did turne, 
In euerie place the skirmiſh hot did burne, 


But where the Kinglie Eagle /oxes faire bird 
Great C2ſars ſtandard did maimtaine the fight, 
There both on borſead foote the flaughtering ſword 
Made greateſt hauock, where with moſt affright 
To my bold Britons, L#ciws,thatſtout knight, 
Did beate the fieldor'turning troops ofmen, 
As if the baxtaile onlie Snrebiad ben, * 
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Which when I heard, with my victorious lance 

Thirſtin s to do where deeds of worth were done, 

I towards that part my Randard did aduance, 

The virgin mother of great /oves owne ſoune, 

Vander whoſe badge I many afield had wonne, 
Where 'mongſ{tthe foes Iruſht with my bold bands, 
Tauenge my ſlaughtered friends at Lycizs hands. | 


Then prudent Hove ypon the foes did frowne, 
Andin his ballance holding either fate 
Of both our fortunes made their lot ſinke downe, 
Vpon our ſteps in fight did conqueſt wait, 
Deaths terror did the foe-mens ftrength abate, 
Whoſe hands fell ftrengthleſſe downe, being all inclin'd 


To flie with ſhame,and leaue ys fame behind, 


They fled, and we did eager purſuitmake; 

But fad report on fames vnluckie wing, 

With farall tidings did vsouertake, 

How all our Britaine Ocean round did ring 

With Mordred: deeds aſpiring to be King, 
Which ſtrooke more terror to my grieued mind, 
Then ifthe world *gainſt me in armes had ſhin'd, 


Yet with late conqueſt won in mind made bold, 

Returning to our fleet we launcht fremland, 

And beingoutat fea we might behold 

Our owne rebellious kingdomesrockie Strand, 

Strengthen'd about the coaſt with many aband ; 
Which did my vexed ſoule with ſorrow ſting, 
To ſee falſe ſubieQsbent to brauetheir King, 


As Lionsrob'd of yong with hideous rore 
All raging wood, makes th'echoing forrefi ſhake 
And beaſts to dread; {o ſailing towards the ſhore, 
My ſouldiers charging, with loud ſhouts did make 
The ſtouteſt hearts on th aduerſe part to quake : 
A wrongfull cauſe makes fortitude giue backe; 
And guitt of treaſon couragedothaſlacke, 


Yet 
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Yetonthe land at Sandwich port, before 
We could ſet foot, we loſtmuch life and blood ; 
For with ſtones, darts, and ſhafts thicke ſent from ſhore, 
Our men as on the deckes they toutly Rood 
Were ouerturn'dintothe wauieflood, 
 *Mongſtwhomwithour all helpe before our cies, 

Did many finke, and neuer more did riſe, 


For many 'mongthe reſt being wounded ſore, 
Riſing againe, to ſhun their timeleſle graue, 
Their fainting browes aboue the billowesbore, 
And when theirlips did ouerlooke the waue, 
For helpe cri'd out their loued lives to faue. 
But they, alas, made weake, with lofſe of blood , 
Sinking, pooreſoules,wereſtrangled in the flood, 


To wreake ſuch harmes with ned arrowesftore, 
Stecle-headed iauelins, ſtones and ſinging darts 
Wecharg'd the bold defendants on the ſhore, - 
Which did imprefle deepe wounds in their beſt harts, 
And made the reſtretire teſcape ſuch ſmarts, 
From whom our men the firme land hauing won, 
Twixtthem and vsadreadfull fight begun: 


Where noble Afngsiſe/lthe Scotiſh King, 

Amidd'ſt the foes in fight incircled round, 

Didin our cauſe endure deaths fatall ting; 

And valiant Cador after many a wound, 

Did finke downe dead ypon the flowrie ground; 
Whom my deare Gawindid conſort in death, 
Andin ourright, with them expird his breath. 


For making ſlanghter with his mightie lance 
Vpon the aduerſe troopes, though many a band 
Inclos'd him from all helpe, where he by chance 
Was wounded by a fatall ſouldiers hand, 
Yer'gainft themall alone hemade his ſtand, 

And with his life halfe in thcir deſpight, 

Did make retreate ynto his tentfrom fight, 
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Where through his wound, before his life did fleet, 
Theſe words hee ſpake vnto the ſtanders by, 13924 
With fad farewell my —_ I doe greet, Þ 
In whoſe defence againſt his foes,though I ; 
In death triumphant ouer death do die, wer 
Yet brothers treaſon wounds my heart with woe, | 
For which with griefe ynto my grauelI goe, 


—— 


(Yee powers ofheauen)on whoſe diſpoſe diuine 

The gift of conqueſt doth depend alone, 

Let our dread King in battaile victor ſhine 

Againſt his foes, let traytorsfalling grone 

Beneath his ſword, that do aſpire his throne: 
But ceaſe my words, death doth my breath exhale, 
Adue my Liege,I die,my life doth faile, 


This faid, he ſlept in death, yetneuer ſleepes 

The fame of his admired loyaltic, 

Seald with his blood, record for cuer keepes, 

His name a mirror of true conſtancie 

To his liege Lord for all pofteritie: 
For vnto vshe in true loyall loue y M7 ! 
Gainſt naturesſelfe to death did conſtant prove, 


Natures affe&leueld by rule of reaſon, 

The due reſpe& of common good doth binde 

Gainſt natures ſelfe, and when the hand of treaſon 

Inuades the ſtate of Kings, the noble minde 

To ſhun the taint of blood gainſt their owne kinde, 
Aduerſe in nature ſeeme, that loue to ſhowe, 
Which firſt to care of common good they owe. 


Which this illuſtrate Knight in hart did keepe, 
And with his þlood in death did feale the ſame : 
Which when Theard {ad forrowe ſeated deepe 
In my grieu'd hart my thoughts did ſoinflame, 
That on the foes Iruſht with loud exclame, 

And with heroicke wreake my hartes true loue 
To my deare Gawin dead, I did approue, ' 
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In our reuenge ſuch ſlaughter we did make 
With furious onſet on the aduerſe part, 
That vnrto flight themſclues they did betake, 
Nor durſt the breſt that bore the boldeſt hart 
Stand forth 'gainſt vs to ſhake his threatning dart ; 
Falſe traytors hearts the cowards feare doth feele, 
Nor can an edyebe ſet ypon their ſtcele. 


The Saxon Cerdieus and eMordredboth 
Confederates 1nthis treaſon 'gainſt our State, 
Did flie t'eſcape the meed of their yntroth, 
Whom we did faſt purſue with deadly hate 
From place to place, vntill vatimely fate 

Did by one battell ſhut yp all our ſtrife 

In Mordreds death, and lofle ofmy deare life. 


A ſecond field at Wincheſter we won, 
Where many foes in fight were ſtricken dead, 
'Mongſt whom falſe ©Mordred hisblacke death did ſhun, 
Who with his friends although from field he fled; 
Yet thazard fortune once more he made hed, 
And on aplaine by Glaſtenburie towne, 
Fatall to all this land his tents pight downe. 


Whom I as one, that of his owne accord 

Had ſoughtto haſten death in armes 264% hs 

In perſon follow'd with reuengefull ſword, 

Taſhew my ſelfe as well the firſt in fight, 

As firſt in name, though with reſpeQiue right 
Tocommon good, whoſe ſtate depended then 
Vpon my life: Imight haue abſent ben; 


Yet could not this diſſwade me fromthe field, 
But in the morne whenasthe daiesbrightking 
The mountaine tops with golden ſhine did gild, 
No ſooner did the warlike trumpet fing 
Warres fearfull ſong, the ſaund of which didring 
About my eares,butrous'dfromreſtIroſe, ; 
Andarm d me forthe field tomeert my foes, 
Qiq 3 With 


582 Ring Arthur. 

With trumpets blaſt Belloxa ſummon'd out © » 

My Britons to the field,and then began 

Each ſeuerall band tenranke themſflues about - 

My royall ſtandard, while each captaine ran 

From troope to troope enabling euerie man ' | 
To charge the rebels with their vemoſt might, 
Who in the field Rood brauing vsfor fight, 


With trumpets, drums and dreadfull ſhouts of men 

The battailes ioynd, earths batterd pauements vnder 

Did ſeeme to ſhake, heauen founded lowd,as when 

Bold Boreas clad in darknefle, Rormes and thunder, 

Doth cuffe the cloudes and rends their ribs in ſamder, 
Both parts being eager bent the day to winne, 
The fightat firſt with furie did begin, 


And as the hunter his ſhrill horne doth winde, 

Breaths forth lowd ſhoutes and vſeth all his art 

To make his dogs to pinch the game behinde; 

So euerie where Ichear'd vp eueric hart, 

And vrg d my men againſt the aduerſe part, 
Exciting them by mine owne valiancic 


To charge through death for fame and vidtorie, 


Solong as faire Auroraes light did ſhine, 
All valiantlie themſelues in fight did beare: 
But when the King of flames into decline 
From ſtcepe Olympw top;rh'whole hoſt with feare 
Afﬀrighted was,all troopes diſordered were, 
Who giuing back from field had fledawaie, 
If I through death,had not regain the day. 


For loe a PiCtiſh ſouldier 'mongſ the foes 

Spake in the Britiſh rongue; yeeld (6 friends)yield, 

No more your ſelues to death in vaine oppoſe, 

Arthur is dead, and with him'dead in field 

His Knightsare laid, on whom our hopes did build: 
This Pake he with lowd'voice ih chheate of fight, 

- Thereby to turne viit battiile into flight: 
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But Ithat heard and knewhis cloſe inten, 
In front of all the field my ſelfe did ſhow 
Whereby my Britons that before were bent 
To turne their backes, turn'd head ypon the foe, 
Twixt whom the fight againe did feruent grow, 

With whom brake into the dangerous fight 

In hope to meet with, Mordredthar falſe Knight: 


My launce and ſword did many aboſome ſacke 
lifes rich ſpoiles, which wereall men ofname, 
The common ſortmy hand in troopes did wrack, _ 
For through deepe wounds and death in martiall game 
Idid enforce my way to win me fame,,; . , ..., 
Till wounded in the head with fatall ſpecle 
My deaths approch in fight I gan to feele, 


Yet when warme bloodthrough my cracktveines flow, 

And ſubtile aire ganpierce the liuely braine, . . | 

The eager anguith did my valor ſhow. 

For manie foemen in my furie {laine 

Did pay my wreake with death and deadlie baine; 
Still did I fight, although with fainting breath, . 
Vatill in fight I heard of CMordreds death:. - 

Whoſe tragick fall, when true report didtell, 

His ſouldiers fled away, and in their flight 

Vp flew their heeles,in ſlaughter falt they fell, 

Darts thick as haile their backs behinde did ſmite, 

Farre more in chaſe did fall, thenin the fight; 
Yeanone had fcap'tthe furie of that day 
Had notmy bleeding wounds ſtood in my way. 


In manie a fight before in deaths deſpight 

Vpon my head ten wounds1 did ſuſtaine, 

With life vntoucht: bur in this fatall fight 

Remorſleſſe fate to end my life and reigne 

With one deepe wound & wound my vitallbraine: 
For in the chace with torment of that wound 
Deathes touch I felt andfell yponthe ground, 


Qq 4 


584 King Arthur. 

From whence conuei'd to Glaftenburie by 

By my deare friends,who did in vaine pretend 

To faue my life, loe as I there did lie 

In th'armes of death, perceiuing how each friend 

Did ſhew his ruth in teares for my {ad end, I 
Theſe words I ſpake, Dey yRcing breath | 
Did flic away vpon the wings of death, / 


Grieue nor, ſaid I, to ſee your woundedKing 
Wrapt in the ruine ofhis life now done ; 
For Phcenix-like from death new life ſhall ſpring, 
Which in this lifeTby my death haue wonne, ' © 
] dead, that left to live, whenT am gone, 

Yea thisin death ſhall live my future grace, 

I dida conquerourin cold deaths embrace. 


 Thekingly ruth which our ſad ſoule attends 

Is our deare countrie> ſ1ght, which ſetled deepe 

In depth of my deare loue {6 noble friends) 

To you l tender rk all ſpoile to keepe, 

WhenlT inpeace haue laid me downe to fleepe, 
Death now triumphs, my mortall daies are done, 
My houre is ſpent, my ofalfe is quite outrun, 


This ſaid, when I twice thirteene yeares had been 

The ſtout defendant of my countries right, 

My ſoule did leaue th'abodes of* mortall men, 

My liuclefle limbes in ſecret hid from fight, 

Interred were at Glaſtenburie hight, | 
Thus haſt thou heard the truth ofall my ſtorie, 
My life, my dearth, and my nere dying glorie. 


In which, as in a glafle ſeeing men may ſee, 
That action only dignifiesthe name; 

That vertue betters euery bare degree, 

That vading pleaſures vpſhot is but ſhame, 
And filent Noh the oppoſite to fame, 
Committo mind, whatI commend to thee, 
That ynto men a Mirrour it may bee, 


eAvd th Engliſh power didmore and more increaſe; 
For not long after on the Britaine throne 

The Saxon Kings did rule and raigne alone, 

Who did at firft agree in one conſent 

To make ſeuen kingdemes of this regiment, 

IWhich did in that confuſed ſort remaine 

Till the beginning of King Egberts raigne : 
eAbout which trme from Denmarke with flrong hand 
Inguar 41d Hubba came t inuade this land, 

With whom the Saxons manfully did fight, 

And tern'd them oftentimes tocoward flight ; 

Yet did they heere long time beare great command, 
Though many a valiant King did them withitand, 
'Mongit whom 1 find this one, whoſe tragedie 

Is not recitedin onr biftorie, 

Which Edmund call d, ſurnamed Tronfide, 

A famous Prince, in battell often tride, 

Whom Fortune ſtill did grace with vittorie 

In fight againit Canute his enemie; 

Tet ;, the craell fates vniuft command 


He loſt his life by wicked traytors hand, 
Whom vp from graze let Fame with ſummons call, 
T 0 take hus ture and tell his tragicke fall, 


Another 
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Another Argument, 


' Famecalles vp Edmund from bis graue below, 
His life and lamentable.death'to froWv. 


| Deeds done,though good; yetfroma greedymind 
NY Intending private weale, when life is gone” © 
:| Vading away, leaue no record behin 
& In Fames faire booke, forfuture age to find ; 
Self-loue to priuate good, no good cancraue, 
When life is gone ſuch loue lies dead in graue, 


| are notborne ynto our ſelues alone, 


The fruits of loue, which afterlife do liue, 
To grow from loue of common good are ſcene, 
To reape ſuch fruit, whoſo his life ſhall giue, 
Though dead, yerliues; his fruit aye waxeth greene, 
Of which my life a Mirrourmight haue been; 

But whoſe ſad Muſe my tragedie doth fing, 

Or who to light King Edmunds deeds doth bring ? 


Now from my graue, the bed of my long reſt 
Rous'd vp by Fame, through ſhades of filent nighe, 
Behold I come obeying her beheſt, 
As mirroursynto men, to bring to light 
My deeds, oft done in my deare countries right : 
li then (thouſleeping wight) whoſe mournefull Muſe 


Toſing my eric Memorie doth chule, 


furnamed Ironſide. 


Iamthe ſonne of that vnhappie King 
Hight Egelred, whoſe daies were wraptin woe, 


And on whoſe head falſe Fortune downe did fling, 


Such miſerable ſcath and ouerthroxy, 

That he was forc'd his kingdome to forgo; 
For ſubie&s treacherie did him conſtraine 
Toleaue his kingdome ynto bloodie Swaine, 


Tobloodie Swvaine, who from our Albion ſhore 
Vnto the Norman Duke to ſaue his life, 
Forc'd him to flie, whoſe ſiſter he before 
My mother dead, had made his ſecond wife, 
In hope thereby t'appeaſe domeſticke ftrife, 
And by the aid of Norman yaliancie, 
To quellthe force of forren enemie. 


But hence did riſethe ruine of the State, 

And fourth decay of Albions Emperie, 

This was the gap, which by decree of fate 

Was open laid fr times poſteritie, 

Vnto the Norman conquerers victorie; 
For by theſe farall nuptials in the end, - 
The Normau Duke his title did pretend. 


My fire being thus conftrain'd by forren force, 
And ſubiects treaſon,in ſuch milerie, 
Amongſt his Norman friends to ſeeke remorce 
Ofhis miſhaps, the land meane time did lic: 
Groaning beneath the victors —_ 
For nere did captiu'd men ſuſtaine ſuch woes, 
As didthe Engliſh of the conquering foes. 


(O noble England, nurſe ofmy renowne, 
Queene of all Tlands canoped of heauen) 
How was thy towring ſtate then troden downe ? 


How were thy ſonnes from their ſad motherdriuen ? 


Thy daughters beautie vnto rapine giuen ? 
My words,alas, will thy ſad heart compell 


To bleed with woe, theſe wocsto heare me tel!, 
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The fimple hinde, who with day-labour ſtroue 
In fruitleſſe field to furrow vp his bread, 
Nor for himſelfe the earth with paine did proue, 
But for another, whom his labour fed, 
Although in heart he often wiſht him dead, 
In every houſe Lord Dane did then rule all, 
Whencelayſic lozels Lurdanes now we call. 


The nuptiall bed, the lodge of chaſte delight, 
Was common vs'd in wedlockes foule diſdaine, 
Sweet virgins daily forc'd todeeds of night, 
Faire Ladiesbeautic ſetto ſale for gaine, 
Children made bond{laues, wretched husbands ſlain, 
Who to ſuch rufull ſpoile were iuſtly giuen 
For their offence againſt the King of heauen, 


Let ſuch, whoſe peacefull eares from ſad affright 

Of warres dread yoice the hand of heauen doth cloſe, 

Wholull'd in that damesIlap of ſweet delight, 

The Queene of Peace do fleepe ſecure of foes, 

Thinke it humane, to thinke on others woes: 
And in ſuch thoughts fear ſuch like woes to come, 
For their offence ordain d by [oxes iuft doome, 


The life of Stare lay ſtifeled in the ſmoke 
Ofblacke deſpaire, till death tooke life from Swaine, 
Then th'Engliſh Peeres ſhooke off the heauic yoke 
Of forren pride, which they did erſt ſuſtaine, 
And did tecall my father home againe, 
Who did enforce by power of his ſtrong hand 
Canute the ſonne of Swaine to leaue this land, 


Then did he ſeeke to reereR againe 

The ruines of his Crownes collapſed ſtate ; 

But he, t'whom at his birth heauen did ordaine 

In all his deeds ineuitable fate 

Of bad euent, euen to his daies laſt date 
His wiſhfull hopesin yaine did feeke t'aduance, 
Vpon th'vnſteadie wheele of fickle chance, 


For 


ſurnamed ſronfide. 


For ere thoſe ſprightfull horſe ofheauenly breed, 
That draw the chariot of the golden Sunne, 
Who day by day do yſe theirtwifteſt ſpeed 
From Eaſt to Weſt their yeares full race had runne, 
Our fatall foe Cannte King Swarm ſonne, 

To wretched England made return againe 


From Denmarke ſhores with'manya thouſand Dane. /. - 


Who taking land at Sandwich in their ire, 

Deuoid of pitie inthe ſpoile of good, 

Senſeleſſe of humane woes with ſpoilefull fire | 

All things did burne, that in theirpaſſage ſtood, 

Nor yet ſuffic'd ; butthirſting after bloody © 
All doom'd to death, none kept for captiue bands, 
Were ſlaine introopes by their remorceleſſe hands, 


T oppoſe their powers in field I ſoone did cite 
My fathers ſubieC&s from all quartersby ; -' 
But when prepar'd we were in field to fob, 
Th'vnhappie tidings through our hoſt did flie 
Offalſe Duke Edrick and his treacherie, 
Who with his troope in depth of darkeſt night, 
Vnto Canntas campe did take his flight, 


Whereby made weake vnable to withſtand 
Th augmented powers of our inſulting foe, - 
We backe return'd with our diſabled band, < 
And to our kingly father wedid ſhow 
Duke Edricks treaſon, which alas with woe 
So wounds his heart, that heexpires his breath, 
Poore aged King, and endshis woes in death, 


He being dead, to me his eldeſt borne 

Was left the reliques ofaruin'd State, 

By rage of eMarsakingdome rentand torne, 

A Diademe by terne decree of fate 

Ordain'd for prize ofbloodie warres debate, 
Which was the end, for which Canute andTI 

Inmartiall field did many a bartell rie. 
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O wretched end of glorie thirſting pride! 
Ovaine purſuit of Empireand renowne! 
What lot the land of diſcord doth betide 
But waſtfull ſpoile andall turn'd toplie downe? 
What doe we purchaſe but a carefull Crowne? 

A Crowne of care, the cauſe of froward ftrife, 

The cauſe for which 1loſt my loued life, 


For after thatagainſt th'inuading foe 

Six bloodie battailes I had fought in field, 

I that in warre away did yvitorgoe, 

On whom (O England) thou thy hopes didſtbuild, 

Vanquiſh't in peace to death was forc'd to yeeld; 
The chance of warre my chance could not apall,; 
But truſt in traytors wroughtmy wretched fall. 


When as the'Crowne my head did firſt adorne, 
Theſe thoughts vnto my ſelfe, I thus did frame: 
'Vnto my ſelfe I am not onlie borne, | 
My countrie deare the cheefeſt part doth claime, 
Who to my care now kueeles and craues the ſame, 
To faue the remnant ofher ruin'd ſoile 
From cruell foes that threather ytter ſpoile, 


The thought of this did ſpirit bold inſpire, 
And ſmart of wounds receiu'd from foes of late 
Did with (viſt furie feather my defire, 
Which of it ſelf by natures gift did hate 
Tolinger time,deferring ytmoſ fate 
In Foubrfall chance of battaile to be tride, 
For which I was ſurnam'd, hight Ironſide, 


This fire of expedition in affaires 
And height ofealbuing t'yndergoe, 
Compard to ſtrength oflimbesand reſllefle cares, 
Redoubled in my thoughts toppugne the foc, 
And yeeldrelcefe to Englandinher woe, 
Did touch Cant hart with feare, though bent 
To tric his fortunes in the warres cuent. 


Diſtracted 


ſurnamed Ironfide. 


DiſtraRed thus with doubt,in anyplace 
By doubtfull ighttingage hish fate, 
Falſe Edrick hoping for to purchale grace, 
Who for his treaſon tomy hire of late, 
Had run in danger of my deadlie hate, 
Did plot the downfall of mine Emperie, 
 Andinthe enddid a@tmy tragedie, 


From Prince Carutus campe in dead of night, 
Like the Greekes ſubtile Sox, to effet . 
His wicked plot, to vs he tooke his flight, 
Andat our Ft himſelfe he did vealed; 
And ſpake, as ifhisthoughts had no reſpeR 
To his owne life; for he with craftie wile 
Of ſeeming ſorrowthus did me beguile, 


Onoble Prince, quoth he, loe Iam come 
As guiltie to my ſclfe, and do require 
To ſuffer ſhamefull death by righteous doome 
' From thine owne mouth, againſt whoſe royall fire 
And gainſtthy ſelfe Idid of late conſpire: 
Pronounce then death,a doome more {weetto mee, 


Then aged dayes in loathed life can bee, 


Ay me the dayes,on you I may exclaime, 

In whichto Foule defame my lifeI lent ; 

Alas, the nights,thatteftifie my ſhame, 

Your ſecrettreaſons Itoo late repent: 

O — world, that made my thoughts conſent; 
Nor nor nights, nor world in future time, 
But will for aye record my gracelefle crime. 


In vaine rmine eyes, that ſhame yee dolament, 

Wich follows me where euer I doewone, 

In vaine my ſighs, in vaine yee noware ſent 

From wofull hart to waile my treſpaſle done : 

For ſhould Iliue, foule ſhame how ſhall Iſhun? 
Then welcome death, ti's death muſt cnd my woe; 
Vncomy graue my greefe with me will goe. 


This 
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This aid, he wept and I began relent-', - 
And take remorſe on his calamie, 
His hoaric head did moue me to lament 
His wretched fate, whom I from miſerie 
Reſtor'd againe to former dignitie : 1173 
For1 nbol thoughts nere double dealing knew, 
Didalſothinke his thoughts vnfain'd and true. 


He being reſtor'd againeto liue in grace, 
Did docks beneath the yaile of loyaltie, 
Th'intent of treaſon and did maske the face 
Of foule deceit with fawning flatterie, 
Till time-borne truth did ſhew his treacherie, 
' Formanyafieldand many adreadfull fight 
His treaſon ſhew'd, e's time did bring to light, 


The ſcourge of peacefull pride, the god of warre, 
The proce {pender of ſweet plenties ſtore 
Did ride about our coaſt in ironcarre, 
Whoſe thundring wheeles like Neptune: dreaded rore, 
Were heardto rattle on our Albion ſhore, | 
So long, vntill the pale-fac'd Queene of night 
Had twelue times borrow'd of herbrothers light, 


In fix fierce battels fought in marriall field, 
Fortune my ſword with conqueſt did renowne, 
Six times Cannte ore-match'din fight did yeeld_ 
And fled away, by froward fate caſt downe, 
Leauing to me the hope of Englands Crowne :- 
Whoſe hopes my ſword had ſmothered inthe duft, 
If Ito traytors words had giuen notruſt, 


For after that, I had with foule affright | ir! 9! 
Diſpers'd the bold Carurws mightie hoſt, (i 11) 3th 
That had begirt my loyall London hight, it bee 1c 
Leſt any breathing ſpace might haue beenloſd, 
Ifollow'd him vnto that ws £1 coaſt, | 
Ouer whoſe mountaine tops the daics greatgui 
The golden Sunne appeares each morning de: 


Ls 
” 
b |} . * 
' g © * " 


393 


ſurnamed bronſide. 


And there where MedWvay with his filuer fireames 
Runs gliding downe the lowlie dales of Kent, 
Varill he meeres his elder brother Thames, 
Vpona hill I pight my warlike tent, | 
ExpeRing how the foes, that night Rood bent, 
Ifill the morne they did determine ſtay, 
Or daunted with late foile would flic away. 


The night we paſt in quiet ſleepesrepoſe, 

And when the bright-cheekt Ladie of the lighe 

Tir'd with nights toyle from Tythons bed aroſe, 

And in her faffron-coloured robe bedight 

With her approch brought vſeto morrall fight, 
We troopt our menin Mars his beſt array, 
Vpon the foes in field to giue th'aſſay. 


The foes ſtood firme vponthe fandie ground, 

Shaking th&r deadlie darts with countnance proud : 

Then did the trump the ſong of batraile ſound, 

And Daniſh kettle drums did beate alowd, 

While cuerie one in midſt ofmartiall crowd 
Infatiate in reuenge vndaunted ſtood, 


Imbruing their bold hands in humane blood, 


hit - py oppoſ'd both parts in fight did ſtand, 
opefull of con , onthe right fide win 
Ofall the men the flimie ſtrand, : 
Where the ſweet herbes by Medwaies ftreames do ſpring, 
The cries of wounded ſo'uldiers high did ring, 
For there Canntedid charge with violenthn y 
Ofhis horſe troopes,in hope to win the day. 


But torepreſle the fire and quench the flame 
Of his hot courage, with a troope of horſe 
Iruſht among his men with loud exclame, 
Whom with fierce furie in our winged courſe 
We did ſo charge, that we did ſoone inforce 
Their faintretire,which we did ſwift purſue, 
Vacill with As 1 they flew, & 
r -_ 
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Then were the Kentiſh vales imbru'd in blood, 

Then death was ſet on foote and thouſands fell, 

The brackiſh waues of Medgararas flood 

With ſlaughtered bodies*boue the bankes did ſwell, 

Whole bluſhing ſtreames the fight far of did tell 
Painting the bankes with crimſon in the way, 
As they did glide into the Orean ſea, 


Here heauen did ſmile on me with gracious looke, 

And Fortune put faire conqueſtinmy hand, 

On bald occaſion hold Imight haue tooke 

And thence-forth freed the ſubieRs of my land 

From ſeruile yoke of forraine Kings command 
Bur what we purpoſe heaven doth fill decree, 
In vaine we wiſh what heauen wils not to bee, 


The treacherous Duke, the faithleſle man'at armes, 
Ignoble Eareck thus did counſell mee ; 
(My Licge) quoth he, we hazard now more harmes 
In purſuit of the flying enemic, 
Then ear(t we did before the victorie, 

Tis beſt we ſound retreate and fall ro ſpoile, ' 

Ot theſe dead foes vpon the ſandie ſoile, 


Your men, though bold, yet wearied with the fight, 

Be faint, and fortune may the foes ſo grace, 

That they conftrain'd with deſperate feare from flight 

To backward death againe to turne their face, 

May charge our troopes diſordered in the chace 
Diſtraction heartens feare in deſperate deeds, 
Conſtraint in coward thoughts raſh valor breeds, 


This did he ſpeake deſparing hope to come 

For Prince es, if wepurſu'd the chace : 

Some did approue his counſell ſound, and ſome 

Did vrge againſt the ſame, yet foundit grace 

W'ich thoſe both rightlie wiſeandbeſt in place; 
By whole aduice retreate I did command, 


Loſing the chance, then put intomy hand, 


ſurnamed Ironſide. 


Thus did Troyes helme-deckt. Hefor, when in chace 


He had the Greeks vpon Scamandersplaine, 


And made them houſe their heads with deep diſgrace 
In their owne fleet ; whom then hee could haue{laine 
And burnt their ſhips, which did their hopes containe: 


But then being croſt by lucklefle deftinic 
He did omit the profferd victorie, 


Thus did Romes ſcourge, the famous Famiball, 
For when he might with his victorious powers 
- Have made that rowne beneath his ſword to fall, 
Andleueld with the ground her high topt rowers, 
Then did helet paſſe thoſe auſpicious howers, 
In which with caſe he might haue queld the foe, 
Who after wrought his and his countries woe. 


Securefull choughts do foſter fond delay, 
Bewitching hopes breed careleſnefle of minde, 
Occafion ſet on wing flies faſt away, 
Whoſe backe once turn'dno hold faſt can we finde, 
Her feet are ſwift, bald is her head behinde, 

Who ſo hath hold and after lets her goe, 

Doth loſe the lot, which Fortune did beſtowe, 


Euen as a fire ſuppreſt, if yet remaine 

Aſparke not quite extinct, whence growes a flame, 

Wil ſoone reſume his former ftrength againe; 

Euen fo Canutzus power, which I did tame, 

And with one blow might then haue queld the ſame, 
Reſum'd proud ſtrength, which little time did yeeld, 
And ofttimes after brau'd me in the field, 


The bainfullt battaile we did euer fight, 
Ar Scorſtan was, in fruitfull Worlterſhire, 
Where vnto both the. hoſts in open ſight 
Duke Earicks treaſon plainly did appeare, 
Which in his hart gainſt me he ſtill did beare : 
The heart once tainted with foule treaſonsſtaine, 
PofſeR with guile, ſeldome proues true againe, 
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Two dayes in field we ſtood in doubtſull fight, 
And after mutuall wounds with equall fate, 
Both parts were muon by approching night: 
Butin the next dayes fight this traytors hate 
Did ſhewit ſelfe, for ſeeing the foes in ſtate 


Offtrength declin'd, he ſought by treacherie 
To giue the day vnto the enemie. 


In midſt of martiall throng my folk rexcite, 

AsI did and in skirmiſh gainft the foe, 

A man of armes there was, which Oſmeare hight, 

So like to mee, that ſcarſe you could him know, 

By whom this traytor ſought to worke vs woe, 
For as in fight he ſtood without all dread, 
Falſe Edyrick yndiſcernd did trike him dead, 


Whoſe liueleſſe lims in endleſle ſleepe faſtbound, 

After he had deſpoil'd and headlefſ: made, 

He rooke himſelfe vnto an higher ground, 

And piching Oſmears head vpon his blade, 

He held the ſame on high and thus he ſaid; 
Flie(wretched countrimen)your King is dead, 


The day is loſt, ſee here King Edmwnds head. 


The ſuddaine horror of this vncouth fight 
With ſuddaine fright my folke did ſo diſmay, 
That they which were not in that part of fight 
Where with my launce and ſword I did difolay 
Thextreameſt of my ſtrengthto win the day, 
Away had fled andloſt the yiQorie, 
Had Inot heard of Earicks treacherie. 


With ſpeed on top of an adioyning hill, 
My ſelfe Idid conuey, where Tin fight 
Ofall my hoſt thus ſpake with voice moſt ſhrill: 
Fellowes in armes,quoth I,let not this ſlight 
Of traytorspraRiſe your bold thoughts affright; 
Behold yetfree from deaths captiuitie, 
Iiue whe reueng'd on th'enimie. . 


This 


ſurnamed Ironſide. 


This aid, each one which had begun to flie- - 
Turn'd head againe, and ſtoutly kept hisplace, 
Then ruſhing with exclaimes'onth'enemiey*' 
Eager with furic oftheir late diſgrace, ' 
They gaue the charge ſo fiercely on the face 

Of th'aduerſe force, that by their violent might, 


They brake the rankes and turn'd their foes toflight, 


With whom the MercianDukefled faſt away, 

The traytor Edrich hopelefſe now of grace, 

Who wing d with feare ofhis decreed decay, 

C_ our purſuir, yet with greedie chace 

We did purſue, yntill the day-gaueplace! © * --. 
Tapproching night, whoſe wiſhed preſence gaue 
Time tothe Rex themſclues from death tofaue 


Canntebeing fled, did flacke no breathing ſpace, 

Once more to trie the chance of doubtfull fighe 3; 

But gathered his br: Owers apace, SET 

With whom Iby a place, which Dearchurſt hight, 

In ſea-ſide bordering Gloſterſhire ſhould fight, 
Where I with reſolution did intend 


In fingle fight this ſpoilefull warre to end, 


Whenon the fiſhie Seuernes bordering coſts 

Oppos'd for fight, the battels ranged were, 

A noble Kni "4 confronting both the hoſts, 

Did boldly in the midſt aduance his ſpeare, 

At which both armies did from fighr forbeare, 
For ſtraight my men I ftaid,; becauſe I knew 
His purpoſe then, whichthus he did purſue, 


(Yee glory-thirſting ſonnes of Mars) faid he, 
To whatl ſpeake, with goodaduice = care, 
Let not my words by you contemnedbe 
If anyloue to humane good ye beare, 
Yee will eſteeme my exhortations deare, 
Ifeither part my counſel ſhall refuſe, 
No goodcan happeniintheſe _ wevlſc. 
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Not th'hapleſle fate, which followes hoſtile warre ; 
Nor terrible events of bloodie fight, 
Nor ſpoiles, that ſpriig.fromicontumeliousiarre, 
Nor woes produc'd from ftrifefor Lordly right, 
To you (my countrimen) needTrecite, 

For woe alas, this land can teſtifie 

The rauenous rage of CMars his tyrannie, 


Pirie the teares of this our mother Ile; 
Whoſe fame which boutthe world once ſhone.as bright 
As Phebus ſhine, now dim d, alas the while, 
With clouds of carefull ftrife, hathloſther light, 
That to behold her in this wretched plight, 
Like ſorowesjmagedrown'd in waucs of woe, 
Would make the hardeſt flint with teares to flow, 


Her fertile wombe, which goodly fruit did beare, 
Now barren made, wars ftormie breath hath blaſted, . 
Her buds of gayſome youth, which yyhilome were -- . 
the flowers of Chiualrie, haue headlong haſted 
Their timeleſle end, while ſhe in woe hath waſted, 
And we the cauſe, we wretches, that delight 
By wicked warre to-worke her more deſpight, 


O noble Princes, let not warresblacke hand 
Pur out for aye the ſhine of Englands light, 
About whoſe right, both in contention Rand, 
But combarte for itinafingle fight, 
And he that conquers, hiebe itby right ; 
Faire conqueſts giftisin the hand ofheau'n, 
Which ynto truth, for truths owne ſake is giuen, 


He hauing faid, forthwith I forth did ſtep, 
And caft my brazen gauntlet on the yon, 
To which Canute with courage bold didlep 


And tookeit vp, caſting in deepe difdaine 

His rich grau'd-gauntlet on the ground againe, 
Which acceptedandpropos'd the day, 
When we inf 


ghtcach other ſhouldaſlay, . 
Fox 
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For battell was deſign'd a plot of ground | 

Within a little Ile, which Olney hight,--- . 

Whom Seuerne with his armes incirclethround, ' 

Where we as combatants in fingle fight 

Should d'araine bettell in both armies fight, 
While they afſigned were by our command, 
Onth'other fide of Seuerns fireame to ftand.. 


The day of fight being come and order giuen, 
Through either hoſt to euery ſeuerall band 
To keepe their ſtand, my ſouldiers vp to heau'n 
Did calt their eyes, beſeeching /oxeto {tand 
By mein fight, and grace my powerfull hand 
With conqueſt 'gainſt Canute, by whom caſt downe, 
They did expect the riſe of my renowne, 


As they thus prai'd, Iarm'd me for the fight, 
Andbeing mounted on a ſprightfulleed, 
When twixt both armies I appear din fight, 
My terrible aſpe&did terror breed 
Vntothe aduerſe part, but hope did feed 
My ſouldiers fight to ſee my goodly grace, 
My ſtout demeanor, and my ftately pace. 


As Priams Heftor on the barren plaine, 
Manag'd his horſe before the walles of Troy, 
When he in ſingle battell did maintaine 
Troyes right 'gainſt Te/amon, who did imploy 
All his beſt ſtrength bold Hettor to deſtroy, 
So onmy fteed Itrotted toandfro, 
Waiting th approth of my expected foe: 


Who came at length all arm'd in ſeemely wiſe 
Into the liſts, and when the trumpe did found, 
Our ſteeds as ſwift as birds of wings inskies, 


Their courſe did run, and-we with-ſpeares ſharpe ground: 


Did fiercely meete, cach other to confound, 
In which ſwift courſe our ſhattered ſpeares did flie, 
Like feathers borne by winde into the skie, 
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As two fierce buls fights twixt an heard of kine, 
Whoſe violence doth increaſe, when intheir fight 
The crimſon blood doth from their wounds 4edine x 
So wounds giuen equally in doubtfull fighe, 
Our eager thoughts did to revenge excite, 
The anguiſh arm'd 6ur armes with ſtrength to ftrixe 
And made vs both incounter lion-like, 


On horsback firſt the fight we did maintaine, 

And when our horſe did faile, diſmounting ftraighr 

On foote the fight we did begin againe, 

In which my foes haut courage gan tabate, 

I with my Greed laid on ſuch wounds of weight, 
That his faint knees did ſtoope ar euerie blow, 
And in the fight did ſtagger toand fro, 


Who tir'd with toile and fearing leaſt my ſword 
Should beare away the palme of victorie, 
Thus ſpake to me;Forbeare quoth he (brauc Lord) 
This doubtfull fight, and let ys both agree 
To ioyne our hartsand hands in amitie, 
Leaſt that our ſwords each other do deſtroy, 
Leauing this land for others to inioy. 


Right well thou knowſt the chance oſviRorie 
Vncertaine is, and though the Crowne thou claime 
As due to thee and thy poſteritie, 
So (noble Prince) I in my fathers name 
As my inheritance do craue the fame: 

In one conſent then let vs both agree 

That Englands bounds twixt ys may parted bee, 


Let not the inward hands of dogged hate 
Teare thy great minde, but ſupple it with grace 
Ot heauenlie loue, let loue end our debate, 
Which if in thought thou trulie canſt imbrace, 
Then in my hart thou haſt a brothersplace, 
To which all-ſceing [ozel witnefle call, 
Whois the ſupreame ſouercigne of vsall, 


furnamed tronfide. 


To this I pauſde a while, but at the length 
Conceauing well the combats doubtfull chance, 
(Cannre)ſaid I, fince God hath giuen thee trength 
Infightto trie the manage of my lance 
And ſlaughtering ſword without thy lifes miſchance, 
I thinke right well his will likewiſe itbee, 
That in my kingdome thou haue part with me 


This aid, our ſwords we ſheath'd inth'armies ſight, 
And with kinde armes each other did embrace, 
Happie it ſeem'd te thoſe, that did delight 
In happie peace, to ſee ſuch loue take place 
Twixt two ſuch mortall foes in ſo ſhort ſpace ; 

But haplefle I that did accord thereto, 

Th'cuent whereof did breed my after woe. 


The traytor Edrick preordainde by fate 
To at my fall, whom for his ans bars 
I daylic did purſue with deadlie hate, 
Did inſtigate his ſoune by villanie 
With impious handsto at my tragedie, 
Who to impietie by nature free, 
After thistragick ſort did murther mee, 


Vpon a time, when in the Muſes bower, 
Englands Parnaſſus, famous Oxford hight 
Was my abode,there in that fatall houre, 
When as expedient yſe did me excite 
To do the deed of nature requiſite, 
Vato the draught as was mywont I went 
Vanto my natures vſe to yeeld content. 


Where loe, the ſonne of this falſe Duke did lie 
Hid in the yault to further his intent 
With weapon arm'd; for on the draught while I 
Secure did fit, with fatall inſtrument 
This villane gor'd my bodies fundament, 
And there to death his due I timeleſle gaue, 
AtGlaſtenburie I was laid in graue, 


Thus 
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Thus after twice fixe months, and as much ſpace, 

As from the time the ſwallow leaues her net, 

Till Phxbas haue the Lion in full chace, 

With th'angrie dog, that from his burning breſt 

Breaths mortall plagues, hotfeauers and ynreſt ; 
When I had raign'dIloſt my life and crowne, 
With which our Engliſh name oſt her renowne. 


Thus haſt tnou heard the ſad Cataſtrophe, 

And fatall period of my life and raigne, 

In which thou ſeeſt, that where falſe treacherie 

Hath toucht the heart with her foule fingers Raine, 

There ſeldome conſtant truth returnes againe, 
Which that it may to future times — <a 


Forget not what was ſaid, when Iam gone, 
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Y death of this brane Prince, quoth Memorie, 
The Engliſh loft both fame and liberties, 

Too crnellwere inexorable fates, _ 

On» him ſo ſwiftly t execute their hates ; 

Tet with his brother Alfreds wofwull end 

For tragicke att, his death may not contend, 

Who lines an exile all his infancie 

With his deare uncle, Duke of Normanadie, 

Whence he in ripe yeares recall dagaine, 

Returning ts betray d, and on theplaine 

By Guilford towne his friends betray d by night, 

eAretith'd to death by Godwin, that falſe Knight, 

The Prince is ſent to Elie, where hys eyne 

Being both put ont, with hunger he doth pine, 

Till th inftraments of Harrolds tyrannie 

Do butcher him with barbarous crueltie, 

Who us the next in conrſe, that muit commend 

To thee, the maner of his wofull end; 
' Let Fame then call his monrnefull cho#t to tell 
The woes and vnconth death, which him befell, 
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Another Argument. 


Prince'Alfred ſwmmon d, tellcs to HMemorie 
His life his death, and Godwins treacherie, 
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IF all the ſonnes of men, vnhappie fate 
With ſpightpurſuesthe borne ofhigh degree, 
Where tyrant wrong vſurpes the chaire of State 
I The baſer ſubieRt fits from danger free, 

Wofull it is of royall birth tobee, 
Of which my woesa wicnets may remaine, 
Such tragicke woes no Prince did ere ſuſtaine, 


Vpthen (thou ſaddeſt of the ſacred nine) 
Cauſe of fad ſorow, neuer hadſt thou more, 
Vp (rufull ghoſts and ſhew ſome dolefull fi gne 
Ofheauie griefe) powre out your teares in ſtore, 
Cauſe of fad forow neuerhad yee more : 
And (thou) the pen-man off my hiſtorie 
Prepareſad verſe for my ſad tragedie. 


I am that Alfred, famous Edmunds brother, 
Who in the time of my minoritie 

Was by Queene Emma our beloued mother, 
Sentto mine vncle Duke of Normandie, 
There to remaine ſafe from the enemie, 


While heere at home againſt the ſonne of Swaine, 
My brother Edmwnd battell did maintaine, 


Who 
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Who being laine, as thou before did heare, 

By treacherous Edricke and his bloodie ſonne, 

They for their fact a guerdon due did beare; 

For whereas praiſe by it they thoughtrhaue wonne 
Of King Carte, they both to death were done, 
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Whoſe hands with blood, whoſe hearts with treaſon floe, 


Seldome in peace ynto the graue do goe, 


{anntebeing ſeated on the Engliſh throne 
By ioynt conſent of the nobilitie, 
To fit ſole Monarch in the ſame alone, 
Diddaily ſeeke by wiſdomes policie, 
Teſtabliſh it to his poſteritie, 
While I, and Edward hight my elder brother, 
Did live in exile with our wofull mother, 


Meane time Canute, th'yſurper of ourright, 
Hug'din the armes of peace and finding none, 
That could oppoſe themſelues againſt his might, 
After all tormes of warre were ouerblowne, 
By blood gan tyrant-like t'yſurpe the throne ; 
For without cauſe the royall blood he ſpile 
Of Edmunds brother Edwin, void of guilt, 


King Edmwrxds ſonnes, thoſe faultleſſe infants twaine, 
Edmundand Edward by his ſterne decree, 
Were ſent vnto the Norway King hight Swaine, 
He being defign'd to aCt their death ; bur hee 
Lamenting their miſhaps, did ſet them free, 
And ſent them both vnto th Hungarian King, 
Who kept them ſafe beneath his ſoueraigne wing, 


Cannte being freed from doubrfull feare of thoſe, 
That to the Diademe might make iuſt claime, 
To peacefull pleaſure did his thoughts diſpoſe, 
And ganto thinke, how with ſome royall dame, 
He inchaſtbed might amplifie hisname, 
No ſonne he had tenioy this wretched foile, 
But Harreldbaſcly borne of beauties ſpoile. 


Vpon 
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Vponour Mother he did caſt his loue, 
On whoſe diſlike of loue we both did build 
Our future hopes, bur ſhe, alas, toproue 
The weakenefle of her ſexe, as prompt to you, 
Leauing vs both, whom ſhe from harme ſhould ſheeld, 
Did caſt her wauering thoughts vpon Canxre, 
And inthe end did grant his yniult ſui. 


O) who doth know the wandring eye, that feeds 
Th vnſtedfaſt fancie of weake womens heart, 
Conſtant in nought, bur in inconſtant deeds, 

In weaknefle ftrong,as if the ſoules beſt part 
Compoſed were by fond loues artleſle art: 

Alas, that faithleſle faults ſhould ſo excell, 

Where faulcleſle faith with reaſon ought to dwell, 


She bath'd in bliſſe, while we lay drown'din woe, 
She grew in pride, while we did pine away, 
She ſoft embrac'din th'armes of our falſe foe, 
Did {mile at our miſhaps, while day by day 
We did expeCtour loued liues decay ; 
For fatall ci's ro Princes royall borne, 
Where tyrants browes the garland doth adorne, 


Solong with her Carne ſheliu'd in loue, 
Till with loues fruither wombe to wex begun, 
Which being broughttolight, aſonne ke proue ? 
But when that twice nine times the golden fun s 
In heauens bright Zodiack through the igres had run, 
The cloudsof care began the dolefull night, 
Which dideclipſe the ſhine of her deli + 44 


Then the deare daies ofher dread Lord were done, 
The (troke of death no mortall may withſtand, 
The kingdome Harrold his ignoble ſonne, 
The baſtard did aſpire, by whoſe command 
Our wretched mether was exil d theland, 
And in deſpight deſpoil d of all that ſtore, 
Which her Cazute had giuento her before, 


But 
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But deaths cold touch fo ſoone did cloſe mine eies, 
That I beheld not my fad mothers woes, 

The baſe vſurper did my death deviſe 

Before her fall, in Court ſoone finding thoſe, 
Whom he toa&tmy tragicke murther choſe : 


The Courts of Kings with Sycophants do ſwarme, 


Tyrants do want no inſtruments of harme. 


An Engliſh Earle there was, which Godwin hight, 
Whoſe nameabour the world report did blaze, 
Aman of wicked wit, in Fortunes fight 
So highly grac'd, that he himſelfe did raiſe 
Tobe the greateſt Peere in thoſe our daies, 
The King was only then a King by name, 
While he perform'd the office ofthe ſame. 


And in the ruffe ofhisfelicitie 

Prickt with ambition, he began diſdaine 

His baſtard Lords yſurp'd authoritie, 

Plotting by priuate counſels, how to gaine 

Th'emperiall garland after him to raigne, 
Greatnefſſe in ſway of State giues wings t aſpire, 
Aduancement feeds ambition with defire. 


In broken ſleepes he did conſume the night, 
While his liege Lord lay lull'd in th'armes of ſhame, 
Hope of a kingdome was his ſole delight, 
While Harro/d ſenſelefſe of all Kingly fame, 
To idle eaſe himſelfe did only frame, 
Which ſet th'inſulting Godwins hopes on wing, 
Whence woe is me,my woes did after ſpring. 


My brother and my ſelfe,alas,the while, 
Vnto his hopes to make the paſſage free, 
Were markt for death, nor could our fad exile 
Suffice hard fate, my wofull tragedie 
Muſt be the fibieR of his treacherie, 
We were the obieRs ofproud Godwins frowne, 
We only ſtood betwixthimand the crowne. 
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T effe& his purpoſe, he did ſoone excite 
The tyrant King, whoſe aRions he did ſway, 
Tothinke,that while mine eyes beheld heau'ns light, 
Heliu'd in reach of danger day by day, 
His ſafetieliu'd vpon my liues decay ; 

ForT, he ſaid, being of an _—_— ſpiric, 

Would ſeeke by might my fathersright tinherit, 


The baſtard King to bloodie deedsinclin'd, 

To rob me ofmy life ſtood fully bent : 

Letters forthwith by meſſengers deſign'd, 

Forged by wicked wits for their intent, 

In our Queene mothers name to me were ſent, 
Which I accepted as ynfain'd and true, 


The tenor of the which doth heere enſue, 


Emma, but only Englands Queene inname, 

Edward and Alfred, her two ſonnes doth greet 

From Englands chicfeſt Peeres, who do reclaime 

You both fromexile, and do thinke it meer, 

That you in Normandie ſhould rigge ſome fleet, 
And crofle the ſeas your fathers right co chime, 
They all will be aſſiſtant in the ſame, 


Strike the hard teele,while yet the fire isin, 

ſlip not occaſion put into your hand, 

The tyrant Harreld daily ſeekesto win 

The Peeres vnto his aid, who yet will ttand 

In your defence,and hazard life and land : 
Then come with ſpeed, for warre we will prepare, 
The way is plaine, the time doth proffer faire. 


This in effeR their letters teſtifie, 

Which did my forward thoughts ſo much excite, 

That though my brother then in Hungarie 

Were abſent farre, yet toobtaine our right, 

I tooke the ſeas with many a Norman Knight; 
But curſedbe that voyage cuermoe 


Whoſe end did end my life with bitter woe, 


Woe 


Proice Alfred, 


Woe worth the ; where grew the towring maſt, 


Whoſe failes did beare vs through the waters rore, 


Woe worth the winde, thatblew the banefull blaſt, 
Woe worth the waue, whoſeſurge ſo ſwiftlie bore 


My tragick barke to Englands farall ſhore, 


Woe worth the maſt, the failes, winde, waues and all, 


That cauſelcfle did conſpire poore Alfredes fall. 


Why were not they by cruell fates aſſign'd 
Togiue that due to death ? which death did crave, 
Onragged rockes O why did I not finde 
A milder death ? why was the darkſome waue 
Vpon my way not made my bodies graue? 

Ah why? why did they let my forward feete 


Once touch the ſhore ſuch cruell death to meete? 


Afterour ſhips had brought vsto the ſhore 

And giuen vs vp as captiues to the land, 

At Guilford downe, a place fo call'd of yore, 

A fatall place to me,did Godwin ftand 

Toentertaine me and my Norman band, 
Who with the ſhew of true fidelitie 

' Did maske the face of his falſe treacherie, 


Hedid imbrace me round with treaſons armes, 
And fawnd vpon me with a villaines ſmile, 
His lookes were blith to hide his purpoſde harmes, 
His words, which graced were with ſugred ftile, 
Made muſike in mine cares, and tobeguile 
Suſpitions ſelf a ſolemnie yow he made 
Apain(t all aduerſe power my part to aide. 


AtGuilford he gaue counſell as a friend 

Tomake abode with all my companie, 

For there hee ſaid my fauorites did intend 

To meete me with x Br9 powers, who would applie 

Their beſt indeuours'gainſt mine enemie: 
In which being confident, with ioynt conſent 
Of all my friends, I'ynto —_— went. 

S 


There 
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There did the chorus to proud Godwins play 

Firſt cell the ſequele of my miſerie, _ 

There firſt appear'd the plot of my decay, 

There the ſad ſcene of my black tragedie 

Was firſt begun by Godwins treacherie, 
Andtheremy Fiends took hands in death andled 
The tragick daunce, which I did after tred, 


When vnto Guilford with my troopeI came, 
Godwin of purpoſe did augment our traine, 
And for one place could not containe the ſame, 
Lodging in diuers Ins he did ordaine, 
Which might twice tenne or thirtie men containe, 
Which hc before with Harro/4did deuiſe, 
The better to efteR his enterpriſe, 


Plentie, the childe of peace, in eueric houſe 
Did furniſh out the tables with her ſtore, 
Lye fruitfull cup with full carowſe 
Went round abour, mirth ſtood at euerie doore, 
The oliue branch deceitfull treaſon bore, 
Vhing the voice of peace which ſweet did ſound, 
To ys art feaſt that were, in ſolace drown'd. 


The greedie gorge repleat with plentious feaſt, 
Beſotsthe ſenſe and duls the fpritfull minde, 
Th'infeebled braine with ſtrengh of wine oppreſt, 
Lofing all quick conceit, ſoone waxed blinde, 
The depth of Godwirs plots we could not finde : 
Deceit workes ſureſt, where the wit before 


Hath weakned been by plentics feaſtfull ore, 


This fatall banquet, that did then forerun 

Theday that death put many ſoules to flight, 

To ſoone did end,too ſoone the golden ſunne 

Fell cothe Ocean, and the diſmall night 

Came vp from ſeas to work my ſoule deſpight, 
The woe which chearefull day before did hide 
Tognd our cheare,the night too ſoone deſcride, 


When 
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When in my naked bed mylimbes were laid 

AndIenchaind in deepeſt fleepe did lie, 

The rufull clamors of my friends betray'd. 

Didring about minecares; with whoſe fad crie 

I roſe from fleepe,and from my bed did flie: 
But by the armed men and doores faſt made, 
My weapons gone, I knew 1 was betraid, 


Then did I looke, when death would at the doore 
Come in, to ſeaſe my life with violenthand ; 
My chamber A—_— hart gan treryble ſore, 
And as in horrorl did filent ſtand, 
Vp flew the doores, in ruſht an armed band, 
Who laid rude hands on me in fpightfull hate, 
Without reſpeQ ynto my princelie ſtate, 


But when Azroralefther Tythonsbed, 
And through each part of heau'n diſperſt her light, 
My Norman friends faſt bound in bands were! 
ToGuilford downe, to whom in dolefull plight 
None gaue relecfe, falſe Godwin tooke delight 
With fight of their ſad death his eyesto feed ; 
Such Gohe would cauſc the hardeſtharttobleed, 


By caſting lots they were ordain'd for death; 
Often, till nine did beare the bitter fate, 
And inftrange torture did expire their breath ; 
The tenth reſeru'd did live in wretched ſtate 
Ofbondage, rill the day offinall date: 
And thus fix hundred vnto death being done, 
All faithfull fricnds did my {ad fall forerun. 


My friends thus ſlain, through couert ſhades of night, 
That none tomy abode might priuicbc, 
Conuey'd I was to th'lle of Elic hight, 
There to abide, rill Harre/d did gecree, F 
What kinde of death from thrallſhould ſet me free. 
Where with care conſum'd for death did call, |. 
Vucillafatefarreyorſethen _ didfall, 
| =. 
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Then cauſe thy Muſe with me tomgurne het fill, 

Andall yee nightlie birds, that do appeare, :' : 

As gaftly fignes, ſhricke out your deadlie ill, 

Let all that wofull is and voide of cheere, 

Thatmay augment my dole, to medraw! neere, 
And helpe me with their vncouthcompanie.:- 
To tunethe ſong of my fad tragedie. ' 


Deſpoild by foes of all my Princelie fate, 
Andlockt in dungeon deepe from fight of heauen, 
Sweete dame delight, with whom Hw'dof late, 
Farre from my ſad abode away was driuen, 
And carefull ſorrow for companion giuen : 

The youthfull ſpring ofmy delight was done, 


And winters ſtate now in my youth begun, 


And withthe winter ofmy woes begun 
The froftie ſeaſons winter Sow apart, 
Whoſe vnkinde cold did through mybodierun, 
While gnawing hunger to increaſe my ſmart, 
For want of foode did feed ypon my hart: 

Thus I with cold and hunger long foreworne, 

Did noughtbutmourning pine and pining mourne, 


My greene of youth with griefes (ad fighes was blaſted, 
The ſap of my lite blood began decay, 
My fleſh throughfaft and euill fare was waſted, 
My hart did faint,my ſtrength did fleete awaie; 
Ah God that death oft wiſh't fo long did (tay, 
Why did not fates preuent my bloodie foes, 
And with keene knife in death cut of my woes? 


My woes, alas, as yet were to begin; '-:// 
For though my foes werepriuie to my cries, 
Yet _ my rufull plaints no pitie winne, 
To take from me atlength-they did deuiſe, 
The laſt of allmy comforts, both mine eyes : 
Ah cruell foes,too cruell-were yebent, -. - .1i 1 ( > | 
Why could my deathto you'notyecld content? ... ... . {M 
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When firſt the inſtruments of Harro/diire | 

Did come > wary rorob me of thy fght, 

Hoping that death, which I did long defire, 

Had then been ſent to me, the laſt deſpighe 

That can be done to man in wretched plight; 
Theſe words I ſpake to moue remorſe of mind, 


While teares in plentie downe my cheeks declin'd. 


Thrice hepgls men, if ye the tidings bring 
Ofhappie death my dolefull daies to end, 


From whoſe long houres my laſting death doth fpring, 


This laſt requeſt to you I do commend, 
Thatpitying my ſad plaints, you may befriend 


My wretched ſoule with quicke diſpatch in death, 


And not with torture, when yeeld my breath. 


Bchold this bodie pin'd away with woe, 
This tarued carkas in ſuch rufull plight, 
That who, alas, can poore Prince A/fred know, 
Theſe cheekes, whilome ſo full of freſh delight, 
Now wexed pale and wan, are dri'd vp quite 
For want of dew; yetdew'd with fad ſupplies, 
Of mournefull teares ſtill lowing from mine eies, 


Yeeld then, © yeeld ſome comfort in this caſe, 

Anddo not yee augment my deadly ſmart, 

Ile hug ſweet death, and with kind armes embrace 

His grizly ſhape, and wooe him with his dart 

Tocnd my woes, by wounding my poore hart, | 
Only make ye diſpatch when ye begin, '' 
And heau'ns impure it not to you for fin, 


This did I ſpeake, ſuppoſing they were come, 
Wrth violent hands to makemy life the prize 
Ot wiſhed death ; bu bytnore grieuous doome, 
Ificſt adiudged was tolofernine cies: 
For while that ynto heau'tt With pitious cries 

Vpon their crueltieIdidcomplaine, 

They reft me of my fight with _ paine, 
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Thenceforth,as caytife caſt in d deepe, 

Where with freſh gricfe my hart did hourely bleed, 

As Philomel that ſpends her time of ſleepe 

In mournefull tunes recording his miſdeed, 

Whoſe luſt in waſtefull woods her ſhame did breede, 
Nights endlefſe houres till death did end the fame, 
Againſt my foesI waſted in exclame. 


Famine, the childe of want did feaſt my foule, 

And in my breſther hungrie arrow ſteepe, 

The black nights ſhreeking bird, the ghaſtlic oule 

With balefull notes in waking woe did keepe 

My greeued ſoule, when nature craued _ 
With whoſe ſhrill ſhreekes my plaints did bearea part, 
And kept true time with ſighes from ſorrowing hart. 


Sorrow and griefe with waſte of teares drawne drie 
Suppli'd the place, where eyes did once remaine, 
Whoſe want of teares my hart did (till ſupplic 
With drops of blood, freſhbleeding with the paine 
Of a— griefe which it did long fuſtaine, 
Of which impatient to deſpaire being driuen, 
Curfing my birth, I thus did crie to heauen. 


Woe worth the wombe, which nature did inforce 
To bring me forth and leaue me in negleR::; _ 
Woe worth the (tarre, that did dire&tmy courſe, 
If anie ſtarre the courſe of life dire: 
Woe worth the houre, which did my birth deteR;. 
Woe to you all, that did conſpire with foes 
To drowne my better dayes inbitter woes, 


Why do Iliue? ah why liueIthe ſpace 

Of half a day in this my mournefull mew ? | v 316 
Why doth grim death (o often ſhewhis face? fb DE Sltoe 3 
The woefull wafte in me why doth.he-view 2125 abit 
Of natures worke; and yet not craue his due? 

Whydolliue, yet dayliedie withpajne? 

Why do Idie, yet daylicliue againe? >..." , «:: | 
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To you therefore ye heau'ns, whoſe cheerefull face 
With morrtall eyes I neuer more ſhall ſee, 
Toyouand all your powers I crie for grace; 
Let me, ah let me now no longerbe, 
But by ſwift death from foes ſetmetfree; 

My dayes be ouer long, for death I crie, 

End then my daycs (O God) and let me die. 


Wanting the falue of patience, wherewithall 
To cure the ſore of ſorrow growne ſo rife 
In my gricu'd hart, thus forc'd [ wasto call | 
For death to launch the wound with hisſharpe knife, 
Which griefe had feſterd in my loathed life; 

Who in his horrid ſhape himſelfe did ſhow 


Tome poore wretch with too much paine and woe. 


For death at laſt with ſuch vnkinde conſtraint 

Did force my ſoule from th'houſeof her vnreſt, 

That neuer Prince had cauſe of mere complaint; 

Natures vnkindeſt children will deteſt - 

My deaths vnkindnefle, and the flinteſt breft 
Willearne texpire fad fighes with ſorrows breath, 
To heare me tell the manner of niy death. 


From thence, wherein grim-darkneſfſe I did dwell 

I forth was fertch't, and by my foes thatbeen 

Firſt ftript I was, and then (O woe: totell) 

My wombe was opened with arafor keene, 

With paine of which, downe fivking I did weene, 
That then my gaſping ghoſt would haue expir'd 
The breath of life, which Iſooftdefw'd, 


Butafter gricuous groane, when as my ſprite 
With feeling ſenſe reuiued was againe, 
My ſterne tormentors ſeeming to delite 
Soodie game, whileTin vaine 
Did difpatch of my tormenting paine, 
With vnremorſefull hands againe began 
Tinflitmore woes on me _ woefull man : 
Sl4 
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At that ſmart wound, which in my wombe they made, 

One of my intrailes ends they forth did take, 

Which, out alas, (thatere it ſhould be ſaid 

Of any Prince) they faſten toa take, | 

And with ſharpe needles (yetmygholſt doth quake 
To thinke on it) my tender fides they wound 
Abour the ſtake to make me goaround, 


With painfull wounds they wound me in each part, 

When ſtill I Rood to eaſe me of ſuch woe, 

Yet worſe then painfull wounds increaftmy ſmart 

As oft as I about the ſtake did go, 

Then in this pitious plight, what ſhould I do ? 
Deaths touch I felt; yet by my foes madeblind, 
Thercadie way to death I could nor find, : 


Atlength my ſoule vnable to withſtand 
Th afflictions of my foes, in heart madeſtour 
With torment of my wounds, I hand in hand 
Went on with death that deadly ſtake about, 
Vntill my bowels being winded out, 
With death I fell, and in that fall did find 
An end of woe, an end of griefe of mind, 


Men light of credence warned be by me, 

To deeme no profer'd friendſhip firmeand ſure, 
Till truth haue triall made, for flatterie 

Makes fained loue the fitteſt cloake t obſcure 
Falſchood from truth, which praQtiſe puts in vre, 
Of which, that henceforth Ia Mirrour bee, 
My ſtorie told, Ileauc it ynto thee, 


" A 5 | , Ka 


THE TREACHE 
ROVS LIFE AND IN- 


FAMOVS DEATE "a Govpvvin, 
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T= banefullplot of Goliifins treatherle," 
And Mfrcds Pfu CEE auoth EMemorie, 
With doubt ma Pork awe akt believing mind, 
Which to reſell. no better proofe {find 
Then Godwins ſelfe, whom his tarne JÞulf tell” 
eAfter Prince Alfredsdeath, what him befell, 
How he in ſernice of Canute Bis King, © 
In forrenwarres himſelfe in grace dd 614 
How he in ſtate did riſe, with hae; increaſe 
Of noble iſſue, hear n bis hoy 7 did bleſſe, ? 
Hu lifeproduc'd to lexgyo of many Jeares, 
Foure Kings he ſernes, mn Edyvards daiesa 5 
His treaſon t Alfred, till that time conce 
Which by the hand of hea? ns then rtueal d, - 
Hu wa. 4 bu perinrie, bread ſtops his breath” 
Heas'n plagues his ifſue for Prince Alfreds "SY 
The truth of which, that We at large may heare, 


Let Fames trumpe cane his gvilei gh : ad 


Another aegmend.!- 
Godwin as guiltie tels th anddins lejui 
Of his defive, firit cane of all his i: 
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7 nr Aircfalltheſteps, thathappily do end 

© 9 Big 9 Their courſe begun in vertuespainfullrace, 
Fay Many begin that ſteepie hill r'aſcend, 
[YG | Where yertue dwels; but few do find ſuch grace, 


þY 
== Asnot to faint,ere they attaine thatplace, 
To tread the path of praiſe I firſt begunne, | 

Burloſt true praiſe, which I did weene thaue wonne. 


And with delightled me another way, : , -. 
Both blood and treaſon in my way id tand, 
es not to repay, . _ 
. . X v; ' 4 
pat. apt zo 
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Iam that Godwin, ſometimes Earle ofKent, © 

Who with King Harre/d did confpire'to ſhed ' ; 
Prince AlfredsBlood, which Itoolate repent? 2006 0 
For whereas I ypon the glorious bed 

Offpotleſſe honor, mighthauelaid niy hed, 

This oneblackedeed of my falfe reacherie, 

Doth brand my-name with ſpot of infamie, 


"— 
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If from that way, my ſteps had neuer ftrai'd, 

Which in my youthfull daiesI firſt didtread, 

My famous aQts, which now ate all decai'd, 

Hadliu'd in lines of gold, and. in the ſtead 

Offoule defame,wi praiſe had crown'd my head ; 
But partiall fame lets paſſe our deeds of praiſe, 
Our worlſer deeds ſhe keepesfor Rittracdales. 


When bold Caywery, that victorious King, 
Ore Danes and Engliſh. didjo criwwph raigne, 
Deſire did ſetmy yourhf ull choughrson wing 
In purſuit of renowne, which toattaine, 
From pleaſures idle bed I did refraine, 
Eaſe duls the {prize each drop of ford: delight 
Allaiesthe thirſt  whichplaric doth excite, 


About this time we being ſecute of warre, 

Fame by report did giueto vnderſtand, 

That the bold Vandale thteatngd to inferre, . 

Such tron ng ingaſon bothbyſeasandland. 1. 

Vpon the Danes, that all the foxce of hand, 
Thar they for warre yon ..-- fuffice 
To giuerepulſc ynto theirenemies,/- : |: 1.1; 


Which when Conntedid heare, biaDanforce 
He muſtred vp, and1 inſpir dbyfame,, ::i' { 
Troopt vp my Kentiſh friends, foor and boaſt, 
With whom deckt in braue armeg and Sill di in frame 
Of varied fight, ynto Canprel] care; : 
With whom to DenmarkeI deſign 4 didgoe, 
ConduRor of the Engliſh 'gainſt the fae« ['; 


The ſeas we launcht, butlang we had not wan'd: 
Vpon the deepe, when all our ſhips did featrer,.', 
Proud Nerews fora'd, the. ſea looktblackrandtau'd, 
The billowes rude.rouz, dintohilsof water,  : 
Cuffe after cuffe. the earths gx cane bankes didbareer,.- 
Which with np. ſcattered n—_——_ 


I great difttefle aboupthe Norway (hore, 
»iT 


Toft 
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Toſt to and fro, the ſtorme'/ar 1 "AA / 35012 1190 

Wedid arriue ypon the Daniſh coaſt, ' I 

VVhere, inthe field the Vandale dreadleſſe rowen 

Their valoursto auouch, did vauntand boalt © -- 

Of ſpoiles and captiues in'their conquering hoſt, 
'Twixt whom and ysthe fightha thendeguo, 
Had night, to partthe fray, nottwixt vs run, 


The night, that giues each deathleſſe creature _ 

In chaines of darknefle all the earth did bind;: 

Andin our tents, each one as feem'd him beſt, 

Did paſſe che time; but in my labouring mind 

Nor reſt, nor lleepe could entertainment find, 
Care kept me waking, how Ibeſtmight bring 
My felfe in credic with Canute the King, 


The time, I thought, did fit occafionyeeld, 

The foes with fond negle& of ys atſhore - 'Þ- | 

Did ſleepe ſecure,diſpreadaboutchefield, - * 4) 

Their guard flight kept; theitmwnivete wearied fore” 6 

VVith hunting Meer So the day before, ' 722i +21 
VVhom to Cammerynknownecould we ani; 
Our names Ithought, would everberenown'd. 


Theſe thoughts,butnewlybdme intoy ajad! 
— meſſengers Idid coriuent; ' 
The Engliſh Chiefitainesall whom I did find 
In Wow. ſo weltindin'd; thatallwere bene- ' 
VVith readie handsto frengrhetsmy/incent, Pe 
And in each poingtheirmilgidyts: mine aidfiathe'" 
For thisaffaire,all thirſting afterfame, ' © 


Our Engliſh quarter, which did vemoſthe'* Go RE 
VVevndeſcri d, drew forth;and'oh our way”: rand 
VVith flence wedidpaſſe, thewindesblew high; -ondbdb3 
And night her darkſome wings did wide diſplay,” 700» 
Leſt thaduerſe ſcout our ſerhiphebelvray;- 2000S 
So forth we went; aid gain d wit good —__- 
The drowſie Vandalesytthoſttegitnetit, lib 2 
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The outward watch,and courts of guard being ſlaine, 
Through all their rankes by ſlaughter making way, 
We Aid at length their fatall tentsatcaine, 
In which, as in —_— they ſleeping lay, 
Withoyt reſpe&t all went the common way, 

That leads to death, as well the noble kind 

As the ignoble, were.in death confin'd, 


Then was th'alarum giuen, and euery where 
The foes with fearefull ſhouts did pierce the skie, 
Heere one affrighted ſilent ſtands, and there 
Another dreading death doth mercie crie, 
Heere one cries ſtand, another there bids flie, 
In euery place deaths terrour did abound, 
Andall on heapes our foes wedid confound, 


Atlength, troopt vp in haſte the foes made head, 
Twixt whom and vsenſu'd a deadly fight, 
Grim death in darkneſſe hid, did bring more dread 
With his approch, the foes through ſablenight 
Their friends from foes could nor diſcerne aright, 
In which diſtreſle vnable long to ſhield 
Their canpe from ſpoile,they fled andleft the field, 


Darkneſſe ſuborn'd their flight, and did preuent 

Our purpos'd purſuit for th'intended chaſe, 

Their campe laid waſte, we found in euery tent 

Rich ſpoile and captiues, men ofno meane place, 

With more renowne our deed of worth to grace, 
Of which Canmre our King did nothing <a 
Vntill the mornings light our deeds did ſhow. 


For when in Eaſt Aurora did appeare, 
Canute intending to begin the fight, 
When he of our Noocled flight did heare, 
Inrage he vow dreuenge for ſuch deſpight, 
And forth in furie marcht :but when in Poke | 
The Vandales campe appear'd defpoil'd with fire, . 
Andall their hoſt diſpers'd, he gan admire, 
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The Danes, in troopesall gathered, ſtood amaz'd 
To ſce through whar great dangers we had run, 
Vpontheſlaughtered Vandales wounds they gaz'd, 
Vpon the Captiues and the rich ſpoiles wonne, 
Applauding all with praiſe, what we had done, 
The King himſelfe in heaping praiſe on praiſe, 
The worth of this our deed on high did raiſe, - 


The good ſucceſle of this high __ won, 
My name in credit with the Dane did bring ; 
And to encreaſe this honor new begun 
In th'horrid warre betwixt the Norway King 
And Prince Canxte, of which the world did ring, 
Iby my deeds ypon the Norway coaſt, 
Did faue Cann and his fainting hoſt, 


When Olaaw and Vifethoſe brothers our, 

With their Norwegians ina dangerous fight, 

Againſt {anne ſucceſſefully had fought, 

I with my Engliſh ſouldiers in his fighe 

Regain'dagaine, what he had loſtby flight, 
And forcd proud Ol/auw toflie the field, 
Who to ourKing his Crowne did after yeeld, 


Crac'd inall warre affaires without miſchance, 
With King Canste in ſuch great graceI came, 
That he, my name and fortunes to aduance, 
His fiſter gaue to me for wife, whoſe name 
Hight Thrrafaire, a Ladie of great fame, 
Whom I with earneſt ſuite did often proue, 
Andintheendobtaind her for my loue. 


Thus with auſpitiouslookes the heau'ns beheld, 
The new borne infant ofmy towring ſtate, 
Which growing vp, with proud anbition ſwelld, 
Flattering it ſelfe with hope of happier fate, 
Which to obrtaine I long did lie in wait, 
Andleftatlength true honorspath to tred, 
To race the footing whichambitionled, 


When 
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When death did end Canna life and raigne, 

Iſftanding in contention, t'whom the riefe 

OfEnglands vnſwai'd Empire ſhould remaine, 

Canntes baſe ſonne, ambitious Harreld hight, 

Did ſep into the throne in my deſpight, 
Being backt by diuers Peeres, x 5. ſought ro clime 
By his ſupport in this new change of time, 


'Cainſt whom I ſood with fained loyaltie 

To thoſe two Princes, ſonnes of Egelred, 

The true borne heiresto Englands Emperie 

In which affaire, had Fortune falſe not fled 

And turn'd herbacke,the Crowne had grac'd my hed: 
For had I gain'd the garland in their name, 
Neither of them ſhould haue enioy'dthe ſame. 


But al-ſceing heau'n, that did my drift perceiue, 

To take effe&t would notpermit the ſame, 

Thoſeſtrong built holdsI was conftrain'd toleaue, 

In which defiance I did firftproclame, 

Againſt the baſtard in Prince Alfreds name: 
Wherefore my oath I ynto Harres/dpaſt, 
Tobetrue Liegeman, while my life did laſt. 


Yetdid notthis my mounting thoughts beat downe, 
Nor quell the pride of my aſpiring mind, 
My heart till aim'd at Englandsroyall Crowne, 
Aſpiring hope did th'cies of reaſon blind, 
Toall impietie I was inclin'd, 
Of which Prince Alfred, whom would I had neuer 
Betray'dro death, a Mirrour liues for euer. 


The maner of whoſe death I ſhame to tell, 
Such was the cruell torment of the ſame, 
And ſuch the noble vertues, that did dwell 
| Inth heart of that fiweer Prince,whoſe liuing name 
Toall poſteritie records my ſhame, 
The more his vertues were, whoſcblood I ſpilt, 
Remorſcleſſe wretch, the greater was my guilr, 


Curſt 
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Curſtbe the graceleſle hearts ynſwayed Wk 
Which tempted me to att ſofoule adeed, 
Why as atfirſt did not faire vertue guide - 
My ſteps in path of praiſe? why in her ſteed, 
All grace aboliſhr, did foule vice ſucceed? 
With State and greatneſle, vertue ſeldome dwels, 
State foſters Ko , prideall good grace expels, 


After the murder ofthis guiltlefle man, 
Long time I flouriſht with proſperitie, 
In flothfull Harrods daiesmy houſe began 
With many valiant ſonnes to multiplie, 
Who after came to great authoritie, 
Of whom hereafterI intend totell, 
Hearken meane while what ynto mebefell, 


Hearken ye glory-thirſting men, and heare 
Iudgement of wreakful wrath powr'd downeby [ove 
On me, and on my houſe, that all may feare, 
Aſpiring honors _ thoſe plots toproue, 
To which vaine pride the heart doth often moue, 
Of which, both I, andall my progenie, 
May Mirroursbe toall poſteritie, 


When Harro/dhad, the tearme of three yeares ſpace, 
Vpon the Engliſh throne borne ſupreame ſway, 
He dying left a name of foule diſgrace, 
Tobraine true fame, he neuer gaue th'aflay, 
His idle life in ſloth did fleet away : 
In houres of eaſe, who euer ſpends his daies 
To future time, leauesſeldome any praiſe, 


Vpon the throne, his brother did ſucceed 
Prince Hardtkaute, Canutns lawfull ſonne, 
Whom TIdid feare, leſt for mybloodie deed 
By hisediR, I ſhould to death be done, 
Which I in lawfull triall could not ſhun, 

+ Tomurdred 4/fred he was borne halfe brother, 
Got by Canute on Emma his Queene mother, 
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Yet Ibeing right expert jnevery thing, 
Which Kd] 4 ſubtle policie. 
Both tooke a ſolemne oth before the King, 
That I from guiltof A/freds blood was free, 
With which his fricnds had often charged mee ; 
And alſo, that mine oth might fauour finde , 
With golden gifts I did corrupthis minde, 


If that the powre of gold doe conquer Kings, 
Corrupts the noble,and deceaues the wiſe, 
Subdues the valiant ; yea the brother brings 
To ſell his brothers blood for golden prize, 
Wherewith to glut his greedie auarice: 
No maruell then, if thatmy gold didbring 
This fained oth in credit with the King, 


Of Hardihnute this fauout I did finde, 
Iliudin grace and great felicitie, 

To me the rule of all things hee refign'd, 
He onely kept his Kinglie dignitie, 

All things were ſwaid by my authoritie : 


Burafter two yeares ſpace, by ſuddaine death 
In midſt of mirth, he loſt his vitall breath, 


Being ata feaſt ypon a ſolemne day, 
At Lambeth houſe, within the Biſhops place, 
With cup in hand his life did fleet away, 
To ground he fell and did cold death imbrace, 
Leauing few friends to waile his woefull caſe: 
In loue of drinke he liu'd, in drinke he dide; 
Such drunken death oft drunkards doe betide, 


Prince Edward, Alfred: brother, he being dead, 
Wasleftthe lawfull heire ynto the Crowne, 
Which I did claime as due from Edgelred, 
And on his ſeeming foes I ſeem'd to frowne, 
That ſought with-violent hands to pluck him downe: 
For well L did perceaue, he being King, 

 Togoodeftcitmy piirpoſe Iſhould bring, , 
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Zealous 


- 


Zealous he was,and did ſo much delight /-7, lot 
In ſacred precepts of pure ſanQitie, 552 
That farre more fit he ſeem'dinall mens fight, 
To liue religious ina Friarie, 
Then ſway the ſcepter of a monarchie : 

Yetſeing the right did vnto himpertaine, 

He was permitted ouer ys toreigne, 


626 Godwin Earleof Kent. 


(ze * 4 
T (1p 


Vpon whoſe minde more pliable to yeeld 

To rule of others, then to rule alone, 

The hope of future fortune I did build, 

And after him, vnknowae to'anie one, 

Tlaid my plot to ſtep into the throne ; 
For vnato him my-daughter I did wed, 
Twixt whom I knew would be a barrenbed, 


Although the choyceſteye could not ſeleCt 

A Virgin with more ſweets of beautiefild 

Yet for in harthe iuſtlic did ſuſpeRt T 

His brother Alfredsbloodby me was ſpild, Ry. 

Her beautie with delighthe nere beheld, ls Þ, 
My dreaded power, which might haue dangerousbeene _ 
To his eſtate, was cauſe he made her Queene, 


Whereby in future time my valiant ſonne, 
My Harrold Rout atitle did pretend 
Vnto the Crowne, who by his valor wonne 
High cregitwith the King, who inthe end. 
So far to him his fauour did extend, 
That after his deceaſe; he did ordaine 
The Crowne and Kingdome ſhouldtohimremane.. 


Thus did I fit intop of Fortunes wheele, 

Knit to the royall blood of Englands Crowne, 

Till death did ſtrike, miſchance Inere did feele, 

Fortune at my ſuccefſe did neuer frowne, 

Who in thehighrt of pride pluckes manie downe : 
Dreadleſſe Iliu'd, being dreaded ſtill of all, 
Fearing no luckleflechance, thatmight befall. 

Beneath 
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Beneath the ſway of my ſecurefullpower + | 

Ifrom the King my guilt did long conceale 

Of e Alfred: death, vntill that fatallhoure, -- 

When fate appointed did my ſouleappeale;-. 

And in miy death my bloodie deedreueate: *' 
Blood for due vengeance neuer calls in yaine, 
Heau'n will reuenge, when weremiſle remaine, 


Once fitting atthe table with the King, - 

My ſonne, whoſe office was the cup =. HG 

By chance did ſtumble, as he didit bring, 

Andlightlic did himſelf againe vpreare, 

At which by me theſe ſpeeches ſpoken were ; 
Ha ha my Liege,faid I, fee how onebrother 
Intime of need can well ſuftaine theother, 


To whixh the King return'd this terne replic 
With browes contraQt, fignes of his angric minde, 
Moſt true it is, faid he, and fo ſhould I 
My louing brother Alfred liuing finde 
Tohelpe menow, but for thy ſelf vnkinde. 
With which neere toucht; yet all diſtruſtto ſhun, 
Bread treight Itook,and thus my oth begun, 


This bread (quoth 1) I never wiſhtotake 
Downe through this throat into my hollow cheſt, 
But choaking me, God grant, thatitmay make 
My death a Pandall to my ſoule vnbleſt, 
Which heau'n henceforth'foreuer may deteſt, 
IfI your brother A/freddid betray, - . 
Or gaue conſent totake his life away. 
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No ſooner had Iſpoke, andtakenbread, © +4 


But of the heauens, my wiſh didobtaine, 
Vnto the ground Linftahtlicfelldead, 
While yet the bread did inmy throate remaine, 


* 


Through which topaſle;the reath.did firiuc ig vaine; a 
In death didheaundeoteRony villaniey: : 1 i: ,- {;;,- 
_ did vengcauceiuſtlic-ſcileon tne... INE 

Fwy Trz . 
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Which in my ſuddaine downefall tooke not end, 

This dreadfull judgement could not ſatiſhe 

The wrath of righteous [oxe, who did intend 

The extirpation of my progenie, 

In the reuenge of A/freds tragedie, | 
With ſeu'n ſonnes done to death, all valiant men, 
My name did yade, as ithad neuerben, 


My eldeſt ſonne, hight Swaixe, in his raſh moode 
With rage incen't, with his ynhappie hand, . 
D'\id beatt-like ſpill his vncle Byorns blood, 
Fo.t which a pilgrim to the holie land 
He was inioynd by Churches ſtrict command ; 
Where rouing Saracens ypon the way, 
W.ith murther did his vnclesdeath repay. 


The ne: xt was Harrol/d, who in Edwards reigne, 
After mv death grew-famous in thisland, 
Manic gr cat victories he did obtaine 
. Againſt the Welſh, who with rebellious hand .. 
; Againſt th? King themſelues did proudlic band, 
For which in name and fame he was renown'd, 
Andby the King with manie merits crown'd. 


But the third brother did thereat enuic, 

To tie by name, a man of mickle pride, 

Whuch when his brother Harro/ddid elpie, 

His an grie hart did ſwell,and rage did guide 

That reaſon, which doth man and beaſt diuide ; 
For on atime inrag'd with angers ſting, 
They fell at ods in preſence oh the King: 


VV3ere Harroldcau ghe young Toſtieby the haire, 
And wich hisfiſt did ſmite-him'on the fee . 
Butby we-wiſhing friends they parted were: 
Yer Toftcin his minde for ſuch diſgrace, 
Did yowereiien gc in more conuement place, 

And forthwith fromthe Courtwith angrie looke, 
To Harreld; houſthis readie wayhetooke : / ba] 
i £7] VYVhere 
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VVhere when he came, the ſernants hee did finde 
Preparing all things for tae Kings repaire, 
On whom he wreak'd the vengeance ofhis minde ; 
For not a man his wrathfull (word did ſpare, 
In his reuenge they all alike did ſhare : 

Yet could not this his furies heat aſſwage, 

Their limmes he hew'din peeces in his rage, 


Which he among the hogſheads of pure wine, 

Veſſels of ale and cydar did beſtow, 

Andin the lomes of meath, and tubs of brine, 

And other ſorts of liquor he did throw 

Heads, legs, and armes, whence yet warme blood did flow 
Then ſenc he word, that at his Con houſe 


The King ſhould find good ſtore of poudered ſowce. 


For which offence, he was exildethe land, 
And Harre/d after Edward as his r1ght 
Thecrowne did claime, gainſt whom no peere did ſtand: 
Yet Toſtie did the Norway King excite, 
In batraile gainft his brother for to fight, 
In which by Harro/d vpon Stamford plaine, 
Both Toftie and the Norway King were laine., 


Scout Harrold in the field his deaths wound tooke, 
With this two bretheren Girth and Leowiy, 
ArBartaile abbey gainſt the Norman Duke ; 
Forin iuſt iudgement then did heau'n begin 
Toplague this land for my deteſted finve, 
Which from that time twicethirtie __ andfoure, 
Witch Norman bondage was oppreſled fore. 


Thus by decree of fate without remorſe 
By the Anna {word fiue ſonnes to deaths doome paſt, 
The fixtin riding on a head-ſtrong horſe 
Inta the filuer Thames dark deepe was caſt, 
In which his ſoule the panges of death did taſte; 

The ſeuenth and laſt was in cloſe priſon kepr, 


Vaull in death the conquering Norman lept, 
Tr3 
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Yet heere heau'ns heauie iudgement did not end, 
My wretched mother, though forworne and old, 
Vntimely fell, who, while ſhe liu'd, did ſend 
Yong Dames to Denmarke, where for gaine of gold, 
Their virgin beauties vnto luſt were ſold, 

For which offence, to all the world a wonder, 

She ftricken was from heau'n by horrid thunder, 


And that on earth, my ſhame might neuer die, 
The ſeas proud waues haue ouerrunmy lands, 
VVhich did of yore by Sandwich hauen lie, 
VVhere now bound vp in Veptwnes watric bands, 
They at this day are called Godwin ſands, 
And fince are made of paſture-fpringing-ground, 
A dangerous gulfe, the ſea-man to confound, 


Thus for Prince Atfreds blood, which I did ſhed, 

Tone in the tempeſt of his wrathfull mood, 

Powr'd downe his wreake vypon my wretched hed: 

Of all foule ils moſt aduerſe vnto good, 

Vengeance purſues the bluſhing { - of blood, 
Blood out of earth with cries importunes heau'n 
To grant revenge, yntillreuenge be giuen. 


Vntoa finfull wight, though time do ſeeme 

With wings of waſte his ne away to Wipe, 

Although the King of heau'n ſecure he deeme ; 

Yet when his ſore of ſinne is waxen ripe, 

Of his ſmart ſcourge he feeles the bitter ſtripe, 
The truth whereof, that I may teſtifie, 

Amongſtthy Mirrours, place my tragedies. 


V Hen IToue, ſaid Memerie, for Normans ſlaine 
Throngh Godwins treaſon wpon Guilford plaine, 

Froms Engliſh birth his wreake would not renoke, 

But it ſtoope to conquering Williams yoke - 

In that ſad time, that noble Prince | find 

M 9 Worthie of 4 that Normans blind, 

The ſtout DukeRobert, who in th hopefull pri 

Of hes greene youth, rebels againit 7 my ths 

Hu _ deluded ſets his beart on fire, 

He fights ſucceſfully againit his ſire, 

Is abſent, when his Farber leanes to line, 

Who to us ſacond ſorne the Crowne doth pine, 

The Dake retvernes, finds Rufus o» the throne, 

Both riſe in armes, but gold doth make th attone, 

Robert ro" PaleFtine with Godfrey goes, 

Wins fame in fieldagainit the Pagan foes, 

H earing of Rufus - 2094 he thence retwrnes, 

Finds Henrie K ing, with indiguation burnes, 

Meets him in field to wreake it with bys ſword, 

But Peeres on either part make them accord, 

eA fter in peace they line like brethren, 

The Dukes kind naturewrongedby the Queenc, 

eAgaine he armes him to revenge bis Wrong, 

Figbrs with the King, whoſepart he - too ſtrong, 

» 4 
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In fight is taken aud to Cardiff: ſent, 

Where long captin d, in ſeeking topreuent 

T he fate of loathed thrallby ſecret flight, 

He taken us, and is depriu'd of ſight, 

eAnd after with long life in thrall oppres?, 

He pines away with hunger and wnrest, 

Whoſe Princely ghost let Fame from graue vpraiſe. 
To make thoſe deeds a HMirrour for our daies. 


Another argument, 


The Norman Prince tels Fame, how he was borne 
Tobea King, yet diesa Duke forlorne. 


— 


= 7 JT N that great booke of [owes decrees 1n heau'n, 

a Compil dere time had any wings to moue, 

ER FAS The wofull wight, to whom blacke fate is giuen, 
ng 2; 6 To cancell it in vaine doth after proue, 

[EAT | No change oftiine can change the will of lone, 
What power ſo potent is, that can controle 


The firſt decree that he did there inrole, 


Let Fortune hold a crowne aboue thy head, 
And at it with wits beſt direction aime, 
Riſe to itroyally from honors bed, 

Iuftly deſerue it for thy deeds of fame ; 
Yetſhallthy carefull brow nere beare the ſame, 
If thou in that ftar-text of euery thing 
Foredoom'd for fate, be not inrol'd a King, 
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Of which that thou alaſting Mirror haue, 
Bchold me heere a wretched Prince of yore, 
To whom true birth a crowne and kingdome gaue, 
Whom vertue did inrich with all her ſtore 
Of goodly gifts, to make me firtherefore, 
Of which depriu'd by deſtinies decree, 


Woe and alas was only leftto mee, 


Behold this feeble bodie pin'd away 

"With hungers wafte, which once ſo ſtoutly bore 

Our Sauiours badge in many a bold affay; 

Behold theplace where eyes haue ſtood before, 

Now filled vp with blacke congealed gore; 
Behold blind Beauchampe Duke of Normandie, 
Neww crept from graueto tell histragedie, 


APrinceI was borne of the Norman blood, 
Tothar victorious Kingtheeldeft ſonne, 
Who with his Normans, like a furious flood 
From Southerne ſeas did England overrun, 
And to his heires the golden garland wonne, 
Though heau ns and Forrune never would agree, 


That of the {ame I ſhould poſſeſſor bee, 


When Fortunes £<111!c hand had ſer the crowne 
Vpon his happic head, when all aſfaies 

Ofhis bold foes in field were beaten downe, 
Tome his eldeſt borne my ſtate toraiſe, 

The Norman Dukedome with ſuch long delaies 
Aſſigned was, thart I being ſer on fire 

For fach protract, turn d rebell gainft my fire 


Like luſtie Phaetos, that gave th'aflay, 
To guide the head-ſtrong horſes of the ſunne, 
Pu: vp with pride to ſecke his owne decay, 
Gainſt conquering William his rebellious ſonne, 
T aſpire the Dukedome violently begun, 
And fier'd with heat of gayſome youth did venter, 


With warlike troopes the Nomun coaſt to enter, : 
| The 
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The falſe French Philip dreading euery houre, 
The towring tate of my vaconquer'd hire, 
Gaue life to my attempt, and ſent a powre 
Ofcall ſtrong men, as fuell for the fire 
Ofmy ambition, leſt I ſhould retire, 
And faint in purſuit of the warrebegun, 
Betwixt my fire and me hisgracelefle ſonne, 


As th'hungrie flame growen pm__ by degrees, 
And flying on wings of winde throughout a wood, 
With thirſtie tongue lickes vp the leauie trees, 
Or asthe riſing of ſome (tormie flood ; 
So blinded with negleRt of += 4p 

My natiue Normandie I did inuade, 

Making her foile the ſpoile of Mer his blade. 


To whoſe diſtreſſe the wrathfull Conqueror came 
Through ſeasrough waues,wilde furic was his guide, 
Curſing my birth, 'gainſt me he did exclame, 
Andinreuenge affeQtion ſer alide, 

He vow'd to ſcourge my moſt ynnaturall pride, 


Setting his ſecond birth yong Rev hight, 
Before me in his loue, and in my right, 


At Archenbraie, both battels firſt did brauc 
Each other with proud proffer for thefight, 
There th'enſignes with the wanton winde did wave, 
The plume-deckt helmes with gold all horridbright, 
With pale reflection glitter'd in the light, 
And boutboth hols in troopesthe horſemen ſtood 
Like loftie cedars in a thicke-ſet wood, 


When as the trumpe the banefull blaft e 
In clamorous noiſe we clos'd oncither fide, 
Brother 'gainſtbrother, father 'gaiuſt the ſonne 
Themſclues oppos'd, nature in fight defi'd 
_ natures ſelfe, the ſun in heau'n did hide 

is glorious head, denying vs his light, 
Aslothing tobchold 4 aa af 


I 
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The ſoules of mortall men were put toflight, 
Blacke deeds of death each one did vndergo, 
Need boldned cowards, hope gaue wings to might, 
And made each one his beft ſtrength to W, 
To purchaſe fame by downefall of his foe, 

Death ſet on foot ran round about the field, 


635 


Whole troopes of men ther conquering ſtroke did yeeld. 


Inth'heate of fight, I caus'd a troope of horſe 

Tobreake vpon the rereward of the foe, 

Who brauely gaue the charge, and with ſuch force 

Their fainting troopes in heapes did ouerthrow, 

That they their rae were "Sager toforgo, 
Whom I well mounted ona tall ftrong ſeed, 
To the maine battell did purſue with ſpeed : 


Where vnder th'enfigne of his royall armes, 
T'encounter with the King it wasmy chance, 
Who bent with his _ 

Did fiercely charge me with his well-aim'd lance, 
'Gainſt whom ynknowne my ſelfe I did aduance, 
And in my winged courſe with faffe in reſt, 

I gaue the charge ypon his royall breſt, 


But heau'ndid calme falſe Fortunes threatfull brow, 

And did auert the point of my ſharpe ſpeare ; 

Yet by hisribs the fleſh it vp did plow, 

Aud running through hisarme made blood appeare, 
The ftubborne ſtafte the King to ground did beare, 

| Whofalling from his horie inmind diſmai'd, 

Vato his men aloud did call for aid: 


The voice deſcri dmy error, and with ſpeed 

Idowne diſmounting to my royall fire, 

Did take him vp, and for my graceleſſe deed 

His pardon vpon my knee, i id require, 

Pleading miſtake rappeaſe his Kingly ire, 
Whoml remounted, and from Fla conuey d, 


Leſt danger ſhould his noble life inuade, 


ands to wreake his harmes, 


Meane 
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Meane time the horſe troopes, who by me defign'd 

Gaue charge vpon the flankers of the foc, 

So beat the field about, that conquett ſhin'd 

Vpon our helmes, ſlaughter and ouerthrow 

Ou the'aduerſe part inforc't ſuch workes of foe, 
That all by flight ſought ſaftie, none durſt ſtay, 
Rufus diſgrac d, and wounded went his way, 


Conqueſt in triumph on my brow did ſtand, 

Fame did renowne my ſword incuerie place, 

Fortune with fame did ioyne her helping hand 

With my difpleaſed fire to winne me grace, 

T'whom nature pleaded my vnhappie caſe, 
And forc't him yeeld (that both in loue might liue) 
What reaſon would, and rage denide to giue. 


Reftor'd to grace like Satwrns god-like ſonne, 
To England I returned with the King, 
Where cMalcome in his abſence had orerun 
The North from Tuuidale, where Tweed doth ſpring, 
Vnto the Tine, whoſe ſtreames ſuchprofit brin 
Vnto that towne, which on herbankes doth Rand, 
Now call'd Newcaſtle built by my command, 


T oppoſe the furie of th'inuading foe, 

The King my late tri.de valor did imploy, 

The Tine with wafting waues did ſeeme to woe 

My ſwift acceſle, to ſauc her from th'annoy 

Ot her proud foes, who dayliedid deſtroy 
The Towres and townes, which did themſelues enranke 
About her ſtreames, ypon the pleaſant banke. 


Where with my troopes, when I appeard in fight 
Beneath the Kinglie lyon marching on 
Towards Tuuidale, to ſecke the foes for fight, 
AMalcolme retirde beyond the Tweede, and none 
In Englands bounds durſtfay to looke vpon 

Our angric hoſt, for peace the focmien ſu'd, 

Which for the common good I did conclude. 

Bur 
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But leaue I now, to ſpeake of bleſſed daies, 

In which Iliu'd true ſubie& to my King, 

Leaue we a while to memorize the praiſe 

Ofmy beſt deeds, thy Muſe againe muſt fin 

My rebell pride,whence worſe effeRts did ſpring, 
Miſchiefe now tradts each ſtep, that I do tread, 
Vnlookt for plagues falles downe ypon my head. 


Suppoſe thou ſeeſt me on the German coaſt, 
Cladin rebellious armes againſt my fire, 
Trooping vp men, to make a complear hoſt, 
Waging th vnwilling mind with golden hire, 
And! hope of ſpoile, to furniſh my deſire : 
Bent once againe, ynto my fire ynknowne, 
To claime the Necman Dukedome,as mine owne. 


But ere my wicked ſword Icould ynſheath, 
Vpon the bed of fraile mortalitie 
Lies conquering Wiliam,in the armes of death, 
T'whom enuious fame in his extremitie, 
Brings tidings of his ſonnes impietie, 
D<batefull ennie, finding once the thing 
That breeds our ſhame, fers cuill newes on wing, 


Could envie finda darker cloud of ſhame, 
Wherewith t'obſcure the ſhine of my renowne ? 
Could fate for future woes more fitly frame 
The houres of time, to cauſe the Conqueror frowne, 
Then when in death, he ſhould diſpol: the crowne? 
Enuie, fate, time and all things elſc agree, 
To crofſe that man,t whom Fortune croſle wil bee, 


The fickly King my fire, whoſe daies were done, 
Thinking my courſe did threaten ſure decay 
Tothe rich trophie of his conqueſt wonne, 
What nature gaue to me,did giue away, 
To ſet the State ypon a ſurer ftay : _ 

For leauing life, he left byhis decree 


His Crowne to Refis, and his curte to mee, SYN 
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Tell me ambition, whence hadſt thou thatmightg. © 147 
To ftirre vp nature in bold Beauchamps breft 
Gainſt God, gainſt King,'gainſtnatures ſelfe tofight, 
EnaQting by my hand ſuch deeds vnbleft,:- »/'t -Þ- 
From the firſt motion of my minds ynreft? 
From hope of rule, and | blind defire, 
Thou hadſt thatpower to make me firkt aſpire, 


Reaſon ſtrooke blind euen from my youths firſt ſpring 
With fond-bewitching hope in tate to clime, | 
That hope made fruttrate by the powerfull King, 
Did bur prefigure out for future time, 
Th'vnfortunate effeQts of my foule crime, 

The loſle of Crowne, the loſle of all my right, 

The loſle of freedome and my bodies light, 


Scarce had the hand of vnimpeached death, 
Clos'd vp the eyes of Englands conquering King ; 
But Fame, whoſe liſtning cares feeleseuecry breath 
Of whiſpering rumour, A her ſelfe on wing, 
And ouer ſeasto ys did tidingsbring, 
That our dread fire was to his graue gone downe, 
And ynto Rufus had bequeath'd his Crowne, 


Heart-ſwolne with furie to reuenge ſuch wrongs, 
Andclaime the priuiledge then almoſt loſt, 
Which vnto birth by natures gift belongs, 
Leſt Rufus pride in my diſgrace mightboaſt, 
My quarrell firengthned with a mightic hoaſ}, . 
I did arriue on Englands Southerne ſhore, .. 
Gainſt whoſe white rocksthe Britiſh billowesrore. 


The Engliſh Peeres abhorring Refi pride, oft {.0p] 
In me expeQting a more milde command; » it 4 
Both by affeRtion and by dutie tide: 1 +l > -Þfl 1117 116 | 
T aduance my cauſe, each with his armed band, - _ 
Gainſt Rf powers in field did toutly Rand, - - :- 
Whoſe wilder nature knowne informer daies, :| '_. . 
| Nowmany fricads tomy attemptdid raiſe, 242 2 
.. 8 Th'vncon- 
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Th'vnconquered Kentiſhin the Engliſh Eaft 
With that ſtout Biſhop O4o, firſt made head, 
The aQtiue people, coalting on the Weſt, 
Marcht beneath Mowhraies enfigne proudly fpread, 
The Northerne rout the valiant Bygodlead, 

And the bold Britaines fauouring my right, 

Were troopt by braue Monntgomerie valiant Knight. 


Th'vſurping King ſeeing ſuch Rerne ſtormes to frowne, 
On the firſt ſpring of his ambirious raigne, 
Fearing the of of his new-bornerenowne, 
Sought by infinuating words to gaine, 
What by the ſword he could not now maintaine, 
His golden gifts with many faire ſiveet words, 
Did turne the edge of our reuengefull ſwords, 


He did not ſecke t'vſurpe the Crowne by might, 
Such pride his loyall heart did nere inuade, 
He knew my Senior birth did claime that right, 
He, we being abſent, tooke in hand, he ſaid, 
In our behalfe the Scepter then vnſwai'd, 
The which,ftace now, he did the fame enioy, 
He crau'd tohold of ys, as our Viee-roy. 


His gifts till lowing fromhimin exceſſe, 

Did giue full power tocuery mouing word, 

- Andthat in me hemightall doubts ſuppreſle 

Of fraudulent ray, 4 did accord - 

That he of me, as ofhis ſupreame Lord,: 
Should hold the Crowne,and yearely I ſhould claime 
Three thouſand markes, as ans for the ſame, 


Fraternall loue ſo well her powers appli d, 

To end theſe iarres begun betwixt vs twaine, 

That he conftrain'd appeaſe his womtedpride, . 

AndI reſpeQiing glorie more then gaine, 

Did reunite our ſelues in loue againe': 
The frowne of Mar: did bring his flomacke downe,, 
And golden gifts did calme our marriall frowne, 
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Farre from the fruitful Albions peacefull ſhoare, | 

For th'Eafterne world thy Muſe thou now muſt wing, 
Who in her flight a loftie pitch muſt ſoare, 

Ofthoſe Rout pilgrims inhigh ftraine co ſing, 

Which th holy Hermit did to Salembring, 


Imploring aid of Princes in the Weſt, 
Againſt the Pagans bloodie aQts in th Eaft, | 


I as a partner in that great affaire, 
With my ſupport that journey to om . 
My wants with tore to furniſh, did not ſpare 
My Norman Dukedome, which for ſummes of gold 
Till my returne the King did morgag d hold, 
Gold doth mens thoughts to high attempts prepare, 
And ouergildsthe danger of the warre, 


Hearken how fame vpon the Norman coaſt 

With her ſhrill trumpe from kingdomes far away, 

Summons ynto an head my warlike hoſt, 

Behold the ſackfull troopes in braue array, 

Beneath my enſignes for this bold aflay, 

| Whomartiall d by my hand, with ample traine, 
Do crowne the ytmoſt bankes of Belgike Seine, 


Behold the Engliſh famous for his bow, 
Sharpning his angrie arrowes for thefield, 

The Scot with his long pike his cunning ſhow, 
The Britaine big-bon d-bold, not borne to yeeld, 
Addrefling brauely both his ſword and ſheeld, 


See how the Norman manageth his horſe, 
The Iriſh ſhakes his dart with manly force. 


As wakdfrom leepe, with Chriſtians wofull cries, 

Bound by the Saracen in captiue bands, 

And often bluſhing at the late ſurpriſe 

Ofthoſe milke-hony-flowing holy lands, 

Now made the ſpoile of Pagans conquering hands, 
Hence did we march with heau'ns great King for guide 
Into the Eaft, to beate downe Pagans pride, 

Inglorions 


Inglorious age, made drunke with dregs of peace, 
Heere iuſtly may Itaxe thy peacefull time, 


Heere m 


A carping firaine, a more inueQive rime, 

Doth beſt befit the nature of thy crime : 
Looke backeat vs, mourne Line owne want of praiſe 
And glorious deeds, to glorifte thy daies, 


Say glorie, ſay, hath peacefull follie furl'd 

Thy flag ofhonor, lit thou dead in graue, 

With great Heroes ofthe elder world, 

Wholed vs ouer Hellefþontus waue 

Beneath his badge, whoſe blood the world did faue : 
Ariſe, ariſe, call forth the Chriſtian man, 
Againſt the houſc of tyrant Ocroman., 


Hearke how Theflalian woods records the cries 

Ofcaptiu'd Greekes vypon Peres ſhore, 

Behold how facred Salem waſted lies, 

See, ſee, how Sion mournes, where Saints of yore 

Did in {weer Hymnes the King of heauen adore, 
Behold that bleſſed land, the curſed ſeat, 
Where raignesth'Arabian Turkiſh Aahower. 


O watlikenation, where is now that name, 
Which th'Engliſh ſword did graue on Acons wall, 
Why do your valours ſleepe,vp,vp for ſhame, 
Letnot your countries ancient glorie fall, 
Go free poore Chriſtians from proud Pagans thrall, 
Redeeme his ſepulchre,who did redeeme 
The world from death, with blood of ſuch eſteeme, 


Tranſport thou now thy Muſe to Bo&þhorws brim, 

Ouer whoſe waues from /xxs icalous dame, 

To Aſian meades of yore did /o ſwim, 

Fre-1 whomtransform'd the ftreame then tooke his name, 
And fince that time hath till retain'd the ſame, 

Ouer whoſe wauesas we did waft our hoſt, 

Much Chriſtian bloed we'gainſt the Bulgar loſt, 
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our Mules warlike ſong ſurceaſe, 


Vy Hence 
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Hence did we march to Fellefontws flood, 

Where Helle, with yong Phrixws, put to flight 

By (tepdams rage, of which in feare they ſtood, 

Flying, alas, and falling with affrighe, 

Into the waue ſunke downe in Phrixx fight : 
Yet ſti!l toliue, inleauing her deare breath, 


Sheleft her name to Pon; at her death, 


The coaſt we tooke, where once Abydos ſtood, 
Whence nak'd Leander wafted by the light 
Of Heros loue, ſo often ſwom the flood, 
Till Helle rauiſht with ſo ſweet a fight, 
Enuying Heros hap, in her deſpight 

Into the deepe her deare Leander drew, 


Where to his loue he figh'd hislaſt adew, 


There on the plaines, where Troyes ſad ruines ſtand, 
Whence Agamemnen: t:00pes haue oftenrun 
To ſhun the furic of great Heftors hand, 
Againſt the Pagan many cdeeds were done 
Beneath our ſtandard of loves powerfull ſonne, 
There all the hoſt as towards Nice we palt, 
With ſpoilefull hands laid all the countric waſt, 


The Noble citie Nice, ſo ftrongly wall'd, 
We with our conquering hoſt begirted round, 
Her gates we wonne, her turrets tops we {call d, 
Her towring walles we equall d with the ground, 
Andall her pride did in the fire confound ;; 
Amongſt whoſe ſpoiles great So/ymars faire make, 
With her deare children we did captiue take, 


Then did ſtout Heracleaoope her pride 

And ſeeing the Niceans yceld, did yeeld with them, 
From thence to Tarſus we our hoſt did guide, 

Faſt by the bankes of of Cydx4, whoſe -_ ſtreame 
Did ſeemet invite vs to that ftratageme, 

Wafting vs with{low waters ſliding downe 
From mountaine Taurus, ynto Tarſus towne, 
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Where when we came with ſprite infus'd from heaven, 
Wethrough the walles did force our dreadfull way, 
The mightie towne into our hands was giuen, 
The captiue foes in pitifull diſmay, 
With teares bemoan'd the imminent deca 
Of their ſtrong walles,which Perſe ſo renown'd 
Had long before erected from the ground, 


Thence our triumphant ſtandards we aduance 

To Syria-ward with Godfrey for our guide, 

Where on the way with ſeruice of my lance 

In many a fight againſt the aduerſe fide, 

Iwith freſh ſtrength our fainting hoſt ſuppli'd, 
And forc'd the Pagan Pyrrus tromthefield, 
Whofled, and made faire Antioch wals his ſhield, 


Whom we purſu'd, aud by the filuer ftreames 
f{wift Oronres, where the King oflighr 
pon our armes did caſt his golden beames, 
Our troopes did tracke the foe-men, turn'd to flight, 
Till Antioch towers ſhor yp themſelues in fight, 
Whoſepride we menac'd with victorious armes, 
And ſhooke it in long fiege with loud alarmes, 


Nine times the pale-fac'd Queene of peacefull night, 
Did loſe that Gluer luſtre in her wane, 
Which ſhe receiu'd from Phe#bxs cheerefull ſight, 
And nine times did her brothers light againe 
Renue that loſſe, which ſhe did erit ſuſtaine, 
VVhile Antioch walles our armie did encloſe, 
And ſtood in daily skirmiſh with the foes, 


In the ninth month, vpon the topfull brow 

Of the towne-gate, the flag of truce did waue, 

The Captaine Pyrrus haughtic heart did bow, 

Thecitie ſtoopt her pride, and for to ſaue 

Her ſelfe from ſpoile, her gates wide open gaue, 
V'Vhoſe wealth, as due reward of our long toile 
To th'yniucrfall hoſt, was giuen for-ſpoile, 
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Should I aſſay totell each conqueſt wonne, 
Which at that time the Chriſtian hoſt did crowne, 
Oc bring to light cach high atchieuement done, 
Before we could attaine that ſacred rowne, 
Which Gods ſonnes ſepulchre doth ſorenowne, 
Our Muſe, though willing all at large to ſhow, 
Yer were too weake, ſuch taske to vndergo. 


Sec how the Perfian fronts vs in the field, 

Vander the ſivay of whoſe huge horſe-arm'd hoſt, 

The earth with bowing backe doth ſeeme to yeeld, 

Whoſe troopes in number infinite doth boaſt 

Our ſwift decay, cre we do crofle their coaſt, 
Hemming vs round, in hope t enrich their hands, 
With noble conqueſt on our conquering bands, 


With ſhouts, and war-like inftruments loud ſound, 

Hid all in clouds of ſmoake they toward vs came, 

In fearefull fight ypon the groaning ground 

Both hoſts incounter d, glorie did enflame 

Both bent to fight, both greedie after fame, 
Standerd 'gainſtanderd ftood,and band 'gainft band, 
Troope clos'd with troope, men fingl'd hand to hand, 


Corbona hight, a Perſian farrerenown'd, 
Chargeth our hoſt with all his troopes ofhorle, 
Stiffe ſtands each regiment, no ranke giues ground, 
Power beats backe power, and force repelleth force, 
The foes repell d doth often ſhifttheir courſe, 
Oft charging andrecharging euery ward, 
Where they do find the rankes moſt ynprepar'd. 


Then thicke as haile from aires darke regiment, 
When in blacke clouds a tempeſt raves in skie, 
Steele- headed ſhafts from th'Engliſh bowes are ſent, 
Threatning the armed men asthey do flie, 
With ſinging ſlaughter, thicke prepar'd on high, 
Who in theirflight, though ſomefall ſhort of wounds, 
Yer ſome againe both men and horſe confounds, 
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Here th'angrie courſer chaf't with deadlie ing 
Of wounding ſhaft, for verie paine and woe 


Doth ſtampe, doth plunge, and vp from ground doth fling, 


Doth ſnuffe,doth puffe,doth boggle,ſnore and blow, 
Till from his back his rider he doth throw ; 


Then ranging through their hoſt with finewie ſhankes 


He wounds his friends, difturbing all their rankes. 


There one with ſhaft infixed in his breſt, 

As the ſtalke ſtoopes his top orecharg d with ſeed, 

Hangs downe his head; another here oppreſt 

With feare of death, forſakes his wounded feed, 

Each place throughout the field our eyes did feed 
With ruine of the foes diſpred on ground, 


Gaſping for breath with many a bleeding wound. 


Greate [oxe the God of conqueſt, who from harme 
Did garde our hoſtin euerie ſuch aflay, 
Did through the cloudes ftrech out his mightie arme, 
And on the foes did powre downe ſwift decay, 
Slaughtering their men on heapes, few fledawayg 
Twicefiftie thouſand dead in field did fall, 
With Rout Corbona their cheife Generall, 


Here couldI tell the ſack, which did decline 
The pride of Sa/em, whoſe high walles withſtood 
Our ns aſſaults twice fifteene dayes and nine, 
How euerie ſtreet polluted with the blood 
Of Pagans ſlaine, did ſeeme a crimſon flood ; 

How Egypts Soldan did before vsfall, 

Whom to theſe warrs, this towne diftreſt did call, 


But back to England we muſt turne our eye, 
From whence ,fince firſt to Paleſtine I came, 
Five times bright Piſces inthe azure skie 
Hadin their ycrelie courſe outrun the Rare, 
Whoſe iuſtreturne againe begins the ſame, 
Where in our abſencelet ys view in State, 
What changes haue ben wrought by time and fate, 
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Our brother R#yf#s with ynrighteous hand, 

Swaying the ſcepter in the Engliſhthrone, 

Did ſo oppreſle the people of his land, 

That, when he left toliue, he then leftnone, 

That would a> friends his ſuddaine death bemone : 
He in that forreſt did deaths cup carowſe, 
Which fatall was vnto the conquerors houle. 


A goodlie place, that forreſt once had ben, 
Where manie a towne and manie a temple ſtood, 
Made ſacred with the prayers of holic men, 
All which without eſpe to common good, 
My father did conuertintoa wood, 

Intitling it New Forreſt, and for game, 

Did after keepe wild beaſts within the ſame. 


Which flir'd the ſtormeſull wrath of heauens great Ki 
Who ſeeing his temples cquald with the ground, 
And where his Priefts ſweet Pzans once did fing, 
Andoft with thankfull prayers his altars crownd, 
Hearing the cric of th'hunter and his hound, 

Did in that place puniſhth'impietic 

Vpon my fire, in his poſterttic, 


His ſecond ſonne, my brother Richard hight, 
A hopefull youth, whom natures hand had tor'd 
With ſweetes of youth, as he, for his delight, 
Did range this wood, was through the bodie gor d 
By ſauage beaſts, whoſe death my fire deplor 
With bitter teares; yer could not quench the fire 
Of [owes fierce wrath, ſo moued was hisire, 


Refa, his third borne ſonne, inthat ſame wood, 

When he had ftrook an Hart, that fled his fight, 

Wasby another croſt, where as he ſtood, 

At whom one Tirrill call'd, a Norman Knight, 

A ſhaftletflie, which in the lucklefle flight 
$1 Deere, and glancingon = ground, 
Vpoathe breſt, the King to death did wound. 
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Hedead, yong Hemriefor his learning skill 
Surnamed Beaxclerk, did aſpire the crowne, 
And wonne the Engliſh peeres vnto his will ; 
Forrune once more vpon my ſtate did frowne, 
And from ambitious throne did keepe mee downe, 
n=, 1 hopes, denying mee command, 
VVhen ſhe had put a ſcepterin my hand. 


After the conqueſt of Ieruſalem, 
The Princes did amongft themſelues accord, 
Tocrowne my temples with the diademe, 
Thatmy abode might in diſtreſſe afford 
Comfort tall Chriſtians ainſt the heathen (word 
But tidings of my brother Rufus fall, 
From Paleſtine to England me did call. 


That ſword renownd with fall of Pagan foes 

I now did brandiſh gainſt my brothers breſt, 

That ſheeld, which did the Perfian oft oppoſe 

In skirmiſh in the field, wasnow eddref 

Againſtmy friends, to worke mine owne vnreſt : 
And all mine enſignes fam'd in forraine fight 
At Wincheſter tid wauein Hexries fight, 


Where,cloſe to ſwords in fight we would haue ſtood 
Had not our friends foreſcene the future harmes 
Ofour debate, who tendring eithersgood, 
To calme the tempeſt of warres threatfull tormes, 
Firſt caus'd vs lay afide our angrie armes, 
Then counſell'd Herrie to ſuch coucnants yeeld, 
As Refs did, when he the State did weeld, 


As he, while he did live, for Englands crowne, 
Inioyned was by general States decree 
Three thouſand markes each yeare topay medowne, 
So Herrie, younger borne by birth ,then he, 
Tolike conditions thenceforth ſhould agree, 

To which we both conſenting did depart, 

One from the other ſeeming pleaſde in hart. 
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But hooded with the ſhew of outward loue, 

Beguiling my ſimplicitie of mind, 

He in the end a deadly foe did proue, 

In my franke breſt by nature too too kind, 

A cunning way tocatchme he did find : 
Into the beſt minds pliable to good, 


Deceit ſoone enters maskrt ia truths plaine hood. 


His Queene, a woman ſweetly tongu'd and faire, 

By whom the King athisdefire did aime. 

With ſpeech ſo affable did ſo inſnare 

My princely pliant thoughts,that in the ſame, 

She could imprefſe, what forme ſhe pleas'd to frame ; 
So free was I, that what her heart could craue, 
As was my wont, with prodigue hand I gaue, 


The tribute due for Englands Emperie, 

At her requeſt I freely gaue away, . 

Whereby my title and my dignitic 

Toft, in that I could not then gain-fay 

A Queenes requeſt, proud Henriehad his prey : 
A womans power to proue my power but vaine, 
What I had done, did ſoone vndoe againe, | 


Wanting in after times neceſfſitie, 

Thoſe golden finewes of my Dukedomes State, 

To ſtrengthen my much weakned royaltie, 

I gave the King words of deſpitefull hate, 

And for reuenge tooke armes; but froward fate 
VVith clouds of ſhame did now eclipſe the ſhine 
Of all my conqueſts, won in Paleſtine, 

Ore the ſeas narrow breſt from Englands coaſt 

To Normandie my furiousbrother came, 

Gainlt whom, my cauſe being good with my ſmall hoſt, 

Before the fort of Tenerchbray by name; 

Though fewer farre, in battelsbloodie frame 
VVe did aduance, where though © Mortaigneand 1 


$oſtoutly fought, our folke the field did fie. 


Vpon 


Vpon thatday, whenfortie yeares before, 
My fire to conquer England gaue th'aſlay, 
In which he fir(t ſer foot on Englands ſhore, 
The King and I did meet in battell ray, 
In which, alas, we Normans loſt the day : 
For on that day the Normans England won, 
Was Normandie by Engliſhmen orerun. 


Where,though falſe Fortune turn'd her treacherous face, 
And then began to worke our future woe, 
Though dreadfull Pallas did denie vs grace, 
And gainſt our fide her ſelfe in ficld did ſhow, 
Yet did we ſcorne, as ſcar'd, to flic the foe, 
Mortaigne andI 'gainſt them alone did fight, 
Till multitudes did ouermatch our might, 


Let Pallxs ceaſe to ſing of armes oppos'd, 

Sorowmult be the ſubieR of her 48g 

In ſtead of greaues with golden buttons clos'd, 

In which ſhe marcht amidR our martiall throng, 

Now in {ad firaine, while we relate our wrong, 
She in the ſock the tragicke dance muſt lead, 
Whoſe dolefull meaſures, we captiud do tread, 


Thy Muſe, that in warres bloodic hew was ſent 
To Paleſtine, muſt now in blacke be found, 
Each word with heauie fall ſhe mult accent, 
Each ſymphonie muſt yeeld a dolefull ſound, 
Each meaſure with a captiue band be bound, 
And euery couples fad cataſtrophe, 
Double the woes of our captiuitie, 


Now Normandies great Duke in Henries hand 
Vpon the rouling billowes running high, 
Is caried captiue from his natiue land, 
To which oft turning backe his "_ ele, 
c 


It ſeemes a farre to follow him and crie, 


Adew, deare Lord, adew, who neuer more 


With one ſteps touch ſhall grace my fandie ſhore, 
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VVith griefcarriu'd on Cardiffesrockie coaſt, 
V'Vhere Scuerne firſt meets Nerexs wauie brood, 
Through whoſe blacke waues faire Sabrines guiltleſſe ghoſt, 
T Elizium bankes did paſſe the fatall flood, 
In whoſe defence King Locrineloſt his blood, 
The tyrant King,in dread what might befall, 
Did confine me within the caſtle wall. 


Asbird in cage debarr'd the vic of wings, 

Her captiu'd life as natures chiefeſt wrong, 

In dolefull dittic ſadly fits and fings, 

And mournes her thralled libertie ſolong, 

Till breath be ſpent in many a fithfull ſong: 
So hecre capriu'd I many daies did ſpend 


In ſorowes plainr, till death my daies did end, 


VVhereas apriſoner, though I did remaine 
Yet did my brother grantthis libertie, 
To quell the commonſpeech, which did complaine 
On my diſtreſſe, and on his tyrannie, 
That in hisparkes and forreſts ioyning by, 
VVhenl did pleaſe I to and fromight goe, 
V'Vhichin the end was cauſe of all my woe. 


For on a time, when as Asrora bright 

Began to ſcale heau'ns ſteepie bartlement, 

Andrto the world diſcloſe her cheerefull light, 

As was my wont, I with my keeper went 

To pur away my ſorowes diſcontent : 
Thereby to caſe me of my captiue care, 


And ſolace my fad thoughtsin th'open aire. 
Wandring through forreft wide, atlength we gaine 


A Reepe cloud-kifſing rocke, whoſe horned crowne 
With proud imperiall Jooke beholdsthe maine, 
Where Seuerns dangerous waues run roling downe 
From th'Holmes into the ſeas, by Cardiffe towne, 
Whoſe quicke deuouring ſands ſo dangerous been 
To thoſe, that wander Amphytrites greene, 
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As there we ſtood, the countrie round we ey'd 
To view the workmanſhip of natures hand, 
There ftood a mountaine,from whoſe weeping fide 
Abrooke breakes forth into the low-lying land, 
Here lies a plaine, and there a wood doth ſtand, 
Here paſtures,meades, corne-fields, a vale do crowne, 
Acaſtle here ſhootes vp, and there atowne, 


Here one with angle ore a filuer treame 

With banefull baite the nibling fiſh doth feed, 

There in a plow'd-land with his painefullreame, 

The plowman ſweates, in hope br labors meed 

Togettheearth with childe of Ceres ſeed, 
Heere fits a goatheard on a craggie rock, 


And therein ſhadea ſhepheard with his flock, 
The ſwcet delight of ſuch a rare proſpect 


Might yeeld content vnto a carefull eye ; 
Yetdowne the rock deſcending in neglect 
Ofſuch delight, the ſunne now mounting high 
I ſought the ſhade in vale, which low did lie, 
Where we repoſde ys on a greene wood fide, 
Afront the which a filuer (treame did glide. 


There dwelt ſweet Philomel, who neuer more 
May bide th'abode of mans (ocietie, 
Leſt that ſome ſterner Terexs then before, 
Whocropt the flower ofher virginitie, 
Gainſt her ſhould plot ſome ſecond villanie;. 
Whoſe dolefull tunes to minde did cauſe me call - 
The woefull Rorie ofher former fall. 


TheRedbreaft, who in buſh faſt by did ſtand 
Aspartner of her woes, hispart did plie, 
For that the gifts, with which Aurumnus hand 
Had grac'dthe earth,by winters wrath ſhould die, 
From whoſe cold cheekesbleake bla(ts began toflic, 
Which made me think vpon my ſummer paſt 
And winters woes, which.all my life ſhould laſt, 
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My keeper with compaſſion mou'd to ſee, 
How griefes impulſaons in my breſt did beate, 
Thus hilence broke, would God (my Lord)quoth he, 
This pleaſant land, which natures hand hath ſet 
Before your eyes, might cauſe you to forget 

Your diſcontent, the obieQ of the eye 

Ofc times giues caſe to woes, which inward lie, 


Behold vpon that mountaines top ſo ſteepe, 

Which ſcemes to pierce the cloudes and kifle the skie, 

How the gray ſhepheard driues hisflock of ſheepe 

Downe to the vale, and how on rockes faſt by 

The goates frisk to and fro for iollitie; 
Giucearelikewiſe vnto theſe birds ſweet ſongs, 
And let them cauſc you to forget your wrongs. 


To this Imadereplie:Fond man, faidT, 
| What vader heau'n can ſlack th'increaling woe, 
| Which in my grieued hart doth hiddenlic ? 
Of choice delight what obie& canſt thou ſhow, 
Bur from the ſight of it freſh griefe doth grow ? 
What thou Fa whilome point atto behold, 
Theſame the ſumme of ſorrow doth infold. 


That gray coat ſhepheard, whom from farre we ſee, 
Tliken vnto thee, and thoſe his ſheepe 

Vnto my wreatched ſelf compar'd may bee : 
And though that carefull paſtor will not ſleepe, 
When he from rauenous wolues his flock ſhould keepe ; 
Yet herealas, in thrall thou keepeſt mee, 

Vntill that woolfe my brother hungrie bee. 


Thoſe ſhaghair'd goates vponthe craggie hill, 
Which thou didſt ſhew, ſee how they friske and play, 
Andeucrie vherc doe run about at will ; 
Yea whenthelion markes them for hisprey, 
They ouer hilsand rockes can flic away : 
But when that lion fell ſhall follow me 
To ſhed my blood, O whither ſhall I flee? 
Thete 
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Thoſe ſweet-yoic'd birds, whoſe aires thou doſt commend, 
To which the echoing woods returnes replie, 
Though thee they pleaſe, yetme they do offend : 
For when I ſee, how they do mount on hie, 
Wauing their ont-ſtrecht wings at libertie ; 
Then do I thinke, how bird-like ina cage 
My life Ileade, and griefe can neuer ſwage, 


Heere fighes broke off my ſpeech, and that in mind 
I vndiſturb'd might in that place bemone, 
Thelot adiudg' to me by fates ynkind, 
I did command my keeper to be gone, 
And thereto leaue me to my f{elfe alone, 
Who doubting nothing what I would aflay, 
Left me, as was his wont, and went his way. 


Hebeing gone, I wandring to and fro, 

Began t imagine how I might preuent 

My wretched thrall, doom d endlefſeby my foe, 

Tattempt all danger I ſtood fully bent, 

Finding the meanes to perfe& my intent, 
Which at the laft I found, alas, the while, 
Since fawning Fortune did my hopes beguile, 


Alone long wandring through the deſert wood 

Farre from the caſtle, I did chance treſpie, 

Whereas aluſtie gelding grafing ood, 

Whom ſtraight Ibackt, and did for freedome flie 

Through  -qWen waies, that none might me deſcrie : 
Bur what is hid from heau'n, or who can ſhun 


Gods firme ediR, by which all things are done ? 


In ſwift careire, as I did heedleſſe paſſe, 
And through a meadow greene did make my way, 
In midſt of which a muddie quauemire was, 
Into the ſame my horſedid fall, and lay 
Vpto the bellie, which my flight did tay, 
Where ftriuing, as I was fromthence thaue paſt, 


They that purſu'd me, found me ſticking faſt, s 
o 
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To Cardiffe thence they bore me backe againe, 

As one whom frowning Fortune did deſpiſe, 

Andto the King of me they did complaine, 

VVho with himſelfe didtyrant-like deuiſe, 

That I for this offence ſhould loſe mineeies : 
VVhich when he tooke, what did he leaue behind, 
But woe in captiue bands to leade the blind ? 


My bodie thus the darkeſome caue was made, 
In which my ſoule abode, asithadbeen 
Confin'd to dwell in houſe of endlefſe ſhade, 
The windowes ſhut, no light couldenter in, 
The light put out no comfort could be ſeeneg 
And leſt thusblind, I ſecke to flie my foes, 
Both ſoule and bodie Cardiffe doth incloſe, 


Bidding farewell ynto the world for euer, 
There in my chamber, as a forlorne gueſt, 
My wretched ſelfe I wilfully did ſeuer 
From all reſort, where with long night oppreſt 
(For day did ſhun the place of mine ynrelſt) 
To yeeld griefe paſſage, after ſad fhighes giuen, 
Thus oft I call'd with hands vp-liftto heau'n, 


Thou powerfull God, whoſe champion Ihaue been 
Fiue cold bleake winters, both by day and night 
In field againſtthe curſed Saracen, 
Although I ſeeme forgotten in thy ſight, 
Yet no&Behold me heere a wofull wight:; 
And ſeeing Iliue in ſuch calamitie, 
Send death tocnd my dolefullmilerie, 


Can Idifſtinguiſh day from darkeſome night? 
Or doI know the ſeaſons of the yeare?. 
Know I when ſpring deckes carth with ſweet delight, 
When ſummers ſun glads earth with his bright cleare, 
Orwhen in woods Autumms fruits appeare? 

O no, of nought but winter canT ell, 


Whomby hisboyſtrous blaſts, I knowright well, 


Where 
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VVhere is become that azure concauite, 

That doth ſo many wonders rare infold? 

VVhereall the hoſt of ſtarres ſo infinite ? 

Where daies great monarch drawne in carre of gold? 

Where nights bright queene,ſo beautious to behold? 
O ſtill, they do remaine in heaw'ns faire frame, 


Although Ineuer more ſhall ſee the fame. 


VVhere now the valley greene, and mountaine bare, 
The river, forreſt, wood,and cryſtall ſprings, 
The Hauke, the Hound, the Hinde, the ſwift-foot Hare, 
The Lutes ſweet ſtraine,the voice, that ſweetly ſings, 
AndPrincely ſports in courts of mightie Kings ? 
V'Vhere now are theſe ? © let not memorie 
VVith thought of theſe augment my milerie, 


Heere do I ſit in ſhades of darkenefle grim, 
VVhile others walke in light at libertie, 
Heerel in waues of wofull teares do ſwim, 
Condoling my vnhappie miſerie, 
VVhile others laugh, and ſing for iollitis- 
Send then, O God, ſend death for my r-liete, 
Too heauie is the burthen of my griefe, 


Thus many times with bitter plaint and mone, . 
Tovtter woes in wordsI didafſay, . 
VVitnefle ye waſtefull walles, RG flintie tone 
Haue euen dropt teares, to heare me night and day, 
VVith pitious voice lamentmine owne decay, 
Ofc withing death, which forow in the end, 
And Henries vakind ſcoffe did timeleſle ſend, 


For as he ſhould ypon a ſolemne day 

Make triall ofa ſcarlet veſtiment, 

The cape being ftraite, the which he did aſſay - 

Toput vpon his head, by chance did rent, 

VVhich with this ſcornefull ſcoffe to me he ſent, 
Vnto our brother beare the ſame, ſaid he, 


We kuoy he hath a ſharper head then wes 
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The garment being brought, therentI found, 
At whichmy onde thoughts ſo grieued were, 
That many doubts did in the ſame abound, 
Which made me aske of him, that did itbeare, 
If any one before the ſame did weare; - 

Who told me of the Kings diſdainfull ſcorne, 


And how by chance the ſame by him was torne, 


Affiition bleeding freſh at this wide wound, 
My heart griefes burthen could no longer beare, 
Burt downeI caſtmy ſelfe yponthe —_ 
Where I with wretched hands, the hoaric heare 
From off my aged head, alas, did teare, 
And when my tongue was free, againſt my foe 
I forc'd it vtter forth theſe words of woe. 


Woe, woe is me, that I was ever borne 
Ofhalfe ſo many yeares to liue the ſpace, 
Andin the end toliue my brothers anc 
Yea trebble woe to me, ſince ſuch diſgrace, 
Doth in deſpight my former deeds deface ; 
Then periſh all my deeds, be neuer ſeene, 
Die fame with ſhame, as it had neuer beene. 


Could not diſdainfull Herrie be content, 
Into his hands my Kingdome to ſurpriſe, 
Could not my rthraldome cauſe himto relent, 
North'vnſuſtained loſſe of both mine eyes 
His rage gainſt me his brother yet ſuffice ? 
Buc muſt he thus my Princely ſtate abuſe, 
And as analmeſman his owne brother yſc? 


Why haue yee then, ah why have yee thus long, 
Ye vnremorſefull fates produc'd that thread 
Of loathed life, by life to lengthen wrong ? 
Why clip ye not my clew v5. 5: am TI fed 
With breath of life, and yet in life am dead? 


Curſt be ſuch fate, and curſt that fatall hower, 
When fiſtbegor, Icame within your power, 


Hardned 


Duke of Normanidie. 

© Hardned with priefe, in pight of death to die, 

Thenceforth as Joathing life I Ropt mine eares, 

When hungrie food for appetite did crie : 

And while with hunger nature ſlowly weares, 

My food was fighes,my drivke griefes mournfull teares, 
Famine at length did blow the banefull breath, 
Whoſe bitter blaſt did ſtrike my ſoule with death, 


Euen as the naked woods, whoſe greene is loſt, 

Clad allin-hoare, their ruth do ſ-eme to ſhow, 

In teares turn'd't'ylicles by wintrie froſt ; 

SoImy head made white with age and woe, 

While from th'eyes organs teares downe drizeling flow, 
When as I did perceiue approching death, 

' Thus tookemy laſt farewell with fainting breath, 


Adiew the daies, that did my dole prolong, 
. Adiew the nights, that vexed me fo ſoee, 
Adiew falſe Fortune, cauſe of all my wrong, 
Who laughes to ſcorne the fame I won of yore, 
Adiew © wrongfull world for euermore, 
Ye that confoir'd my ſorowesto renew 
Both daics, nights, fortune, world and all adew, 


Theſe hands to thee (6 God) that for a gift, 
Thine owne deare Sonne for fin to death did yeeld, 
Theſe hands, I ſay, to thee Inow do lift, 
Which once did beare thy badge in brazen ſhield, 
Againſt the Pagan foes in many a field, 
Beſceching thee, from whom all mercics flowes, 
To grant fuch grace, as death may end my woes, 


Twice fortie yeares and more, my daies haue ben, 
And twice fiftecne the Ram his race hath rur:ne, 
Since firſt, 6 Cardiffe, as in darkeſome den, 
Within thy wailes mew'd vp from fight of Sunne, 
Forlorne, to mourne my fortunes] begunne : 
Then pitie take, 0 Cod, onth aged blina, 
Death now begins my captiue - nds t'ynbind, 
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Leade on, leade on, vnto that heau'nly place, 2 
Where in eternall bliſſe my ſoule mult dwell, 

Flie faith before, ſuc penitence for grace, 

Backe, backe, my griefe,and ynto Herrietell, 
Beauchampe is dead, Cardiffte adew, farewell ; 

This faid, I downe did finke into my bed, 

In which my foule did leaue the bodie dead. 


Thus haſt thou heard the Normans blind Duke tell 
His fame in forren parts, the wr*tched wracke 
Ofhis renowne, and cauſe for which he fell, 

The ludge of heau'n to puniſh isnor lacke, 

Where men do caſt heau'ns gifts behind their backe ; 
Of which let my ſad life in Cardifte lead, 

A laſting Mirrour be, though I be dead. 


- Cent de Lion. 
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= Prince, quoth CMemorie, did line too long, 
At his fterne brothers hands to beare ſuch wrong, 
Which yet rewenged Wasby Gods owne hand, 

Upon himſelfe, "9 children, and bus land. 

Two ſonnes he had, of daughters alſo twaine, 

Of which three dro\pn'd, were ſwallow'd in the maine, 
The fourth a daughter was, which Maud by name, 

Of whom Plantagenets two Houſes came : 


$ Duke Gefferie of Anion woble Knight, 


Upon this Maud begate that worthie wight, 
Duke Henrie, ſecond King that bore that name, 
Though ſecond to no King in deeds of Fame, 
Who yong, jet forcd th 'vſurper _ in fight 
Toleaue to him the crowne, his de by right. 
He in cha#t bed begot three ſonnes and one, 
Hight Hentie, Richard, Geffterie, a»dTohn : 
CMongit whom that Richard When both Henries dide, 
On Englaxds throne did fit as ſt —_ CHide, 
Since Williams conque#t, only he of Kings 
His hoft in perſon gainft the Pagan brings, 
Heſackes Meſſina, beats the Cypriotes bold, 
Captines their barbarous King in gywes of gold, 
Takes Acons towers, ts of the French enuide, 
eAndleft forlorne, yet after quels my pride 
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. OfSaladine is field, after whoſe flight  * 
He makes all Syria ſabieit to his might : 
Prince Tohn rebels, the valiant King ts ſold 
To _ bands,and bonght againe for gold; 
eAthrs returne he crownes hinſelfe againe, 
And ts by traytors hand untimely flame: 
The truth of which that we exatlly heare, 
- Fame ſound thy trumpe, and cauſe his gho#t t appeare, 


Another Argument. 


Fames /iluer trumpes farre-flying ſound doth make 
King Richard Coeur de Lions Ghoit r awake. 


| A m-4 He wrath ofheau'n doth moſt purſue thoſe men 
oF ( & With ſecret iudgement of diſaſter fate, 
LC 


"(@v 
|=; 
bd That gainſt their parents haue rebell:1ous ben, 
: © Fl Nature diſpleas'd at ſuch vnkindly hate 
Sm Againſt itclfc, it ſelfe doth aggrauate, 
Cauſing the ſtarres at ſuch abortiue birth, 
With bad aſpects to frowne vpon the carth., 


Scldome ſuch curſed inſects in our kind 
Eſcape the ſcourge of hatefull deſtinie, 
Vnhappie chance in iudgement is afſign'd 
Till death, to follow fueh impiectie, 

Which tothe world my life might teſtifie, 
If any in rhis age with painefull pen, 
Had made the fame a Mirrout vatoinen, 


Ring Rechard the fir it. 


Why ſhould the glorie of ſo greata King 

Be darkned by obliuions cloudie frowne? 

Why ſhould this age as loathing euery thing 

Of dvelder world, my Trophiesall caſt downe, 

Andlet my deeds in waues of filence drowne ? 
As if twixtbeſtand worſt no ods there were, 


When bath alike are laid ypon the bere, 


Long hauing ſlept, and now rouz'd vp by Fame 
Thar keepes the due reward of doing well, 
In hope thy pen will helpe to raiſe my name 
Out of obliuions den where ir did dwell, 
In courſe I come my ſtories truth totell, 
That by the praiſe, or diſpraiſe of my name, 
Others may make a Murour of the fame. 


Ofnoble Herr, ſecond of thatname, 

The ſecond ſonne I am of fonnes twice two, 

Yet ſecond ynto none in worthie tame, 

If yeelded were to me my praiſes due, 

As may appcare by. that which ſhall enſue : 
Firſt Richard call 'd, firſt true borne EngliſhKing, 


That wore the crowne fince Normans conquering, 


In large diſcourſe to lightI will not bring, 
The obloquie of that now loathed crime, 
In ftubborne youth againſt my Lord and King, 
Bluſhing, I wiſh all ſuch records of time 
In darknefle dead, and wrapped vp infſlime : 
Yer ſeeing that truth bids hide no part of blame, 
I will in briefe blaze out mine ownedefame, 


My fathers browes with prints of age repleate, 
Fortune that erſt did ſmile, began to frowne, 
Abus'd by flatterie and his owne conceat, 
As bent with wilfull hands to haſten downe 
The Statefull dignitie of his renowne : 
His eldeſt borne he made his fellow King, 
From whoſe ambition his diſtrefle did ſpring, 
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Yong Henrie ſharing equall dignitie, 

And hauing ſetone foot within the throne, 

Puft vp with pride to make a Monarchie 

Of hisnew State, he would be King alone, 

A partner in the crowne he would have none : 
Which pride of mind with bad aduice borne higher, 
Caus'd himrebell againſt hisroyall fire, 


To ſtrengthen his ambition yet but yong, 
The falſe French King in perſon did ſupport 
Hispart in field; and to be yet more ſtrong, 
The Scot and Flemming he did both exhort 
With them gainſt aged Herrie to conſort, 
To whom both Land Gefferiemy brother 
Did giue conſent, excited by our mother, 


Not one of vs whom natures band did bind 

With due alleageance to our fire and King, 

Did vnto naturesſelfe not proue vnkind, 

Yet could not power preuaile, norenuies ſting 

Againſt our fire, whom heau'n did helpe to ons 
Our ſtubborne neckes againe beneath his yoke, 
Our knees did ſtoope to his victorious ſtroke, 


Oftdid we threaten ruine to his State, 
His Norman Dukedome with warres waſtefull ſpoile 
We did deface, and ſought to ſet debate 
Twixt him and his; yet after all our toile, 
At his weake hands we did receiue the foile: 
Soiult is heau'n topatron right gainſt wrong, 


And guard the weake with ftrength againſtthe ſtrong. 


To future time the King to leaue report 
Of our rebellionand hislongvnreſt, 
Did cauſe to be depainted in his Court 
A Pecllican, who breeds beneath his breſt 
Foure yong with tender care in his warme neſt, 
Of which three waxing ſtrong, vnkindly riſe 
And pecke his reſt, the fourth peckes olit his cies; 


By 


By the three firſt, he did decipher forth, 
Geffrie, my ſelfe,and Hemrie his firſt ſonne; 


The fourth was ſtubborne /ohx his yongeſt birth, 


Oſwhom when he was likewiſe left alone, 

He beat his manly breſt with age foredone, 
And ending griefe in death,to vs vnkind, 
My ſelfeand /ohn,he lefthis curſe behind, 


The finne that drew theſe plagues vpon his head, 

Was wanton Juſt and looſe laiciuious life, 

Burnt with defire, he lefthis lawfull bed, 

For which the icalous Queene his anyric wife, 

Twixt him and vs ftirr'd yp debatefull ſtrife: 
Miſchiefe purſues the ſtepsthat falſe doproue, 
In the firme couenant of linlefſe loue. 


Vnhappie we, his graceleſle ſonnes that were 
The rods of heau'ns reuenge for hismiſdeed, 
Did the reward of our rebellion beare, 
In vs our fathers curſe,the plaguefull meed 
Of diſobedience after did ſucceed, 
The rods, with which /oxe executes his ire, 
He oft in wudgement caſts into the fire, 


When Henrie crown'd a King in royall throne 
And madein ſtate coequall with our fire, 
Attempting oft the ſoueraignetie alone 
In ſway of ſcepter, which he did aſpire, 
And yet could neuer compaſle his defrre : 
With indignation at his fortunes crolt, 
Being dricken to the hearr his health he loſt. 


And feeing in fickneſle with repentant cies, 

The vglic ſhape of finne, heart-freez.d with cold, 

Of deathspale terror, he for mercie cries, 

And begs bee this, that he may but behold 

Our fathers face, cre he be wrapt in mould; 
Which laſt requeſt our father him deni'd, 
Doubting deccitindeath when Herriedi'd, 
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My yonger brother Britaines Geſferee, | 
A partner with vs in rebellious pride, 
To pay iuſt painesfor his diſloyaltie 
Vnto our father, bruzed onthe ſide 
With fall from off his horſe, vntimely dide, 
In youth cut off, as moſt vnworthie life, 


That with his father liu'd in rebcll rife, 


This vengeance for ſuch diſobedient fin, 
Vanto my brethrenas in mercie ſent, 
Might to my future deeds have caueats bin; 
Bur I in heart too Rubborne to relent, 
Andproud Prince /ohz did once againe conſent, 
Tolift rebellious hands againſt our fire, 
In his laſt daies when age did reſt require, 


The French Kings power we did ſupport in field, 
And did in armes the aged King conftraine 

To ſuch diſhonor'd tearmes of truce to yeeld, 
That he in heart vnable to ſuſtaine 


The griefe ofſuch diſgrace, with ſorow ſlaine, 


In thoſe laſt words which dying he did breath, 
To vs his curſe moſt iuſtly did bequeath, 


After his death, to ſhew that griefe and ſhame 
Of my miſdeeds, did put his ſouleto flight, 
His cold dead corps as I beheld the ſame, 
Streaming out blood did ſhew the greatdefpight, 
That it conceiud at my deteſted fight, 
Which forc'd gricfes drops to dew my manly face, 
Toucht at the heart with ſhame of ſuch diſgrace, 


Thus having blaz'd out thoſe ynnaturall crimes, 

The wicked brood of my degenerate pride, 

I will no longer vilific thy rimes ; 

Thou now to tell what after did betide 

Vnto the houſe of Fame, thy Muſe mult guide, 
And mount ker thoughts to th'higheit pitch of glqrie, 
In loftie ſtraine ro ſing my golden ſtorie. 
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No ſooner was the kingdomes ſcepter ſeene 
In my right royall hand, but that in mind 
Transform'd I was from what once had beene, 
And turn'd my back to fore-paſt ſhame;heau'n ſhin'd 
Vpon my head, thoughts only now enclin'd 

To actions of true praiſe did heau'n aſpire, 

Forren affaires gaue wingsto my delire, 


For abſolution for my treſpaſſe done 

Againſt my fire, when I did vnderſtand 

How Saladme,the Pagan Prince, had wonne 

The facred Salem and the holyland, 

Which Chriſtian Princes did of late command ; 
The Chriſtian badgeI bore ypon my breſt, 
And did direct my iorney towards the Eaſt, 


The ableſt menthrough my large Emperie, 
That could chuſe tor this {6 greataffare, 
From England, Guien, Poy&ou and Normandie, 
From Britaine and from Anioudid prepare 
Themſelues in beſt habilliments of warre, 
T inſue their fathers ſteps, and gaine againe 
What they had wonne,and we could not retaine, 


Report from Rome did tidings daily bring, 
Who ſtood in feare of th'Heathens bold affay, 
How mightie Sa/adine the Pagan King, 
Had proudly purpos'd Paleſtines decay, 
To glut the gulfe of his vnſaciate pray, 
Wiſhing vs haſten to the Chriſtian aid, 
Who ouer matcht with power,were much diſmai'd, 


The warre-god rouz'd withratling drummes alarme, 

Roſe vp and left his louely lemmans bed, 

Himſelfe he for the field did brauely arme, 

Tooke vp his mightie launce, and boldlyled 

Our battels forth, with croſſe-fam'd enfignes fpred, 
On which as marching we infixt our cies, 


We haſtned on to meet. our enemics. . DOTY 
| p Leauing 
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Leauing my kingdomes ſtate beneath the ſway 
Offoure eſtates, in peace to keepe the ſame, 
I croſt the ſeas and tooke my readie way 
To Lyons that French rowne; where when I came 
The King I mer, then Phil call'd by name, 
Who for this great affaire had vow'd to goe 
With his ſupport againſt the common foe. 


Our armies being ioyn'd, we marchedon, 
Where that ſtrong bridge that ouerlookes the waue 
OfRhodanus, beneath our ſeer did grone, 
Andbrake, where many, whomino helpe could faue, 
In that blacke ſtrugling ſtreame did find their graue 
At which diſmai'd, to part we did agree, 
Andafter both to meet in Scicilie, 


From hence ore aged Tythoxs purple bed, 

For Scicilie thy Muſe muſt take her flight 

To mount Pelorus, on whoſe loftic head, 

Let her infiſt and view our nauall mighe 

Afloat vpon thoſe ſeas, fo faire a ſight, 
King Ph:lip on the ſhore with his French powers 
Did then admire from off Meſſanaes towers ; 


There do behold my men in thickeſt throng, 

Scaling Meſſanaes walles, and beating downe 

The citie gates in wreake of that foule wrong 

Done gainlt vsall by that injurious rowne, 

Who with firſt conqueſt did our {word renowne: 
Vpon whoſe walles our banners we did pight, 
Which did the falſe French Philip much defo ght, 


In ſpight of hate the cauſe we didprote 
Of our Queene ſiſter, /oax of Scicilie, 


Whoſe husband dead,Prince Tancred late ele 
To ſway the ſcepter of that Emperic, 
Did with vnfic repulſe her due denie, 
Till now at length he by our power compell'd, 
Did yceld her doyrie, which he long withheld, 


Keeping 
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Keeping the feaſt of hisnatiuitie, 
Whoſe birth true peace r'all humane ſoules did bring, 
In Taxcreds Court, there firſt the treacherie 
Offaithleſle Phi/ip,that ignoble King, 
Did ſhew it ſelfe; who did intend to bring 
All my deſignements for the Chriſtian aid, 
Toilleffe& by plots which he had laid, 


The tout Scicilian King he did excite 
Tinuade my campe, and that he might not faile, 
He wiſht him take thaduantage of the night; 
And left my dreaded might his mind _—_ quaile, 
He with his power would helpe him to affaile ; 
So much did he maligne my names renowne, 
Which all true noble hearts with praiſe did crowne. 


ButI that did preferre a royall minde 
Before baſe thoughts of griping auarice, 
And Prince-like did with bounties hands ſtrike blinde 
The eyes of enuie inmine enemies, 
Did finde ſuch grace, that none could prejudice 
My name or ſtate, but even amongſt my foes 
Ifound ſuch friends as would the = diſcloſe, 


Tarcredthat did admire the royalties, 
Thatin my Kingly brett did make repoſe, 
Could not conceale the French-mans treacherie ; 
But with a Kingly ſp'ric diſdaining thoſe, 
That traytors were,this treaſon did diſcloſe: 
Seldome baſe treacherie it ſelfe can ſeat 
On the high pitch of Kingly bred concear, . 


Philip diſgrac'd, did launch into the deepe, 

Being bound for Acon that beſieged towne, 

Where leauing him, thy Muſe her courſe muſt keepe - 

Vnto that hes whoſe name did firſt renowne 

The Queene of loue, and her firſt altars crowne ; 
Whence ſhe may ſafely ſee how _ raues, 


And wrackes my ſhips in the Pamphilian waues, 
Wher 
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Whenlauncht ypon the ſcas my ſhips were ſeene, 
From the Scicilian ſhore with that ſweet Maid, 
Nauares faire Berengaria, my new Queene : 
Neptuneas if he did intend rhaue _ 
On my late choſen loue,began t inuade 
My blacke flectes wooden walles, which he did batter 
With bounding billowes ofhis rough rouz'd water. 


Tempeſtuous winds, whoſe ſwelling cheekes did draw 
The louring clouds full burthened with blacke ſhowers, 
Flew on the waues, which breaking with the flayw, 
Foaming white froth, did riſc like loftie towers, 
Inroring traine, trooping vp all their powers, 

' Darkneſle did hide the chearefull face ofheau'n, 

Our ſhips diſperſt, were each from other driuen. 
Tencreaſe our feare, and make the nightmore grimme,, 
Through heau'ns thicke clouds palelightnuing fill did flic, 
Whoſe dazeling flaſh our mazed fight did dimme, 
While the worlds ſoueraigne in the thickned skie, 
Aboue our heads did thunder horriblie, | 

From whence his darts with ſulphuric flaſh he'threxy, 

Which brimftone-like did fauour as it flew, 


The ſeas did ſivell, and proudly braue the heau'n, 
The windes did bellow and the billowesrore, 
Many tall ſhips with.guſt of tempeſt driuen, 
To ſaue themſclues from ſpoile, all deſperate bote 
Vnto the hauens of the Cyprian ſhore, 
Vpon whoſe ſt-and the barbarous Cypriotes Rood 
Tencreaſe their woes that did eſcape the flood. 


Of thoſe whoſe barkes did periſh in the deepe, 

Some hauing gaind the ſhore with life balfe drown'd, 

They tooke, whom as their captiues they did keepe, 

And ſome by ſwimming hauing footing found, 

Comming on ſhore with death they did confound : 
Which when I heard, the ſtorme once blowenaway, 

Such wrong with iuſt revenge I didrepay, 
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The depth of danger we did vndergo | 
To gaine the ſhore, ſich ods there was in fight ; 
Yer at the laſt our toes their backes did ſhow, 
Andleft the ſhore to vs, but after flight 
Iſakius their ſour King reſuming ſpit, 

Troopt vp his Roe ſummon'd far and neare, 


And threatned fight when day light ſhould appear, 


But to prevent his threats, before the day 

His treaſure, ſtandard, horſe and royall armes 

In ficld we tooke, from wherice he fled awa 

Deſpoil'd and naked, fearing th horrid harmes, 

Which through his tents did ring with our alarmes; 
That night, whoſe next daies light didpromiſe faire 
Vnto his hopes, did end chem in deſpaire. 


Heere could tel the conqueſt and rich ſpoile, 
Which for thoſe wrongs, that we did erſt ſuſtaine, 
My ſouldiers made on prin fruitfull ſoile; 
How falſe //akirs yeelding did remaine 
With me in hold, and fled away againe, 

Whom after taken for his treſpaſle pal, . 

In guiues of gold I then did ſhakle faſt, 


But deeds of more importare to be told, 
Thy Muſe muſt launch with vs from Cyprus ſhore, 
That on the ſurging ſeas ſhe may behold 


Prince Salphadmes huge barke, whoſe boſome bore Salobadine the 
Such furniture for warre, ſent to reſtore DT of $4 
The weakned ftrength of Aconalmoſtloſt, ladine. ; 


Then round befieged by the Chriſtian hoſt, 


To whom like floting Delos on the waue 

We gaue the chaſe, till turnivg backe from flight, 

With all her fig'1ts ſer vp4he did vsbraue, 

And fifteene huadred men all arm'd for fight, 

Vpon her deckes did ſhew themſclues inifight, 
Whom in our gallies thronging ituthicke croud, 


My ſouldiersdidaſhile with clamours loud, . 
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Oft times with valour the repulſe they gaue 

To ys, that ſought to boord their ſhip and ſcale 

Her wooden walles, ſo high aboue the waue, 

Till from our bowes, ſhafts thicke as winters haile, 

Their ſtouteft hearts with deadly wounds did quaile, 
Who ſhrinking from the fight my men didboord, 
Andin their furie did not ſpare the ſword, 


Then did appeare the ruine of the foe, 

Gaſping for breath invaine, ſweer life they crave, 

The blood of wounded men did ſtreaming flow 

Into the flood, and heere and there it gaue 

A crimſon colour to the filuer waue : 
Whereby through th'Engliſh fleet each little boat 
In Pagan blood triumphantly did float, 


With that great monſter barke two hundred men 
Reſcru'd from death, in triumph we did ſcower 
The ſeas; to Acons fiege begirted then 
By all the Chriſtian hoſt, from whoſe watch-tower 
The foe-men viewing my approching power, 
And hearing of my deed ypon the deepe, 
Nolonger did intend the towne to keepe, - 


Yetafter my arriue they being fed 
With lingring hope, did change their firſt intent, 
Gainſt ys the towne did proudly beare her hed; 
For hearing ofa priuate conuoy ſent, 
With freſh ſupplie for their prouiſion ſpent, 
Though faint for food, yet they did after ſheeld 
Their walles with ſtout defence and would not yeeld, 


To fruſtrate Acons hopes of ſuch ſupplies, 
And with ſome high aduenture torenowne 
Our Engliſh name, finding by my eſpies 
The paſſage where the carriages came downe, 
From Babylon to that diſtrefled towne 

I with a band of choice ſeleted men, 
Departed from the Chriftian hoſt ynſeene, 
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From vnder couert of a thicke-ſetgroue, 

On the Carauan firſt the charge we gaue, 

Three thouſand burthened Camels in a droue 

Wefrom the conuoy tooke, who for to faue 

The reſt from ſpoile, at firſt aloofe did waue, 
But when we towardsthem made, though more they were 
In number farre, they tooke the wings of feaxe, 


With many a thouſand mule, and many abeaſt 
Of other burthen, we return'd with ſpeed 
Vnto the Chriſtian hoſt, where we did feaſt 
Vpon the prey; the towne of this our deed 
Inform'd by fame, and forc'd by hungrienced, 
Her gates did open of her owne accord, 
To fauc her ſonnes from warres reuengefull ſword, 


Heere muſt thy willing Muſe defiſt to tell 

Our happie hopefull conqueſts in the Eaſt, 
Cauils breake Bcth, enuie rouz d yp from hell, 

Creepes into falſe King Philips cankred breſt, 

Who with old hate w good hap polleſt, 
Doth by his plots the Auſtrian Duke excite, 
To ioyne with him to worke ys all deſpight. 


As till thiinfeRion of this foule diſeaſe, 
Contagious yenome in their breſts did breed, 
So my names greatnefle daily did encreaſe, 
While they on fpleene nere ſatisfied did feed, 
Fortune till grac'd me with ſome glorious deed : - 
Vertue enui'd ſhinesbrighter, like the Sun, 
Which breakes through clouds, with which.it was oreruns 


With enuious eyes, impatient to behold: 

The golden beamcs of my ſun-ſhine like fame, 

Philip with Auſtrian Duke hight Leopala, 

Without reſpect vnto our Sauiours name, 

The cauſe for which to Paleſtine we came; 
Seeming heart-ſicke, did thence depart away. 
Hoping to leaue me to the foes for pray, 


He 
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He gone, the hand of heau'n that doth diſpoſe 
The courſe of things, did beare Þetore mybreſt 

- The ſhield of ſaferie gainft our Pagan foes; 

With my tinall troope their mae mn field ſuppreſt, 
The bordring Chriſtian held his right in reſt; 

No crofle:enent while-I did there abide, 

In honor d deeds of armes did me betide, 


If thou deſire thoſe famous as to know, 

Mount Perſe horſe, to.loppa take thy way, 

Which at this time that fatall tone can ſhow, 

To which the Virgin faire Andromeda 

In bands was bound, to be the monſters pray; 
There on thatrocke thy Muſe may ht and ſee 
Thoſe deeds of fame, thatthen were done by mee. 


Aſſur can ſpeake mypraiſe, before whoſe wall 
Great Sa/admme with all his Heathniſh hoſt, 
In battell did beneath mine enfignes fall, 
Who in my paſſage {ccking to haue croſt 
My way to Ioppa, on that ſalt ſea coſt, 
Fought from noone-tide yntill che ſetting Sun, 


And then did flie, the field we Chriſtians won, 


In fortic yeares before the Saracen 

Such lofle did not {uſtaine in Paleſtine, 

Nor in one battell loſt ſo many men 

The towring (tate of mightic Sa/adme: 

In this fight ſhaken, daily did decline * 
That ancient kingdome of the Syrianland 
Did fall from him, and was at our command, 


From wel-wall'd Aſcalon, that ancient towne 
The Pagans fled with all their golden good, 
Darus did Roope her pride, Aflur came downe 
Vpon her knees, Ioppa the port that ftood 
Vpon the Syrian ſhore, before the flood 
Witi gencrall deluge did the world oreſpread, 
Did bearc the Chriſtian badge ypon her head, 
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To follow Fortune brauely marching on, 

Who with auſpicious looke did ſeeme to ſmile, 
We did direct our courſe to Babylon; 

But ſhe falſe Ladie did my hopes beguile, 

And forc'd me with mine armie to recoile : 


Fame ouer ſeas on her valuckie win 
Sad tidings from the Weſt to vs didbrin g. 


Backe backe to England witha grieued hearr, 
Leauing theſe bleſt affaires of th holy one 
Of Iſracl, we muſt with griefe depart : 
Philip my foe excites my brother ſohx 
In my long abſence to aſpire the throne; 
My Englands rockie bounds ring with alarmes 
Of fa&ious traytors, /oh» is yp in armes, 


Warn'd by report, my courſe I did direCt 
ForEnglands bounds.Burt heere thy Muſe muſt know 
My fathers curſe began to take effect; 
Heau'n ſeem'd to frowne, the ſea became my foe, 
And earth conſpir'd to worke my greater woe; 
By ſeas darke waues and froward winds from heau'n, 
Vnto my foes at ſhore 1 vp was giuen, 


By tempeſt driuen,from danger to be free, 

I made hard ſhipwracke on the Iftrian ſtrand, 

Depriu'd of all my traine, excepting three, 

Enforc'd I was to make my way by land 

Through Auſtria,to Vienna,that doth ſtand 
Vpon Danubius bankes,that Dukedomes ſeat, 
The bulwarke now gainſt Turkiſh Mabumer. 


There being deſcri'd vnto mine ancient foe 
The Auftrian Duke,I was giuen vp for pray 
Who like himſelfe, himſelfe to me did ſhow, 
Bearing in mind the malice of that day, 
When Iat Acon for his proud aflay, , 
Intaking for hislodging in the'rowne 
The Palace vp, Icaſt hisenſfignes _ 
Y 
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Yet with this Duke not long was myabode : 
For when report of my captiuitie 
Was newly fet on wing, and flowen abroad, 
Henriethen Emperour of Germanie, 
Forgetfull of Emperiall royaltie, 
Of hat falſe Duke that had me faſt in hold, 
Greedie of prey, did purchaſe me for gold, 


Vpon that man, whom Fortune doth begin 
To leaue forlorne, who will not ſeeme to frowne ? 
When he is ſunken vp vnto the chin 
In waues of fad diftreſle, all thruſthim downe, 
And ſuffer him in wretchedneſle to drowne : 

They that did enuie my great State before, 

Did wiſh ſuch State might nere beride me more, 


Ambitious [ohn, and Philip that falſe King, 

Taking the time to perfe& their intent, 

To Henrie did a gon meſſage wing, 

In hope if he to ſet me free was bent, 

Such purpoſe with corruption to prevent : 
Which when with terror ſtricken I did heare, 
No hopeT had, no comfort did appeare. 


Tenoble age branded with this foule crime, 

This blemiſh thou canſt neuer wipe away; 

When true record ſhall tell to future time, 

How moſt vniuſt the Chriftian did repay 

His backereturne, that did through death aſlay, 
GainſtPaganiſme t aduance the Chriſtian name, . 
Euen children ſhall vpbraid thee with the ſame, 


In tempeſt of this trouble long being toſt, 

Sore grieu'd in mind for my capriuirie, 
Atlength compounding with my greedie hoſt 
Th Emperour Henrie, hight of Germanie, 
With ranſome to redeeme my libertie 

An hundred thouſand pounds I did agree - 
To giueto him before I couldbe free. 
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Now is my journey ſet on foot againe 
For my deare England ; now falſe Philip ormes 
Now /ohnrepents, and feare doth him conftraine. 
In peaceto lay downe his rebellious armes, | 
And by our mother ſeeke to ſhun thoſe harmes 
Approching on ; r'whom I inreuerence 
Of her eſtace, gaue pardon for his offence. 


In England fate arriu'd, the people greer 

My glad ceturne with bright bone-fires and bels, 

My royall London in eacl: {euerall ftreer, 

By kicr large gifts and golden glorie tels 

Within her wa!'rs what faithfull ſubiets dwels; 
And [in hope that :eau'n would blefſe my reigne 
With better focrunes, crown'd my ſelfe againe. 


Bur on the ſwift wings of reuenge for France, 
Haſten thy Muſe ro Vernuile that ftrong rowne, 
There ſee French Phz/:p flie before my lance, 
And at Vandoſme how his armes caſt downe, 
He flies, and leaues vs treaſure and renowne : 
Of which two flights, this age doth fince that time 
To his diſgrace record a ſhamefullrime, 


Diſgrac'd, he cals the Britons to his aide, 

With their yong eAr:hur ſonne of Gefferie 

My brother dead, for which with wrathfull blade 

I entred his rich Dukedome Britanie, 

And yengeance tooke for his diſloyalrie ; 
Whence,when my wreake was paſt, I did aduance 
With enſignes ſpread into the bounds of France: 


Where heau'n did blefſe me with ſuch fate in fight, 

That Philip in cach field didrepell : T 

Let Gamages and Vernon ſpeake hisflight, 

Andat another time let Gylors tell, 

How flying from Curſeiles, with hishorſe he fell 
Into the waues of Geth, the bridge brake downe, 


Whom mongſt his men the fireame did almoſt drowne, 
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Repulſt with ſhame,he caſing in hismind, 
With rags of honor, howw to patch therent 
In his wide wounded name, this ſhift did find ; 
Our of the grearnefle of his mind heſent 
This challenge bold;If I durft giue conſent, 
That fie for him in field ſhould hazard life, 
Againſt fiue men of mine to endour ftrife, 


To this bold offer I did gladly yeeld, 
Yetinterpoling this condition, 
That he as chiefeſt champion in the field, 
Should mongſt the five vpon his part make one, 
Gainſt me on th'aduerſe part to fightalone ; 
From which, without reſpect vnto a name, 
Mongſt men renown'd he did rcuolt with ſhame, 


Yet was a truce concluded twixt vs both, 
To which with willing mindeI did encline, 
For that I then had bound my ſelfe by oath 
Once more to ſhape my courte for Paleſtine, 
Tomgboy my valour gainſt great Saladrne : 
But whatT did decree,death ſoone preuents, 
Heau'n beares the chiefe(t Rroke in our intents, 


Thy Muſe muſt now put on a mourning weed, 

Death doth begin to ſhew his ghaſtly face, 

With ſad teares mourner-like let her proceed, 

To Chalus Cheuerell chat fatall place, 

Where death with his cold armes did me embrace : 
There ler her ftand,and on that townes ſtrong wall 
Behold the manner of my hapleſle fall. 


My treaſure ſpent by my long warres with France, 
And gain(t the Pagan for the Eaſtparts bound, 

I was inform'd that in my land by chance 

A Britiſh Vicount,/iddomer, had found 

A wealthietreaſure hidden'ynder ground; 

For whom-whenT had ſent, he guiltic fled 

To Chalus Cheuerell to hide his hed ; 
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Whom I did follow, haftned onby fate, 
And did befiege the towne, where in mine ire 
For ſuch indignitic againſt my State, 
I made my vowes thence neuer to retire, 
Vntill I ſhould obtaine my ivſt defire ; 
Three daies with fierce aſſault I did aſſaile, 
But all in yaine, my power could not preuaile, 


The towne ſo ſtrongly fituared was, 
And the ſtout foes imboldned by the ſame, 
That of our powers they did little paſſe : 
Whoſe ftubborne pride of ſtrength that I might tame, 
I choſe a Captaine, Marchades by name, 
To walke with me, and view that fatall rowne, 
Where t'yndermine her walles and caſt them downe, 


Each ſtep I treade doth haſten on my end, 

And leads to death ynthought vpon, vnſeene ; 

For as with eyes infixt I aid attend 

The townes foundation, loe an arrow keene 

Sent from the towne wall, wounded me betweene 
The necke and ſhoulder with his venom'd poynt, 
Iult inthe natiue cloſure ofthe ioynt, 


Deepe was the wound and full of deadly paine, 

Yet did it notmy mightic minde appall, 

Before the towne in ſiege I did remaine, 

Vntill her people did for mercie call, 

Andproftrate at my feet did humblie fall : 
Whom when the raging ſouldiers in their ire 
Would haue deuour'd, I ſpar'd from poile and fire, 


But death doth haſten my vntimely end, 
The wound lookes blacke, the poiſon doth appeare 
In his effects, and bids me to commend 
My ſoule to God; my friends who held me deare, 
All round about me ſtand with heauie cheare : 

And when I knew that breath began to yade, 


Tcall'd for him that had my life betray'd, 
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Vnto the man before me brought, whoſe name 
Bertramde Gord an was, theſe words 1 ſpake, 
What juſt offence, quoth 1, did cauſe thee aime 
At my dearelife? or wherefore didft thou take 
Me for thy marke, and in thy aime forſake 
Hight Marchades my friend thatby me ſtood, 
When thou didſt ſhoot thy ſhaft to ſhed my blood? 


The man with courage turn'd this ſtout replie : 

Becauſe, ſaid he, thou in thy warres did({t kill 

My father and my brethren, therefore I 

Did vow in my reuenge thy blood to ſpill; 

Which finceI haue attain'd and have my will, 
What doI care though all thy friends do weepe, 
Seeing that mine ſhall notvnreuenged ilcepe ? 


I vid admire that his Rerne words were ſuch, 
And yet forgaue his fat, and gaue command 
That none amongſt my friends with violenttouch 
On him ſhould after lay offenſive hand; 
And that he might not in their danger ſtand, 
I gaue him twentie crownes to beare him thence, 
From thoſe that ſeem'd to threaten his offence. 


Thus with my chiefeſt foe my peace I made, 

And when Iſenſfiblie felt natures waſte, 

To friends about me ſuch like words I faid: 

Quoth I, come neere, and finceall hope is paſt 

Oflongerlife, whoſe line long cannot laſt, 
Attend my words, and witnefle after death, 
What inmy willIto the world bequeath. 


To lohnmy brother refigne my crowne 

eArthar is French and "dell to the State: 

Sceke not with wilfull hands to haſten downe 

What I have built by future times debate: 

Factions will grow, and I foreſee the fate, 
The wofull fate that England will betide 
When Iam gone, that þ 


denrich herpride. 
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Notlong thy King, deare England, can Ibe, 

Deaths cold begins into my heart to creepe, 

No more thy fame can be aduanc'd by me,' 

To [ohx the Prince I tender thee to keepe, 

When I with death haue laid me downe to ſleepe : 
Thus death when 1 ten yeares had been a King, 
T'vntimely end my life andreigne didbring, 


My deeds I did atchicue with much voreſt, 
Death with blacke period did my deare life cloſe, 
In prime of age approuing heau'ns behelt, 
Which ſeldome doth allor long life to thoſe 
That to their parents proue rebellious foes : 
Of which that I may teſtimony giue, 


Let Czar de Lion in remen.brance liue, 


680 
THE VNFORTVNATE 


LIFE AND DEATH OF 
King Ionun. 


HG [ i. 7 5&8 WW ; _—_— FS, 
DERENES Af 
1 " , SIIIQmQnq nd: = No Wa TH 
WA —» T he eArgument = A 


Fs | , ' bu Y 5 % WY 4% = a = 
"$i, £% =. S&- F< 
VV \% im -<OM:=:; ED = \_& - _© Sn - 
EDM ASLAUADEZDY 
—_ >UX4 NN Tk A 7-5 


Pt. th. 


His Prince to future time, quoth Memoric, 

Remaines a Mirrour of true charitie, 
ho at his death that traytonr did forgine, 
Wheſe bloodie hand did him of life deprine : 
But Marchades for vengeanceaid ſurnine, 
The traytonr taken he did fley aline. 
Now to the next, whom vp from grane we bring. 
Prince Tohn the brother of the late dead King : 
He takes the crowne as due to him of gift, 
eA't whoſe good fortunes many hands do lift. 
Philip beyond the ſeas innades his lands ; 
Arthur in Anion With his Britiſh bands, 
Purſnes the agedmother of the King, 
Who to thereſcue all hi powers doth bring ; 
Takes Arthur captine, and for his diſdaine 
Sends him ts Ronen Caitle, whence againe 
He nerereturnes : wonders in hean'n are ſeent, 
Treaſon amongst the Peeres, thewrathfullſþpleene 
Twixt Romes proud Innocent and ſtout King lohn. 
The French afreſh inuade, the Kimg finds none 
To take his part : the Iriſh do rebell ; 
The lVelch breake forth, both whom he doth compel! 
T oft nope their pride : the curſe of Innocent, 
eApvainit Whoſe pride the King ſtands ſtiffely bent. 
Philips huge Nanie doth on England frowne, 
The King vnto the Legate yeelds his crowne : 


The 
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The Lords rebell, the King ts left forlorne, 
Abas d, renil'd, and made his peoples ſcorne : 
Seckes th aid of ſtrangers, andin his fierce ire, 
Flies ore the kingaome hike a flaming fire. 

The Barons flie from him, and ſeeks to bring 

The French Price Lewis in, to make him King ; 
He lands in Kent, London receines his traine, 
From th hapleſſe King all fals away againe ; 

The French mens wit the Engliſh ſore oppre#t, 
King Tohns revenge, poore Englands woes encreast : 
In midft of hope t expell his enemies, 

The \pretched King at Swynited poyſoned dies: 
eAll which, ſince many writers in his daies, 

Of very malice \vrit in his difþraiſe, 

That we may heare,let Fame with Summons call 
His Princely gho#t, to tell his tragicke fail. 


Another Argument. 
Fame cals King Tohn ; his griened gho#t doth wake, 
Comes vp from grane, and heere his turne doth take. 


WF7q {cord the daughter ofdifſenſion, 


Doth ſooner ruine Ceſars royall throne, 
WM Then all the imminent inuading harmes, 
= Thatcan inferred be by forren armes : 


Where people hate, and where the Prince doth frowne, 
What might builds vp, diſſenſton ſoone puls downe, - 


Home-hel-hatcht furie with bewitchin 2 charmes,. 
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Of which I once that ſway'd this ger State, 
Vniuſtly wrong'd by Peeres, vnkindly ſold 
To wretched fortunc by my ſubiects hate, 
A Mirror might haue been in lines of gold, 
If to this age my orie truth had told : 
But th'vnkind age preſents to judgements eye 
My ſhame art large, butlet my praiſe go by. 


To whom ſhall Imy many wrongs complaine ? 
Since falſe traditions of thoſe enuious times, 
Inuented by my foes, do yet remaine, 
Liuing to euery eye in _ rimes, 
As matter for the ſceane obieQting crimes 
Vnto my charge, which firme in cenſure ſtands, 
Though nere enacted by my guiltlefſe hands, 


The long concealed griefe of diſcontent, 

Which for ſuch vniuſt ſcandall I ſuſtaine, 

Vp from the graue my grieued ghoſt hath ſent, 

On ſuch ſterne people iuſtly to complaine, 

That vilifie my praiſe with lips one, 
Speaking what then the ſuperſtitious wits 
Vnto this age recorded hauc in writs, 


Could not the enuie of thatage be quell'd 
With my latt houres vntimely tragedie ? 
Could not theſe burning veines with poiſon ſwell'd, 
Their deadly hate againſt me fatisfie ? 
O no, in death their malice will not die : 
For which now ſummon'd by the trumpe of Fame, 
I gladly come to put away ſuch ſhame, 


My royall birth P/a»tageret can ſhow, 
Stout Carr de Lions life declares the ſame, 
Who was the fecond ſonne as thou dolt know, 
Vanto King Herrie ſecond of that name, 

Who grew ſo great in wealth, in rength and fame, 
His yongelt ſonne I was, by name hight /ohy, 
Next after Richard ſeated on the throne, 


King bobn. 68; 

Thy lines with ſpot of that diſloyaltie 
Againſtmy fire, Ile not defile againe, 
Nor will I tell that falſe conſpiracie 
Againſt my brother Richard, to obtaine 
From him hislife,his kingdome, and his raigne : 

For he at large doth in his tragedie, 

Declare the manner of my treacherie, 


Ambitious ayme at greatneſle inthe State, 
Moltincident to men of mightiemind, 
Ar firſt did bring me in my brothers hate ; 
Yet in the end ſuch fauour Ididfind, 
That he to me, though Iſo moſt vnkind 
Did ofttimes ſceke the fall of his renowne, 
Forgaue my fact,and gaue to me his crowne, 


With free conſent of all this king domes Peeres, 
Aduanc'd I was toall the royalties 
Of my late brother dead, and thrice three yeeres 
Inthron'd I was, before my hapleſle cies 
Were made beholders of hoſe miſeries, 
Which in deep waues of woe did England drowne, 
And brought confuſion to my State and Crowne. 


In my firft riſe ynto the kingdomes State, 
Falſe France did frowne, and ſtirred vp the fire 
Conceal'd in aſhes of our ancient hate, 
The yong Duke Arthzr,as he did require, 
Gainſtvsrebell'd and did with him conſpire ; 
Both ſtretching forth their enuious hands, to crop 
My new growen greene ypon our Cedars top, 


On the {wift whirlewinde of tempeſtuous warre, 
Into Touraine and Aniou th'vtmoſt bound 
Ofthis our Empire, then inlarg'd ſofarre, 
They furiouſly did breake, where what they found 
In my defence,they laid it waſte on ground); 

Of which the Duke proclaim'd himſelfe the Lord, 


And ſought to obtaine itby the threarfull ſword, 
Warres 
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Warres fearefull earthquake ſhakin j more and more, 
The ſtate of Aniou,I did vnderſtand, 
How th'aged Queene my mother Elinor, * - 
Befieged was by eArthear with ſtrong hand, 
Within a tower;which on that coaſt did ſtand : 

Who ſore oppreſt, and in her mind diſmai'd, 

In ſuch diſtreſle did call me to her aid, 


Incens'd to heare my nephewes vpkind deed 
Cainſther now in her age, that gave him breath : 
As dutie bound me, on the wings of ſpeed 
I haſtned to the reſcue, to vnſheath 
My angrie ſword, whoſe edge did threaten death ; 
A filiall loue to reſcue her from harmes, 
Both day and night did make me march inarmes. 


Before the foes of my approch did heare, 
Such expedition thither I did make, 
That at their backes my enſignes didappeare; 
At which diſ;ai'd, their ftiege they did forſake, 
And moſt did vnto flight themſelues betake : 
Of whom were many ſlaine that ſtood in fight, 
eArthur vohurt was taken in his flight, 


T'whom brought captiu'd before me,thus I ſpake : 

Cofin, quoth 1, what madnefſe was that fame, 

That moued you theſe warres to yndertake? 

Why do you thus your royall friends defame, 

In bearing armes in falſe King Philips name? 
Preferre you him in your eſtceme more deare, 
Then me, that am to you in blood ſo neare? 


For ſhame that French mans company forſake, 
Let not his counſell tempt you any more; 
Turne ynto me, ſo ſhall I euer take 
Your cauſe as mine, and you againe reſtore 
Vnto my wonted fauouras before : 
With gentle ſpeech thus did Ihim entreat; 
But thus he made replie with many a threat, 
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Tyrant, faid he, thou doſtdetaine my right, 


Lam, thou knowelt, true heire to Englands Crowne : 


Though vniuſt fortune in this lucklefſe fight 


Looke blithe on thee, and on my State do frowne, 
Heau'n may a = aduance what now is downe : 


My friends be free, though I in bands be bound, 


That will not reſt yntill thou be yncrown'd, 


The arrogant deliuerie of this ſpeech, 

Vnto th'impeachment of our royall right, 

Did in our former loue make ſuch a breach, 

That with contracted brow for ſuch deſpight, 

We did in rage command him from our fight, 
And did this cruell paine on him nocd, 
That he for ſuch ofience his eyes ſhould loſe, 


But when ſuch readic inftruments of ill, 

Who for reward act any villanie, 

To Rouen caſtle came t'effet my will; 

Habert de Bourgh a man of yaliancie, 

That then had Arrthar in his cuſtodie, 
Withſtood their purpoſe, and hispart did take, 
Saying, thatI thoſe words in furie ſpake, 


The heate of anger cool'd, conſcience began 

In th'eare to whiſper how I had offended, 

And whenTI heard how Hubert valiant man, 

Preuented had whatT in rage intended, 

As reaſon would, his courage I commended : 
Yet after thisby Arthur hapleſſe woes, 
Idid incurre the ſcandall of my foes, 


Cloſe kept in Rouen caſtle by that Knight, 


Whoſe wals his ſteps from Rarting thence did bound, 


Caſting in mind how to eſcape by flight, 
Atlaſt ynfortunate a way he found 

To climbe the wall,that did begirt himround ; 
A forward mind impatient to ſuſtaine, 

The lofle of freedome did procure his baine, 
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Haſte prickt him forward to redeeme the time, 
Greedie defire his freedome toregaine, 
Aboue the.caſtle walles did cauſe him clime ; 
From whence as enuious fate did firſt ordaine, 
He downe did fall into the river Seyne : 
Whoſe waues againſt that caſtle wals did ſwell, 
Where tothe world he breath d his laſt farewell, 


He dead, vnto my charge falſe Philip laid 

That in his blood I had imbru'd my hands, 

And in reuenge thereof did craue the aid 

Of many Princes, who with warlike bands 

Did in their rage depopulatemy lands : 
T whoſe diſtrefle with aid I could not come, 
Worſe fortunes did befall me heere at home, 


Miſchicfe on miſchiefe fals tencreaſe my woes, 
Athome my faithlefle Barons do rebell, 
The Iriſhriſe, the Welch turn'd treacherons foes, 
Andenvie, leſt this monſter I ſhould quell 
Of many heads, her ſelfe comes vp from hell, 
And ſtirres vp Rome to ioyne her hands with hate; 
No King did fall beneath fo hard a fate, 


The heau'ns foretold ſuch things before their time, 
Before my hapleſſe hand that cup did take, 
In whoſe blacke deadly wine my death did ſwim, 
Th'whole aggregate ofheau'n did ſeeme to ſhake, .. 
Sad fignes on earth my tragicke fall foreſpake : 
Seldome ſuch fatall deeds of death are done, 
But prodigies do their cuents forerun, 


Before the founder of that famous tower, 
Which ouer lookes our Thames filuer cleare, 
Did inthe Senate meet his liues late hower, 
Horrid oftents and accents full of fearc, 
To many Roman eyes did oft appeare, 
The graves did open, andthe dead did riſe, 
Filling the ſtreets with Jamentable cries, 
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Before ſtout Brutus that proud Roman Lord, 

Whoſe bloodie hand ſtrooke mightie Ceſar dead, 

With fatall blade his owne deare bodie gor'd, 

Strange apparitions, full of feare and dread 

Foretold his heart blood ſhould ere long be ſhead : 
Dead Ce2ſars ghoſt ſpake to him in his tent, 

The night 47 a his tragicke deaths euent, 


Before proud Commodas that Roman King, 
With violent poyſon did the combartetrie, 
Heau'n many wonders vnto light did bring, 
And many dreadfull meteors blaz'd in skie, 
Flames of brighe fire out of the earth did flie, 
Before he tooke that fatall cup of wine, 


Offaithlefle Martia his falſe Concubine, 


Before thoſe miſchiefes then were ſet abroch, 
Which did infec the peace of my eſtate, 
Before thar lucklefſe houre did then approch, 
In which chat deſperate villan did awair 
With deadly waſlaile to abridge my fate : 
Heau'n did behold the earth with heauie cheare, 
And plagucfull metcors did inboth appeare, 


Five moones were in heau'ns concaue nightly ſcene, 
As if that heau'n vpon our ſtate below, 
Foreſeeing our harmes compaſſionate had been, 
And had foreſent them with their ſhine toſhow 
Topurblind England her approching woe: 
Who not being warn'd by them of future harmes, 
Was after wakened by tempeſtuous ftormes, 


The earthquake-making God,to warne vs all, 

With violent hand ſhooke carths foundation, 

And from his chickned clouds in Rormes let fall 

Such ſhowers of ycie bals, that yntonone 

In former times the like had ere been knowne : 
For euery haileſtone of ſuch thickneſle was, 


That it in compaſle did foure inches paſle. 
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Fire making rupture through the earth did breake, 

And burned many a towne and ſteeple high, 

Choſts in high-waies were often heard to ſpeake, 

And ſpirits in ſhapes of birds in darkſome skie, 

With fire in their beakes about did flie 
Wherewith they did affli&t much ſcath and woe 
Vpon the countric,flying to and fro, 


O ſtubborne England, that with ſuch foreſigne 

From future eu1ll couldſt not warned bee ; 

When heau'n and earth deſtruCtion did diuine, 

For thy rebellious ſinne to fall on thee, 

Why didft thou cloſe thy eyes and would'ſtnot ſee? 
When God did thunder iudgement in thine eare, 
Why wert thou deafe,as ifthou would'ſtnotheare? 


For pitie reade thy ruine, drawing nigh, 
Vpon the cryſtall battlements of heauen, 
Where graud in golden letters to each ie, 
Thou maie(t behold thy wretched kingdome giuen 
Intoa ſtrangers hand; thy ſad King driuen 
To flic from thee forlorne and leaue his State, 
Sold to misfortune by his ſubieRts hate, 


Lettimesblacke hand blot out the memorie 

Of that vile age, and lerit not be ſaid 

That /ohz did euer guide this Emperie, 

That future time with ſhame may notvpbraid 

This nations name, by whom I was betraid, 
And ſay that ſubiects yet did neucr bring 
Such grieuous wrongs ypon a wretched King, 


To guidethy Muſe, thatſhe the cauſe may know 
Whence firlt theſe euils in the State did ſpring, 
Toblood-builtRome,our Albions ancient foe, 
Nurſe ofall factions, lether take ſwift wing, 
That when this wofull orie ſhe ſhall ſing, 

She truly may define the Roman hate, 

Which firſt did broch theſe miſchiefes in our State, 
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When as our Englands Metropolitan 
Leauing his life, had leftat emprie chaire, 
I did ele&t aright religious man, 
Who with the beſt mightin thoſe daiescompare, 
For habitude to manage that affaire ; 

In whoſe bchalte at Rome I did entreate, 

That he might be inſtalled in that ſeate. 


Great Rome then in the ruffe of all herpride, 

Deiects my ſuite with proud contempr, and choſe 

Langton,aman vnfit that place to guide, 

On which ſuch truſt in State we did repoſe, 

Since he was nurſt in France amongſt our foes; 
And might in time, bearing ſuch rule in State, 
Vnto my fortunes worke yuluckie fate. 


For this with Romes proud Prieſtthus I contend, 
Thinke nor, faid1, thatT thatright will yeeld, 
On which my royaltie doth ſole hood, 
The ſame in ſpight of hate I truſt to ſhield, 
While I ſhall live this ſcepters ſtate to wield: 
No power on earth in my deſpight ſhall place 
A ſtranger in my Realmeto my diſgrace. 


Itmy decreedelection may notfand, 
Ivow by heau'n,henceforth I will reſtraine 
Thoſe paſſages toRome out of this land, 
Which you hereafter will repent in vaine, 
Since by the ſame you haue no little gaine : 
For whatneed weto Rome a gadding go, 
Since many learned men this land can ſhow ? 


Hence grew the hate that after did enſue, 
Heaping on wrongs vpon my gricued head : 
Romes /nnocent when he theſe lines did view, 
Kindled with wrath, on raging furie fed, 

Which through his breſta deadly venom fpred : 


Whoſe breath did ſoone infectour ſubiects blood, 


And bred a plague ynto the generall good. 
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Thinking it ſhame to his pompaticke State, 
To winke at my contempt of his command, 
With lips prophane, big ſwolne with eager hate, 
He breaths his curſe gainſt me, and gainſt myland, 
Tolaſt ſo long as Iþis will withſtand ; 
And lockes vp afl Church gates by his great word, 
Forbidding vs accefle ynto the Lord. 


Thou proud vſurper of our Peters key, 

Behold thy (inne, and bluſh at thy foule ſhame, 

Why didtt thou locke the gate that leads the way 

Vnto the holy place? why did{t thou name 

Thy felfe the rocke on whom that power that came 
To ſaue the world, his ſacred Church ſhould found, 
And yet did(t caſt it then vnto the ground? 


My people frightned with the roaring threat 
Of wrathfull Bulles to Englanddaily ſent, 
Their due alleageance to their Lord forget ; 
Th'inglorious Peeres, as if the gouernment 
Had been transferr'd from John to Innocent, 
Did ſhrinke from me, and would notby me ſtand, 
For th'impeacht priuiledge of our free land. 


Yetcouldall this not toope my noble harr, 

The rebel! Prieſts, that did at his command 

Pronounce his curſe prophane, did feele the ſmart 

Of their offence, and from my furious hand 

Teſcape my vow'd reuenge, did flie the land, 
Leauing thcir ſweet poſſeſſions for a pray, 
Which to my friends I freely gaue away. 


After this curſe it ſeem'd my bliſſe begun: 
For when the ſtubborne Iriſh did rebell, 
Meth witneſle be of my atchieuements done; 
And let cold Snowdens barren mountaines tell, 
How the rebellious Welch my hand did quell : 
No wofull fate befell me at this ſeaſon, 
Till my falſe Pecres began to praGtiſe treaſon, 
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InfeRed with this curſe, and hauing loſt 
My wonted loue, they did with Rome conſent: 
For as to Wales I marched with my hoſt, 
The Scotiſh King their malice to preuent, 
Did ſend me letters of their whole intent, 
How they were bent, if I did forward goe, 
To kill me, orbetray me to my foe, 


Perplext in mind, thenceforth I ſtood in feare 
Ofruine threatned to my life and State: 

France did opprefle me, and the Welch did beare 
Rebellious armes : but ſuch was my hard fate, 


None could oppole them through my Barons hate : 


YetI,on wo mine owne no mercie haue, 
In their diſtrefle to iran gers comfort gaue, 


To me with care oppreſt, the Scotiſh King 
Letters did ſend full fraught with lines of woe, 
Which ynto me his ſonne the Prince did bring, 
By which he moued me, though once my foe, 


On his opprefled age remorſe to ſhow : 
For his baſe ſubie&ts gainſt him did ariſe, 


And for his age his perſon did deſpiſe. 


A mightic hoſt with ſpeed I didprepare, 
With which enrag'd, I into Scotland went, 
Where, in that warre my ſword but few did ſpare, 


That gainſ(t their aged King their powers had bent, 


To rake from him his crowne and gouernment ; 
Gathred mac William cauſe of all this ſtrife, 


Did with a traytors death ſhut vp his life. 


Butlet vs turne vsbacke from Scotlands bounds, 

At home to view th'effets of Roman hate : 

There ſee how Jwnocent inflicts freſh wounds 

Vpon the mangled bodie of our State, 

Who fince that no old miſchiefe could abate 
The ſpirit inuincible of my great mind, 


To make me ſtoope, new miſchiefes now didfind. 
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By power of his yſurpt authoritie, 

He did abſolue all ſubics in my land, 

Thatby alleageance wereoblig'd tome z 

Then would he put into King Phrlipshand, 

The crowneand royall ſcepter of this land; 
Ifhe from hence could me expell by might, 
Or take my life away by treacherous ſlight. 


Thou that doſtride yponthe backes of Kings, 
Yet feines to walke the (teps of our deare Lord, 
Thou that doſt make a cloake of holy things 
To hide thy ſhane, and leau'ſt the ſacred word, 
T oppoic the Lords anointed with the ſword : 
Is rhis the path that th holy one did paſle ? 
When he to Ceſar gaue, what Ceſars was, 


How canſt thou waſh thy hands of theſe foule crimes, 
When thou did(t make this kingdomes crowne my ſhame ? 
Let not poſteritie in future times, | 
Impurte this fact to Englands {ohn tor blame, | 
That Rome did force him Roope to ſuch defame : 
Since mine owne friends with all the world did frowne, 
Before proud Rome could cauſe me yeeld my crownc. 


See on the ſeas where France her way doth take, 
To plucke me from my throne by force of hand : 
See how my faithlefſe Barons me forſake, 
Andrather readie be themſelues to band 
Againſttheir Prince, then in his quarrell ſtand : 
Yeaſcc my houſhold folke do me forgoe, 


And lift vp rebell hands to helpe my toe, 


The iffe-neckt Prieſts the ſubie& to excite 
Againſt his King, a prophet Cid procure, 
Who by the $kill of his propheticke fight, 
Of peace to come the people ſhould aſſure, 
And thatas King I ſhould not long endure : 
To which th'vnconſtant people credit gaue, 
Whoſc minds in State do alterations craue, 
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In this diftrefle, in vaine I irivetoftand -::: : / 
Againſt th'approching ſhame which Ilament, 
Befieged round with feare on euery hand, 
Not knowing how ſuch miſchiefe to prevent, 
Pandulph the Legate comes from [nnocent, 
To know if yet th'effeRts ofhis proud frowne, 
Had in ſuch dangers brought my ſtomack downe, 


O ynkind England now behold and ſee 

Thy wronged King forlorne, and forc'd by feare 

To yecld his crowne vpon his bended knee, 

O deepe diſgrace, that any Prince can beare, 

O that ſuch pride in Prelates euer were : 
Panaulph in ſ1gne that I my finnes repent, 
Receiues my crowne giu'n yp to lnnocert, 


Remitting former faults with gion doome, 

And hauing kept my crowne for flue daies ſpace, 

As made contributorie vatoRome, 

The ſame againe he on my head did place, 

And with my former title did me-grace : 
To the French King likewiſe with ſpeedhe went, - 
Charging him leauc his courſe for England bent, 


But he in hope the Diademe to gaine, 
Would not defilt : but with a nauie came 
Oftwice foure hundred ſhips vpon the maine; 
Whoſe powers t'oppoſe, proud Pardulph did proclame, 
That all men ſhould in [znocentins name 
Lift vp their hands t'auert thoſe threatned harmes, . 
Whereby the ſhores were ſtuft with men of armes, 


Five hundred faile well mand again the foes, 
Ilaunchtinto the ſeas with themrto fight; 
And for the Generall of the fightI choſe 
My baſtard brother, Wiliam Longfpath hight, 
Ofthoſe our troublous times the braueſt Knight, 
Who at this time his valiancie did ſhow, 
In this ſca-fight againſt thinuading foe, 
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Gainſt whom they foughe with ſuch ſucceſſefull hands, 
That on our fide the conqueſt did remaine : 
Philip diſgrac'd with his diſmembred bands, 
Vato his = returned backe againe, 
There to recure the loſle he did fuſtaine : 
While lin vaine do ſeeke to heale my State, 
All rent and torne by mutinous debate, 


Out of the ruines of my countries woe, 
What I to raiſe did carefull hands applie, 
My rebell Barons downe againe did throw; 
To take aduantage, while my miſeric 
Is yet but freſh, they me in field defhie, 

For that to their demands I gaue no care, 


Which to mine honor preiudiciall were, 


By friends forlorne,they forced me by might 
To yeeld to them, to my diſgrace aid ſhame : 
The thought of which, and of that great deſpight 
Done by Romes /nnocent, did ſo inflame 
My heart with furie, that I didexclame 
Vpon my fates thardid my'daies prolong, 
In which I was ordain'd tindure ſuch wrong. 


Of mine owne ſeruants left all deſolate; 

But ſeuen in number did with me remaine;, 

Purſu'd by moſt diſloyall peoples hate; 

Oft with meane food my lite I did ſuſtaine, 

Left they by poyſon ſhould procure my bane : 
And for my ſafetie with thoſe few approued, 
In ſtrange diſguiſe I to and fro remoued, 


In this diſtrefſe into the Tle of Wight 

My ſelfe in ſecret wiſe Tdid conuey, - 

Where while I did remaine, in my deſpight 

Each ſlaue, whoſe heart my name could once affray, 

With barbarous taunts vpon the fame did play : 
Some call'd me fiſherman, ſome roving thiete, 


That fled the land, at ſeas to find reliefe, 
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Such wrongs with patience I did ſeeme to beare, 
Diflembling wrath in my revengefull mind, 
To luch reports I ſeera'd co give no-eare : 
Bur ſtill did lie, as vnto peace inclin'd, 
Till I fit opportunitie did find : 
For in the end when I return'dagaine, 
For luch contempr they paid me double paine, 


Receiuing aid from friends beyond the ſeas, 
Like to a tempeſt ftooping downe from heau'n, 
With fpoilefull hands my kingdome I did ſeaſe, 
All in my furie were to {laughter giuen, 
My Barons into flight with terror driuen ; 
Fled from my face, and ſought their heads to hide 
For their miſdceds, in field none durſt abide. 


They all vnable to withſtand my might, 

Not with ſubmiſſion milde did merciecraue: 

Todo to me and mine the more deſpight, 

To France they ſent, defiring for to haue 

Prince Lewzs to their King, to whom they gaue 
Their promiſe to aduance him to the crowne, 
And as a tyrant King to caſt me downe, 


King Philip foftring malice in his mind, 
And gainſt me ſuch aduantage hauing found, 
Though no pretence of tidlefi could find, 
Whereon his purpos'd enterpriſe to ground : 
Yet ftretcht he out his arme our State to wound, 
And take from me and my poſteritie, 
Our diademe and Kingly royaltie, 


For his proud ſonne Prince Lewis he did ſend, 

With many atroope and many a warlike band, 

Whoſe wiſht accefſe my Barons did attend, 

With all their troopes vpon the Kenriſh ftrand, 

Where with his hoſt French Lewz firſt rooke land ; 
Whence with thoſe traytors he to London weat, 
Which in this treaſon did with them conſent. 
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Then did begin my former miſtrie, 
For thoſe, in whom chiefetruſt I did repoſe, ' 
Thoſe ſtranger ſouldiersall from me did flie, 
Except ſome few, that did lament my woes, 
And Douer caſtle kept againſt my foes, 
Vnto whoſe truſt I did the fame betake, 
All other ſceming friends did me forſake, 
But ſee the judgement of almightie /owe, 
On the diſloyall people of this land : 
The conquering French, whole nature is to proue, 
Inſulting ouer whom they beare command, 
Now being Lords of all, with heauie hand 
The Engliſh people did begin Coppreſle, 
Who could not helpe themſelues in this diſtrefle, 


Thus did the King of heau'n juſt vengeance take 
On them, for their vniuſt diſfoyaltie 
My part he did not vtterly forlake, 
But inthe end did force my foes to flie, 
And leaue the crowne to my poſteritie ; 
For he did chuſe out one among thefoe, 
To be our enemies chicfe ouerthrow. 


There was a noble minded man of France, 
Vicount of Melum, and a French man borne, 
Who falling ſicke did waile the fad miſchance 
Ofth'Engliſh, iuftly made falſe Fortunes ſcorne, 
That thus had left their King to liue forlorne: 
Yea with remorſe his conſcience it did ſting, 


To ſee the ſubic& ſo oppreſle the King. 


When death in him began his due to take, 
He for my nobles ſecretly did ſend, 
To whom with fainting voice theſe words he ſpake : 
My friends, quoth he, vnto my words attend, 
Which ſhall ere long for euermore haue end; 
Attend I fay, conſcience bidsme impart 
The things that now lic heauic on my hart. 


Woe 
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Woe to the wretched people of this land, 
Which do their Soueraigne Lordand King forſake : 
Woe to your ſclues, that for your King ſhould ſtand, 
Of whom a ſcorne ynto the world ye make; 
And woe vnto your children for your fake: 

Yea woe to England cuermore ſhall be, 

Valeſle with ſpeed ye ſecke ſome xemedie. 


Lewis our Prince of late hath deepelyſworne, 

And with him fixteene Earles and Barons more, 

That ye, that now haue left your King forlorne, 

Shall die the death, or elſe exil'd dCplore 

Your caſe in forren parts for euermore : 
Then let cach Peere with ſpeed draw forth his ſword, 
To helpe himſelfe and his diſtreſſed Lord, 


If conſcience cauſe me to bemone the chance 

Of this ſo brave a King, which ye poſleſle, 

To whomI am a ſtranger borne inFrance ; 

Yea once his foe, though now as ye may veſle, 

Ias afriend bewaile his fad diſtreſle; 
How then ſhould ye thatare his Liegemen borne, 
For this his ſad mithas with ſorow mourne? 


Aſſiſt him then as dutie doth you bind, 

Pitie your {clues and your poſteritie : 

And keepe what I haue ſpoken in your mind, 

Of which no more to you I can deſcrie; 

For now my heart doth faile and Imuſt die, 
eAdicupourtant, Adieu 4 chaſqu amy, 
eAdieuie dis maviece fiai, 


My Pceres forewarned of ſuch treacherie, 

And with remorſe viewing their natiue lands 

Betrai'd to ſpoile by their diſloyaltie, 

Did caſt inmind how they with helping hands 

Mightbeſtreſtore themſelues from caprtiue bands; 
And hoping now my grace againe to win, 


From Lewss to decline they did begin, 
Vpon 
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Vpon th'inſulting French to powre my ſpleene, 

Throughout te bounds I did proclaime, 

That all my ſubiets that had wronged been 

By forren foes, ifynto me they came 

With minds for fight, I would reuenge the ſame: 
Whereby with ſpeed came many a worthie wight 
Vander my ſtandard gainſt the French to fight, 


Like raging ſtorme blowne out of Boreas mouth, 
With violent furic I did force my way, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from North vato the South 
Deſtroying all things,that before vslay ; 
Which did our aduerſaries ſodiſmay, 
That none durlt ſtand roppoſe vsin the field, 
But readie way vnto our will did yeeld, 


Had proud Prince LeWs met with me in fight, 
Our quarrell by the dint of ſword to trie, 
Soone ſhould I haue obrain'd my kingdomes right, 
And made th'y{urping Prince from hence to flic, 
Who did ſupport my Pceres diſloyaltie : 

But treaſon {tretched out her deadly hand, 

Who twixt the French and my reucnge did ſtand, 


In Swinſted Abbie witnefle of my wrong, 
A Monke there was, the worker ofmy bane, 
Who heard me vow thar if I liued long, 
Through England I would raiſe the price of graine, 
Toplague my ſubies for their proud diſdaine : 
Which was the cauſe,as fates did firſt decree, 
For which this villan Monke did poylon mee, 


To vent the poiſned thoughts of his falſe breft, 

Loe all alone in dead time of the night, 

When euery one had laid him downe to reſt, 
When aire was huſht, when from the welkin bright 
The golden ſtars did caſt a glimmering light, 

He forth did walke into a garden by, 

For to cffet his wicked treacherie. 
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There as this villan wandred toand fro, 
To find ſome weed that had the power texpell 
Thevitall ſpirit, or any aduerſe [0 | 
To humane life, ſome kind of ſerpent fell, 
Or any thing that did with i {well : 

Atlaſtan vglie toad he haplefle found, 

Big ſwolne with poyſon crawling on the ground: 


With which full glad he didreturne againe, 
And to his chamber ſecretly did goe, 
Where with hispen-knife he id pricke and paine 
The lothſome toade, from whom the blood did floc, 
By which the wicked Monke did worke my woe: 
For poiſon which the toade did vomit vp, 
With wine he mixedin a fatall cup, 


With which to me he came, and thus he ſpake, 

(My Liege) faid he, a cup of wine Ibring, 

Of which if that your Grace a taſte will take, 

It will abate the edge of ſorowes ſting, 

Which deepely ſeemes to wound my grieued King ; 
With it to Englands health Iwill begin, 
Whoſe woes for euermore be drown herein, 


Thus did this villan drinke, and dranke his laſt, 
And after vnto me the cup he gaue, 
Of which miſdeeming nought, I Rraight did taſte, 
Which done, not all the world my life could faue, 
So deadly was it tempered by the ſlaue; 
Th'eeffets whereof before my death were knowne, 
Which came topaſle immediatly thereon. 


For when the raging yenome had diſpread 
It ſelfe throughout my bodie by the veines, 
My blood did boile,my heart began to dread, 
My bodie ſiwell'd, and when no hope remaines 
Ofany helpe toremedie ſuch paines : 
Ifor the Monke did call to Lids his head, 
But one didanſwere make, that he was dead, 


Then 
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Then God (quorh I) haue mercie on my ſoule, 

For of this wretched world no man am I, 

Secing nothing may this venoms force controule : 

For ſenſiblie I feele how it doth lie 

Vpon my woefull heart, and I muſt die : 
Wherefore my ſonne fetch hicher ynto mee, 
That I before I die his face may ſee. 


The child being brought, for then he was a child, 

To himl thus did "oe. with weeping eie : 

My ſonne (quoth T) on whom my hopes Ibuild; 

Come neere tome, where heere inpainel lic, 

Come neere and haue my blefling erel1 die, 
Noughtelſeto thee is left for me to leaue, 
Since of my crowne my foes do me bereaue, 


Wherefore ye heau'ns who do behold my woes, 
Nowat my death giue eare ynto my prayer, 
Protect this child of mine from all his foes : 
And for your mercies ſake this infant ſpare, 
Whole tender age doth want your tender care ; 
Elſe will that roring Lion Lees kill 
Thislitle lambe, though he hath done none UII, 


And thou (my litle ſonne)take heed by me, 
That thou thy Peeres and peoples loue procure, 
Contend not thou withthy nobilitie; 
So ſhall thy State and kingdome long endure, 
And thou from forren foesliue ſafe and ſure : 
For my falſe ſubie&s vndeſerued hate 
Did worke my woe, which I repent too late, 


(Renowned Pembroke ) thou haſt left my foe, 

Be thou Protector to this pretie boy, 

And for the fathers ſake thy fauour ſhow : 

WhenlI am gone do thou thy ſtrength emplo 

Againl(t all thoſe that ſceke this childs annoy, 
And "a my other Peeres, who once haue ben 
My toes, proue now true hearted noble men, 


Redeeme 
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Redeeme your countrey from that captiue woe, / « 
Which from the roote of ciuill diſcord grew : 
loyne hearts and hands.againſtthe common foe; 
Forget old wrongs, vnto the Prince proue true, 
Farewell, my daiesbe done, I die, adew, 

Thus after twice nine yearesof rule in State, 


Iloſtboth life and rule by timeleſle fate. 


Behold the laſt effects of Herries curſe 
On his laſt ſonne, for his rebellious pride : 

Let Princes learne,that where debate, thenurce . 

Of diſcord, doth the Prince and Peeres diuide, —_ 
Nought but deſtruction can that State beride : 

Ot which let that ſad time of my ſhort reigne, 

A Mirrour ynto future time remaine. 
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V Riters (quoth eMemorie ) weremnch to blame 
Of Tohn, that noble Prince, to ſpeake ſuch ſhame ; 

But little credit vnto themwe gine, 

Since they were foes to how, when he did line. 

He firit ſonne Henrie, third of that ſame name, 

D:d him ſucceed, and with his ſword did tame 

That French Prince Lewis, whom he fore'd by might 

T o leaue this kingdome, due to him of right, 

Edward hzs ſonne, the firit that bore that name " 

Since Williams conque#t made, whoſe noble fame 

Shall nener die, did in the throne ſucceed, 

eAnd inhi daies wrought many a Worthie deed : 

Yet neither of theſe Princes both did feels 

Th mcon#tant courſe of Fortunes frovara wheel ; 

That Edward of Carnaruan, third from Tohn, 

Is next in courſe, whom we muit ſtay vpor ; 

He in the firit ſpring of his fatall rargne 

Recals the baniſht Gaucſtonagaine, 

Exil dbefore by his renowned Sire, 

e At whoſe proud taunts the Peeres bejng ſet on fire, 

Do quench it with his blood: the angrie King 

U owes his renenge, the valiant Breuce doth brin 

Hz:s powers mto the field, and in the fight 

eAt Banokeſborne turnes th Engliſh into flight : 


Heas 
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Heau'n, dearth, and death foretels the ſad enent, 

Which did enſue pon the riner Trent. 

The Qneene ts ſent ts France the peacet haue mou d, 

Proues falſe, returnes againe with her belou d; 

 eArrines in armes, gainit whom the King craues aid, 
Who left forlorae, and at thelaFt betraid, 

Impriſen'd, andenforc'd by parlament, 

Unto his ſonne reſignes the gouernment : 

On him depos d, more miſchiefe to inferre, 

His Qneene, the Biſhop, and her Mortimer, 

In darke enigma do conclude his death: 

eAnd left that he ſhould ſeeme t expire his breath, 

By violent hand a torment they deniſe, 

By nhich the King in Bercklie caFtle dies : 

OfWhich that we th'vndonbted truth may bane, 

Let Fame call vp his wronged ghoit from grants 


Another Argument. 


Fame ſummons vp the King : in briefe he ſhowes 
Ho\v Queenc, Peeres, prople, all did bim depoſe. 


IV ] 


——=< ſubrill ſerpent, ſeruile flatterie, 


In ſweeteſt wood the worme doth fooneſt breed, 


The Caterpiller on beſt buds doth feeds. 


| Seldome infe&ts the meaner man, that feares 
; No change of State through Fortunes treacherie ; 
Fj She ſpits her poiſon at the mightieſt Peeres, 
® And with her charmes inchants the Princes eares: 


If 
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Ifflie diſſimulation credit winne | 
With any Prince,that fits on higheſt throne, 
With honied poyſon of ſoure.ſugred finne, 
It cauſeth him turne tyrant to his owne, 
And to his State workes ſwift confuſion, 
Aboue his cedars top ithigh doth ſhoor, 
And canker-like deuoures it to the root. 


Of which that thou a perfe& Mirrour haue, 
The wronged ghoſt of that depoſed King, 
Carnaruans Edward hath forgone his graue, 
Who doth with him ſuch dolefull tidings bring, 
That yet thy Muſe thelike did neuer fing : 
Thoſe fad miſhaps which ſhe before did ſhow, 
Compar'dtomine are counterfeits of woe, 


To ſtrengthen her complaint before ſhe fing, 

And drowne her grieued thoughts in depth of woe : 

(Yee murdred ghoſts, thatvnder nights back wing, 

In vncouth hal doe wander toand fro, 

And oft in ſighfult gromes your griefe do ſhow) 
Haſte vnto vsjand hauing heard our wrong, 
Help with youx ſhricks tomake a mournetul ſong. 


The quill of fomeſad Turtles wing applie 
That mourn'd ſo long, till griefe did ſtrike her dead ; 
Blood be thy incke, which when it waxeth drie, 
Moiſten with teares ; and when all thine are ſhed, 
From cuery eye, that haps theſelinesto reade, 
Let every verſe compos'd, ſuch fad found beare, 
That for cach word itmay enforce a teare, 


—— 


(Sorow, Diftrefſe,and all that can befound, 
Which once did helpe'me-vraile my woefull ſmart, 
When farall Berck/ys buildings did reſound 
The echoing complaints of my poore hart) 
Grant your acceffe,and helpe to-beare apart, 
Thar our fad Muſe more ruthfully may fing, 
Thi ttorie of a dead depoſed King. 


Ttell ofhonie-ſoothing paraſites, 


Of (ubborne Pceres,who loving fterne debate, | 


Did boldly braue me in two bloodie fights, 
Ofa proud Prelates plots,of peoples hate, 
Ofthe ſad ruine ofa royal! State ; 
And ofa Queenebetrai'd to fond defire, 
Who too too cruelldid my death conſpire, 


To the firſt Edward, ſince the Normans name 
Grew famous for their crown'd-grac'd viQtorie, 
The fourth of fix of his faire ſonnes Iam, 
Mongft whom TI was ordain'd by deſtinie, 
To ſway the Scepter of this Emperie; 

Before my Kingly father left to liue, 

The firſt three borne to death his due did giue. 


I did ſuruiue, the yongeſt of the foure, 

And did ſucceed my fire in royall chaire : 

But did not treade the path which he before 
Had with his vertuous foot-fteps beaten faire; 
Birth binds not vertueto ſucceed in thheire, 


Elſe why did I of ſuch illuſtraterace, 


Obſcure his vertuous deeds with my diſgrace ? 


Had I but tratthe ſteps of ſuch a fire 
ToperfeCt that great worke, which he begun, 
Had princely thoughts but mounted my dehre 
T aflay like glorious deeds, which he had done, 
O whata prize ofhonor had I wonne! 

But diſcord ſent from hell did ruine bring, 


Euen at that time, that I was crown'da King. 


Asth'holy Prieſt with ſanRiified hand 


The precious vnguent on my head ſhould powre, 


And as before the Altar I'did and, 
Diſcord the furie ſent from thatblacke ſhore 
By damned D#s where Phlegeton doth rore, 


Shapt like th'appointed Prieſt whoſe hallowed hand 
Should me annoint, by me ynknowne did ſtand ; 
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Approching 
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Approching nigh, the venome ſhe did ſhed - -- 
Of ſad Cocyrus poole, which ſhe did bring. . 
In her blacke yiall on my hapleſſe head, 
Whoſe banefull ſauour borne on furies wing, 
Did not alone infectth'anointed King z 
But round diffus'd, as ſent from Peere to Peere, 
Did poyſon thoſe high bloodsthat preſent were. 


The ranke contagion of this foule diſeaſe 
With rauing looke the mightieſt in the State, 
Whoſe deſperate rage withremedic Cappeaſe, 
Warre rouz d himſelfe at home, who had of late 
Sleptinthe boſome of pernicious hate; 
And did incite them in pretence of good, 
. With their owne ſwords to let their bodies blood, 


I moſt remorſelefle of that impious age, 
Fhar did not only then deny your aide | 

To your deare countrie, when with barbarous rage 
The bordering foes her boſome did inuade, 

And in her wombe ſuch ghaſtly wounds had made, 


Bur as a nation borne of _ brood, 


O ſhame to tell, did daily ſucke her blood. 


Great Queene of ſea-fiedg d Iles, what canft thou ſhow 

Of that good hap, when Edward thy late King 

Dit ſafely bulwarke thee againſt thy foe? 

Thy Edward now doth with his minions fing, 

While thou thy hands in wretchednefle doſt wring : 
And Brewſe doth mangle thee with many aſcarre, 
While thy proud Peeres prepare for ciuill warre. 


In our diſcourſe, that we a method haue 
Ofeuery aCtion, let vs briefely tell 
In his due place, which time and order gaue': 
And that we may firſt know thoſe cauſes well, 
From whence theſe ſad efteRts produc'd befel!, 
In the reſpeQiue ſcope of this our Rorie, 
Let vs looke backe to Edward; daics of glorie, 


In the freſh blofſome of my yourhfiill-pring, 
Sucking the ſugered fo ren 


Euen then when with ftrit hand the carefull King 


Keprbacke my youth, I on the baites did bite 
Of Gamefton, that ſoothing Paraſite ; 
A youg Eſquire of Cubmiin infaire feature, 
Shaprt like an Angell ; bur of cuill nature, 


My _ father, who with iudgements cie 
Could ſound the depth of things, perceiuing well 
How follie did by tum her charmes applie, 
Tinchaunt my youth ; ſuch miſchiefe to repell, 
Did him exile, left by thepowerfull ſpell 

Of his allurements drawne from all renowne, 

I ſhould be made ynworthie of a crowne. 


(O prudent Prince?) the depth of that decree 
Which heau'n did purpoſe by my GaweFor, 
Too ſecret wasfor humane ſenſe to ſee, 
Who did ordaine, thatexil'd Minion 
Torvine Edward and thy royall throne; 
For though an exile he did then depart, 
Yet with him went thy wanton Edvaris heart, 


Too late it was that obie& toremoue, 
To whom in Fancies cup I long before 
Had quaff'd ſo deepe, that ſurfetting with loue, 
Heart-ſicke I was till time did him reſtore, 
And ſet him once againe on Englands ſhore 
Forgerfull of my faith to Edward dead, 
Not to reuoke, whom he had baniſhed, 


His bones were yet ſcarce cold, his royall throne 
Scarce warme beneath me was, when in the ſame 
Idid embrace my deare, lou'd Gameit on, 

Who as infected with contagious ſhame 

Of ſome corrupted place, from whence he came, 
Throughour the land in little ſpace id ſpread, 
Thar foule diſeaſe which our dettruction bread, 
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In Court the leprous ſpots of his delights Lea 
Vnto the Palace wals fo faft do cleaue, 
That from my.preſence all the nobleſt wights 
Withdraw themſelues, and in their roomes do leaue 
Thoſe vp-ſtarts baſe, who them of grace bereaue ; 

No man is held to be the Kings true friend, p 
But he that doth his GanefFon commend, 


His lips were made the oracles, from whence 

Itooke aduice, he in the counſell fits, 

Grave States as enemiesare baniſht thence, 

The ſhallow-brain'dyong giddie-headed wits, 

Our wanton humour wick beſt counſell fits, 
The ſage inſtruRtions of the wiſemans mouth, 
Do ſound harſh mufike in the eares of youth. 


This was the ſpring;fromr whence atfirſt did floe 

Thoſe ftreames of ſtrife, which riſing like a flood 

Do ouerwhelme my State in'waues of woe, 

Which threat confuſion to the common good, 

Which firſt in death do coole my Barons blood ; 
And which yet ſwelling higher, laſtly bring 
A violent downefall toa royall King, 


My Ganefton in maieſties greatarmes 
Being ſafely hug'd, no change of fortune feares : 
He wantons with the King, ſoothes his owne harmes, 
He playes the Buffons part, he flouts and ieers 
The courtly actions of the honor'd Peeres ; 
The great in counſell and the noble borne, 


Are made the ſubie&t of his hatefullſcorne, 


Sterne wrath toletlooſe rage, Reps vp from hell, 
ConduQs my Peeres from court vnto the campe, 
Sheclaps her hands and with a countnancefell, 
Gaaſhing her teeth doth fiercelyraue andrampe, 
And with her feet ypon the ground doth ſtampe : 
Then whets them to reuenge in their raſh mood, 


— Whoſe furious thirſt muſt be allaid with blood, 


F 


Twice was my minionas an exile ſent | 

To forren ſhores, their furic to reſtraine, 

And twice againc reuokte with their aſſent, 

Who now no longer able to refraine, 

Prouokte with daily wrongs of his diſdaine, 
He being betrai'd, for vengeance all do call, 
On Gauers heath where GazeFfoz did fall. 


They wreake their vengeance in hisreeking blood, 

My ſighes they laugh to ſcorne, while I lament, 

With faire pretence to further common good 

They vnderprop their cauſe, and to preuent 

The miſchiefe, that may grow from diſcontent, 
Totracke me ſtep by (tep in eucry thing, 


Whom they do pleaſe,they place about their King, 


Feeding on griefe for GaveFtoy deceaſt, 
Andbluſhing at ſuch wrong done to my State, 
Reuenge doth burne inmy diſtempred breſt, 

_ takes hands with griefe, all ioyne with hate, 
And to the Pceresthreaten pernicious fate, 

Who, leſt time weaken rage then too too ſtrong, 
Do giue it ſtrength by adding daily wrong. 


In this diflenſion, while on euery hand, 

We for our owne deſtruction do prepare, 
Newes from the North giues vs to vnderſtand, 
How valiant Brewſe in his ſucceſlefull warre 

_ Againſt our powers doth proſperouſly fare, 
Recouering that from vs againe, with more, 


Which our dread fire had keptfrom him before, 


Beyond the bounds of his owne natiue ſoile, 
Heproudly breakes vpon our bordering coaſt, 
None ſeckes t'oppoſe, he makes nofaintrecoile; 
The ſpoile and riches of whole countries loſt 
Can hardly bound the furie of his hoſt, 

Neuer did bordering foe inuade fo far, 

Or wound our Kingdome with a greater ſcar, 
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Tempeſtuoustidings borne on Boreas breath 

Cooles the hot vengeance ofa wrathfull King, 

And fora while delaies prepared death 

For his proud Peeres, feare from the North on wing 

Comes flying faſt, and bout our eares doth ring, 
Bidding vshaſte, and powre our vengeance forth 
Vpon our foes, that brau'd vs in the North. 


Muſtering vp troopes of foot-men forthe field, 

To paſſe in perſon for this greataffaire, 

My hopes on number do vainly build : 

Our thoughts made aduerſe by the formeriar, 

Prepare vs miſchiefe in the following war ; 
Difioyn'd in heart, yetioynd inranke we goe, 
To giue a famous conquettto the foe, 


Stout Brewſe renownes his ſword with Edwards flight, 
Stritiling, whoſe ſiege our reſcue crau'd, cantell 
Englands misfortune in that hapleſle fight ; 
And Banokesborne, who boue her bounds did ſwell 
With bodies dead, that in that batrtell fell, 
Abouethe bordering brookes hath won a name 
Fam'd for this field ; 46 foughtypon the ſame. 


O noble nation,t'whom true fame hath giuen 

A glorious name for deeds accompliſhed, 

Equall with any peoples vnder heau'n, 

Be not diſmai'd, 'twasT,'t was I, that led 

To ſuch miſhap, on whoſe vnhappie head 
Heau'n neuer ſimil'd, but with Rterne lookes fill frown'd, 
Till wearied with miſhaps, I was vncrown'd, 


O hadI periſht by the fword of Brewſe, 
And had not been reſeru'd tofuturedaies, 
To ſee my Peeres with treaſon take a truce, 
And with their ſwords by all voiuſt aſlaies, 
Attempt to hew downe him,whom heau'n did raiſe: 
Ihad beenbleſt, and had notliud torue 
The woes yetworſe, which after did enſue, 
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Thinueterate wounds of wrong infixt ſo deepe, 
Againſt my Barons in my ſwolne heart, 
With drops of blood now made atreſh to weepe, 
That I from Brewſe ſhould thus with ſhame deparr, 
Did fo augment my minds impatient ſmart, 

That by my Pecres mine ire now new ſtirr'd vp, 

I with their blood quencht in Bellonaes cup, 


What they do plot is by my powre controul'd, 
WhatT intend, vnreuerently they crofle; 
What they do wiſh, I will not; what I would, 
They do gain-ſay, though to a publike loſle ; 
Thus vpon miſchiefes racket do we tofle 
The common good, till bandied by ysall 
Into confufions hazard it do fall. 


Both heau'n and earth, as if in mourning clad, 
They did bewaile, what they could not preuent, 
When on our ſelues, our ſeluesno ittichad L 
Denide thoſe comforts in due ſeatbn ſent, 
Which to this nation they before had lent : 
As with their anger they would vs recall 
Fromrunning headlong,where we needs muſt fall. 


Towards th'Articke fide of heau'n ore Albions rocks, 
Ablazing meteor ſtood in th'vpper aire, 
Which with grim looke ſhaking his dreadfull locks, 
Bids earth be barren, and the world deſpaire ; 
Then cals the furics with the ſnakic haire, 

To execute that vengeance to ſucceed, 


Which fates for wretched England had decreed, 


Famine, forerunnerto deuouring death, . 

Hauntseuery coaſt, where food is tobe found, 

The fruits areblaſted by her banefull breath, 

She makes the clouds to drop,till that be drown'd, 

Which plenties hand had hidden inthe ground; 
Then doth ſhe ranfacke both the rich and poore, 
Deuowing all, till ſhe can find no more. 
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If ever pitie moue a ſtonie eiec, 
Let her preſent our age for map of woe, 
There ſee for food, how little infants crie, 
Whom, parents wanting, what they would beſtow, 
With griefe are either forced to forgo, 
Or elſe with weeping woe to fit them by, 
Till faint for food before their face they die. 


The ſpouſe, that wants to feed her fruitfull wombe, 
Burying the babe, that never came from graue, 
Cries in her Deares deare armes for death to come, 
Who mad with ſorrow and in hope to haue 
 Thatleft of death, which loue defires to faue : 

A horrid thing to tell, to ſauce his owne, 

Steales others children for to feed ypon. 


When leane-fac'd famine, who with furious thirſt 
Coaſting the countrie, through the land had run, 
Began to breath as hauing done their worſt, 
Thar other furie peftilence begun 
To finiſh that, which they had left vndone, 

Who 'boue our heads in the infected aire, 

Her poyſned ſhafts for battaile did prepare. 


Her angrie arrowes euery way do flie, 
Thouſands on either hand in death do fall ; 
But happie they in bleſſed peace to die, 
Notlefr with vs to line, when death did call, 
To ſee blood-thirftie warre the worſt of all : 
That vniuerſall lood of woes powre downe 
In ſeas of blood, this wretched land to drowne. 


In midſt of theſe extreames with griefe caſt downe, 
The meaſure of our miſerieto fill, 

My ſtubborne Peers take armes and proudly frowne, 
Threatning in rage thatlirtleleft to ſpill, 

Ifbaſely1 fubrail not to their will; 

And exile thoſe, whom they themſelues did place 


In Read of Ganeitortattend our Grace. 
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He that in boſome of a. Prince doth dwell, 

And by endeuour ſeekes ro gaine his grace, 

Though for his ſeruice he deſerue it well ; 

Yet as the Deere purſu'd from place to place, 

The enuious dog will haue him (til! in chaſe; 
Danger in chiefeſt ſafetie it doth bring, 
To ſeemeto be familiar with a King, 


Spenſer, the man, on whom at firſt I frown'd, 
Whom they preferr'd, my GaxeFon being dead, 
Was he, whom they pretend to be the ground 
Ofall their griefe, gainſt him they now made head, 
He was of vs too highly fauoured : 

Him muſt we baniſh, ſo they thinkeit fir, 

If on our throne in ſafetie we will fit. 


William de Brewſe inſelling Gowers land 
To yonger Spenſer from the other Peeres, 
Who would haue bought the ſame at Brewſes hand, 
Firſtblew the coles, whence now that flame appeares, 
Which had been hid in anger many yeares : 
This is the caule of their conceiuecd ire, 
For this in armes gainſt me they do conſpire. 


Diſloyall Lancafter, that did conduct 

The rebels to the field by letters ſent, 

With termes vnfit his Soueraigne will inſtruct, 

Aſſigning daies,within whofe termament, 

I ſhould reforme ſuch things in gouernment, 
Which he miſlikes, thus adding to that fire, 
Which didatlength conſume him in our ire. 


This fire yet burning in our royall breſt, 
The Queene doth with complaint her wrongs prefer, 
That in herprogreſle afterlong vnreſt, 
Our late falſe Steward Lord Badeliſmere, 
Confederate with rebellious Lanca#Fter, 
Vakindly had deni'd in my defpight, 
Herlodging in Leeds caftle for a night. . 


714 King Edvardthe ſecond, 


To makeour furicin reuenge moreftrong, 
Letters from Scotland intercepted were, 
Which touch vs neerer then all former wrong, 
Innumber fx; the one of which did beare 
The armes of Dowglas, ſent to Lancatter, 
In which the DoWglas to concealc his name, 
Vato King eArthxr doth dire&the ſame. 


Prouokt to vengeance for ſuch treacherous ſpight, 
From London with our royall powres we palt, 
Whoſe ſtomackes fill'd with furie for the fight, 
I vrged forward with the vtmoſt haſt, 
Tolay the Manours and the Lordſhips waſt 

Of our proud Barons, promiſing for pray 

All that was theirs, that came within their way, 


Newes of th'vnnaturall deeds which they enat 
Vpon the loyall people of our land, 
Haſten ys forward with ſuch ſpeed exact, 
That ere the Mortimers, who both did band 
Themſclues with LancaFer, did ynderſtand 
Ofour approch, our royall armed traine, 
At Shrewsburic did front them on the plaine, 


Far from confederates amaz'd with wonder 
At our approch, both daunted to behold 
Our frownes of lightning,and our threats of thunder, 
Hang downe their heads, ſcarcedaring be ſo bold 
Aslooke on vs, their fainting hearts wax cold, 

And on their knees they fall, in hope to ſtay 

Our angrie doome, that threatned their decay. 


Yeelding tofate by force of deſtinie, 
Whoſe forcappointing prouidence hath power 
In euery thing tenforce necefhitie, 
We grant them life, reſeruing in the tower 
That Moriimer at London for that hower, 
In which by deſtiny it was ſet downe, 
That that falſe Lord ſhould ruine my renownee. 


Marching 
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While vengefull breath the fire of furie fans, 

After ſuch good ſucceſle tobring our hoſt 

To Pomfret, which gainſt vsour Barons mans : 

Atlaſt we lite like lockes of now-white ſwans 
Faſt by the weeping Eye,which runneth downe 
Into the Trent by little Caldwels towne. 


There firſt did Needwoodsechoing forreſt tell 
The ſtubborne Barons of our whole intent, 
There firſt they ſecke our forces to repell, 
When with their powers our paſſage topreuent, 
Intended ore the bofome of the Trent, 
They interrupt our purpoſe with proud braues, 
On Burton bridge Felihic Treats blacke waues. 


The rivers watrie wombe did proudly ſwell, 

Asifit had turn'd rebell with the foes, 

Oras if louing either armie well, 

It would preuent poore England of the woes 

Which muſt enſue, if both parts came to bloes : 
Her waters roſe beyond their wonted bounds, 
And for three daies deferr'd ynnaturall wounds. - 


eAquarius with the foot-bands manly fought 
Gainſt thoſe, that on the bridge at Burton food, 
While with our troopes vnſeene we caſt about - 
Vnder the couert of a leauic wood, 


Diſtant three miles from thence, where ore the flood 


Th'whole hoſt did paſſe by ſhalloweslately found, 


To meete the Barons yponequall ground... 


The deadly drum doth tell the foes from far 

The fatall march of their approching King : 
Who ſecing their weaknefle to ſuſtaine the war 
Gainſt ſuch a powre, which with vs we dobring, 


They turne their backes,ſwift feare their feet doth wing 3 


Yetſtubborne men till to-prouoke our ire, 


Before they flie, they ſerthe rowne onthe, 


Marching more northward from the Cambrian coaſt, 
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Horrour purſues the every way they flie, 
Repentance comes too late to calme our frowne, 
All former wrongs afreſh for vengeancecrie, 
They, that did whilome wiſh them all renowne, 
By aduerſe Fortune being thus caſt downe, 
Lift vp their hands, yet lower to ſupprefſe them, 
All friends turne foes inpurſuite to diſtreſſe them, 


At Burrough bridge in their vnluckie flight, 

Where for th'encounter death did readie ſtand, 

They were enforc'd in moſt ynequall fight, 

For lowed life to vie defenſmie hand 

Againſt the ſtubborne bands of Cumberland: 
Led by ſtout Herckley, who with bold affay 
Ofhis drawne ſword began a bloodie day, 


'Jn mutual! laughter, both the hoſts do ſtand, 
Earth trembling ſhakes beneath their trampling feet, 
The finging ſhafts thicke loos'd on euery hand, 
Flie to and fro, then hand to hand they meet, 
And wound for woundeach doth the other greet, 
- While ouer head the heau'ns remorſefull ood 
Dropping downe teares to ſee their {ides drop blood. 


Valiant Bohnme, Herfords vndanted Lord, 

That ſtood in fightby foes beſieged round, 

His heart not female made to flie as skar'd, 

Neuer gaue backe, but brauely kept his ground, 

Till life gaue backe from that fame deadly wound, 
Giu'n bya ſtout Welch Briraine, that did ſtand 
Beneath the bridge with farallſpeare in hand, 


2 

This lucklefle chance ſo terrift'd the foe, 
And gaue ſich (trength vnto the Northerne bands, 
That th'aduerſe part their backes began to ſhow, - 
Clifford, though wounded with a ſhaft, yet ſtands 
With Lanca#*er in fight, till on all hands, 

Opprelt with mulcirude, themſclues uy yeeld 

Toconquering Herekley yictour of the field, 


Thus 
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Thus hautie LazcaFer, that did not feare 
To tempt his Soueraignes peace with periur'd hate, 
Who in the morning was the mighticſt Peere 
That'gainſt his Prince did euer moue debate, 
By night was made the meaneſt in the State, 
In right or wrong, who cuer lifts his hand 
Againſt his Prince, his cauſe doth ſeldome ſtand. 


Not he alone made forfeit ofhis head, 

Who in thisproud rebellion led thering, 

The fatall axe ftrooke many others dead, 

Hewing downe all, that had conſpird to bring 

Their powers for fight againſt theirlawfull King, 
Twice eight great Barons and as many Knights 
In death paid paines for wrong tour kingly rites, 


O age infortunate, when ſubieRs pride 

Didforce their Soucraigne to ſuch deeds of woe, 
That when all men had laid remorſe afide, 

The Sunne in heau'n his griefe in ſhame to ſhow 


Six houres with blood-red cheeks on th'earth below, . 


Did bluſh to ſee her ſoile drinke vp their blood, 
Who liuivg oft in her defence had ſtood, 


Imprudent Prince, fince rage did liftthy hand 
To 2 the pillers of thy kingdomedowne, 


On whoſe ſupportfull powers thy State ſhould ſtand; - 


Looke for aruthlefle ruine of thy crowne, 

Looke helpleſfe now in wretchednefle to drowne : 
The dance ynto deſtruCtion they haueled, | 
And the ſamefeeting ItheKing muſttread, >» 


When th'hand of [owe the mightie men ſhall take . 
From any State, for their rebellious pride,, 
By ſuch foreſigne this vie we well may make, 
Some after-ſtorme of vengeance will betide 
That haplefſe land, whio euer it doth guide. 
The ſad effuſion of the noble blood, 
Portends confuſion tothe common goods 


With 
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With dolefu!l pen I could bewaile their woe, | 
Whoſe wofull wants did after proue me weake ; 
But far more horrid things we are to ſhow, 
To thoſe blacke leeds, ofwhich wenow muſt ſpeake: 
They before ſpoken did rthatice but breake, 
At which wefalling in did helplefſe drowne, 
Oucefallen, all do helpe to keepe ys downe, 


Not Herk/eyes treaſon plotted in that truce, 
Which for aduancement moſt ambirious man, 
He did intend tour aduerſarie BreWee ; 
Nor the new troubles, which Yzloys began 
In our dominionsGuien and Aquitaine, 

Shall be the ſubie& of our ſadder verſe ; 


Matter ofmore importance werchearſc, 


O 1ſabel my Queene, my vnkind Queene, 

Thy ſhame nwlt be the ſubiect of our ſong, 
Had not the weaknefle of thy faith been ſeene, 
When faithlefſe thou waltled to do that wrong 


To him that liu'd in loue with thee fo long; F 


Thatroyall blood in Berklie caſtle fpilr, 
Had now not ſtain'd our ſtorie with thy guilt, . 


The ſcene of luſt foreruns the at of blood, 
Priapm doth his luſttull breath inſpire 
Into the Queene, the Oceans wauic flood 
Cannorextinguiſh fancies burning fire, 
Ner coole the ſcalding thirſt of her defire; 
With hearte of luſther inward heart doth gloe, 
T'impriſoned Mortimer my morrall foe, 


 Heerelet not any take offenſive ſpleene, 

Or taxe the!e rimes, for thet to light they bring 

Th incontinence of our diſloyall Queene 

Nor thy Muſe grieue this argumentro ſing, 

Which 1s confirmed by the wronged King : 
Foule is the fault, though nere ſo quaint the skill, 
That conccalcs cruth toleflen any ill, 


Wiemores 
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Wigmores fallc Aortimer, (whoſe fatall nam 

Vniuocall co him of all his line; _ | 

Whether from feare of death we fetch the ſame, 

Or of the dead ſeas finke we it define, 

The deeds of death tenſue doth well divine) 
Reſerued was by fate within the Tower, 
With timeto turne the glaſſe of my laſt houre. 


On him the Queene by looſe affeion led 

Did caſt her fancie, burning in the flame 

Ofpriuie luſt, which Rrong defier fed ; 

And wantiny her delight in wanton game, 

To coole her luſt-burat blood with dregs of ſhame, . 
Did caſt about how ſhe might him releaſe, 
That he might giue her loue-ſicke paſſions caſc. 


Itisnotbands, nor walles, nor thouſands ſpies 

That can the womans wicked will preuent; 

Lerloue intreate, ſet ſhame before her cies, 

Let plighted faith, firſt virgin vow'd conſent, 

Kind the wombes fruit that giues loue moſt content, 
Perſwade with her ; yet can they neuer ſtay 
Her wanton will, if ſhe will go aſtray... 


By ſleepie potion of effeQuall power | 
Tocharmethe ſenſe, whether by her conuey'd, 
Orby himſelfe deviſed in the Tower, 

Segraxe the Conſtable was captiue-made, 

- With many more to ſenſelefle ſleepe berray'd, 
While Mortimer vathought ypon eſcapes, 

And ynto France his omow journey ſhapes. 


Thus far did Fortune with my Queene conſpire, 
Andafter this good hap to giue full caſe 

Varto the longing thirſt of her defire, 

Tels her how France inuades beyond the ſeas, 
Which vp in armes ſhe needs muſt go t appeale ; 
 Whenreſolution hath prepar d the will , 

It wantsno belpes to further anyill, 


Through 


mo King- Edward the ſecond. 


Through our negle& ofhomageto be made, 
Conſtrain'd thereto by our home-bred debate, 
Ualoys her brother did our lands inuade, 
And through late wounds made in ourmangled State, 
In armes ynable to withſtand his hate: 
To treate with him of peace our Queene we ſent, 
In her yow'dfaith being too too confident, 


O powre diuine, what mortall wight hath wings 
To ſoare the height of thy vnknowne decree? 
Reaſon, that hath ſuch power in ſearch of things, 
Proues then moſt blind, when moſtit ſeemes to lee, 
In vainly arguing of what muſt bee ; 
When reaſon bids no danger to ſuſpeR, 
Time haſtens ſwift confuſion ineffe&t. 


The Queene effeRing that, for which ſhe went, 
With theſe conditions reunites the peace, 
That to ſuch couenants I ſhould conſent, 
Aniou and Aquitaine I ſhould releaſe 
Vnto my ſonne, my title ſhould ſurceaſe :, 

And heto France as in timespaſt 't had bin, 


Should do his homage for his right therein, 


Pleas'din this peace, my ſelfe, or my yong ſonne 
Inioyn'd inperſon toconfirme theſe things, 
The Spercersboth being into hatredrun, 

| Notdaring be from ynder my ſafe wings, 

So abſolute we thinke the power of Kings, 
Perſwade me heere to ſtay and ſend my ſonne, 
In hope thereby, what they did feare, to ſhun, 


? 


Thus all hands helping, 1/abe/againe 

To forward that which ſhe on foot had ſer, 

I having paſt my title t Aquitaine 

Vnto the Prince my ſonne, ſhe {ces nolet, 

But that more eaſly ſhe the reſt may get; 
So large a ſhare cut from vs by her kill, 


She hopes to haue the whole or want her will. 
Hauing 
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Hauin 8 obtain'd in France what we require, 
She call'd ypon to make returne with ſpeed, 
Protradcts the time, and feaſting her defire 
Solong with Mortimer, that be doth need 
Excuſe to warrant her preſumptuous deed 
Giues flat deniall to her Lords command, 
Not to returne except with force of hand, 


Many, that wau'ring wiſh'd a change in State, 
And more, that on reuenge fo htad fed 
Por loffe of friends, that fell in that debate 
Betwixt vs and our Barons, daily fled 
Vnto the Queene,whoſe heart being ſtricken dead, 
As wanting ſtrength to manage her affaire, 
They do reuiue with powre by their repaire. 


While in the French Court, yet vnfrown'd vpon 

By Charles het brother King, ſhe did abide, 

Our Exceters true Biſhop Srapletor, 

Toyn'd in commiſſion with her to decide 

The iar 'twixt vs and France, now ſeeing her pride 
Burſt out in plaine reuolt, returning ouer 


The ſeas from her, did all her drifts diſcouer, 


Thus their cloſe treaſon bare and naked made, 
Asblufhing at their open ſhame deſcride, 
Tocloake the cauſe of their intent tinuade, 
They vow no more to brooke the Spencers pride, 
Nor ſhall the Queene vniuſtly be denide 
The preſence of the King, they all will die, 
Or order things that ſtand in State awrie, 


King Charles her brother, while they thus deuite, 

Whether with our rich gifts orpromiſe won, 

Or with reſpe& to his owne royalties, 

Or that he would nothealooker on, 

While vnto maieftic ſuchwrong was done ; | 
Firft wooes our Queene for peace, whom wilfull bent, 


He exiles France to fruſtrate her intent, 
Bbb Who 
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Who now would thinke that ſhe ſhould eueffind 
A hopefull helpe her weaknefle to repaire? 
Bewitching beautic, O how doſt thou blind 
The eyes of man | thy foule is deemed faire, 
Thy euill good, thy vice a vertue rare : 
In thy diftrefſe although thy cauſe be wrong, 
Thou mou'ſt remorſe and mak'ſt thy partie ſtrong, 


Thoſe yonger bloods, eArthors and Beaumont, 
Without reſpe& vnto her caules right, 
Thoſe certaine helpes to her do oft recount 
In Heinault to be " 998 if ſhe excite 
The Earle thereofto pitic her ſad plight; 
Which by a match pretended mightbe done, 
Betwixt his daughter andthe Prince our ſonne, 


As they gaue counſell,ſo it came to paſſe, | 
She tHeinault goes with Beaumonr for her guide, 
And with kind welcome entertained was, 
Where while Heinanlt and ſhe with ioy prouide 
To make his datiohterour yong Edvard: bride, 
To England lets turne backe, and ſee athome 
How we prepare againſttheſtorme to come, 


Toſtand vpon our-guard againſt ſuch harme, 
And backe our cauſe againſt inuading ill, 
All caltles and ſtrong holds with men wearme, - +9 
The coaſts are kept, beacons on every hill 
Are ſet for ſpies; O had the ioynt good will 
Of ſubte&ts loue with me-their Soueraigne bin, 
Th inuading foes had found hardentrance in. 


In vaine, O wretched King, thy hopes haue truſt 

On broken faithes of ſubieQts daily fleeting : 

Thy lot is caſt, from thronethou ſhale be thruſt, _ 

Thy focs ſhall ofthy ſubieRs ax their meeting, 

In ſtead of blowes, bexwelcom'dvith kind greeting 2: 
Thou only ſeekſito keepe our drake Queen: 

.W hile heere at home worſe dangets are ynſeenc, - 
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Whilſt now my State begins for to decline, 
In whom, alas, ſhould I my truſt repoſe ? 
My brother Kexr then reſident in Guine 
For ſome diſpleaſure done to him by thoſe 
Bout vs at home, reuolts vnto our = : 
(O faithleſſe Kerr ) thou art the firtt ſhalt rue, 
That ceuer thou to Edvard walt yntrue. 


Treaſon tranſports, what traytors looke for heere, 
The Queens {tour champion /ohn of Beawmort comes 
With his proud troopes, three thouſand men well neere, 
Promis'd rich pay in ranfacke of our ſummes, 
Who now aboord with trumpers and with drummes, 
Vrg'd by the haſtic Queene to launch the deepe 
With winde-wing d failes the ſeas ſoft boſome ſweepe, 


O let the windes their forward courſe reſtraine, 
Wing not ſuch miſchiefe to our natiue ſhore, 
Ler the proud billowes beate them backe againe; 
Or if they needs muſt come, let the ſeas rore, 
Hurle them on rockes that they may neuer more 
Be ſeene in England in pretence of good, 
To bathe their hands in Edwards royall blood, 


Orwell thy hauen firſt did let them in, 

Harwich with bels did welcome in the ir fleet : 

No ſooner did our /[abe/begin 

Toprefle the ſandie ſhore with wanton feer, 

But our Earle Marſhall with his powres did greet 
Her fafe arriue, whoſe part, falſe Peere, had bin 
To haue opposd her at herentrance in, 


The brother to that Lord that loſt his head, 

Leifters great Earle did now liftvp his hand, 

Asinreuenge of Lanca#erlate dead, 

T'whom many a Pecrelincktin rebellious band 

Of grudges paſt, in the Queenes cauſe doth ſtand : 
Andleſttheygrieue in conſcience to betray 


heirlawfull Ki Church leads themthe way, 
. Their lawfull King, the _ 43 y WEE IE 
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Herfords proud Prelate, Torlet9n, who before 
Conuicted was for treaſon gainſt his King, 
When armes gainſt vs our ſtubborne Barons bore, 
Shrowded till now beneath the Churches wing, 
Fled to the foes, and in his heart did bring 
That horrid treaſon hatcht before in hell, 
Cauſe of all after miſchiefe that befell, 


The newes of this new innovation made, 

And ofthe Aliens lately ſer on land, 

With terrour doth my fainting heart inuade; 

All holds about vs readie open ſtand, 

To yeeld poſſeſſion ere the foes demand : 
Whoſe firſt ſmal troope now made a mightie force, 
Into the land they take their forward courſe, 


London denies to lend her Sou'raigne aid, 

To whom inforc'd at length to bid adew, 

As doubting there to foes to be betrai'd, 

With both the Spercers vnto Wales I flew, 

There by ſome powre my hopes yet torenue, 
Hoping amongſt the Welch more faith to find, 
T whom from my youth I had been cuer kind, 


But thus forſaken,whither ſhal I run? 
Where ſhall I ſhadow me with fafeties wing ? 
Since that a wife, a brother,and a ſonne, 
Purſues a husband, father and a King. 
Pitie adew,my wrong ſhall neuer wrin 
Remorſe from others: Wales conſpires my woe, 
And with falſe England turnes vnto my foe, 


Purſu'd on euery hand, and forc'd to flie 
My natiue ſoile to ſhun deaths dangerous dart, 

My fortunes on the ſurging ſeas to trie 

Ina poore barke, from England we depart 

To th Ile of Lunday with an heauic heart, 

Whom from the m1ine land Seuerne doth divide, 
In which we hope ia ſafetic to abide, 
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But eu'n that little good doth ſeas denie, 
With angrie looke the heau'ns behold the maine, 
Guſt after guſtthe winged winds do flie = 
Vpon the waues, who puſt with proud diſdaine, 
Will vs deuoure or driue ys backe againe : 
As if too much they thoughtthar littleland 
For him that late had Kingdomes at command, 


Remorſelefle waues haue we a kingdomeloſt, 

And yet our barke do ye denieto bring 

To this ſmall plot of ground two miles at moſt, 

O woe to tell that once ſo greata Kin 

Should {toope his minde vnto ſo "15 "OR 
Content to ſhare the meaneſt part of many, 
And yet deni'd tobe poſleſt of: any. 


Long did we wreſtle with the waues and winde, 
Bur all in vaine we ſtriue, for neuer more 
Shall friendleſſe Edrard any comfort find : 
Our barke diſtreſt, her tackle rent and tore, 
Atlength arrives ypon Glamorgan ſhore, 
Where Spencer, Baldocke, Reding markt for death, 
. Goall with me t'a caſtle called Neath; 


With vaine ſuppoſe of ſaferie in that hold, 

While there in ſecret we our ſelues repoſe 

To the Lords Zovch and Leifter we are fold, 

Whoby rich gifts often corrupting thoſe 

That our vnknowne abode could beſt diſcloſe, 
With violent hands do ſeaſe their wiſhed pray, 
And beare ys thence cach one a ſeuerall way. 


Leifter, thy King isnow thy captiue made, 
Reuenge is in thy hand, where is thy ſpleene? 
Though vnto thee thy Soucraigne was betrai'd; 
This be thy praiſe,thou wouldit not with our Queene 
In Edwards wrongs be any deeper ſeene; 
; While in thy Killingworth thy King remaines, 

Nought doth he want that to'a King pertaines, 
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With a ſtrong guard fromftartin othere kept ſure, 


Our friends meane time being ſeas'd on by the foe, 


Both Spencers, Reading, Dawniel, Milcheldenre 
In death do happily ſhut vp their woe, 
As pointing out the way that we mult go : 
Baldocke in priſon by a milder fate, 
Struck dead with griefpreuents their deadly hate. 


They, thatvnto the King induc'd by reaſon 

Didloyallproue, were traytots to Ci State : 

O impious age, when truth was counted treafon, 

Heere noble Ar»»del! | waile thy fate, 

Whoſe blood drunke vp by Mortimer; (terne hate, 
Did manifeſt the ſpleene, on which he fed 
Againſt his King, for whom thy blood was ſhed, 


Since they by death rofftence haue paid their due, 

Who late alone in your diſpleaſure ſtood, 

Vhom ſhould your deadly hatred now purſue ? 

it they were only foes to common good, 

that made you fatisfaGtion withtheir blood : 
Why is your Liege Lordas a common foe 
Re!-rru'd a caprine Prince for worſer woe? 


Bloodi? reuenge your hatred cannot bound, 
So wilfully to greater miſchiefe bent, 
. . {® . ” + b 
The poore impriſon'{ King muſt be vacrown d, 
At London by the State in Parlament, 
It is decreed by mutuall confent ; 
Edward muli be depos'd from royall throne, 
Where he had fate now twice ten yearesand one. 


O righteous heau'ns, if ye haue powee oppoſe 
Fraile mans ynrighteous thoughts in euery thing ; 


Then ſuffer not, ah ſuffer not my foes 

Thus to goon, that are about to bring 

Such wofull tidingstoa wretched King : 
Inthrall though Iabide, this grace yet giue, 
Thar Iatleaſt a captive King may liue, 


Strengthned 
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Strengthnedby will, though not by force of lawes, 
ToKillingworth th'appointed States are come, 
Where, as in cenſure of ſome weightie cauſe, 
Twentic and foure 2grecd ypontheir doome, 
In order fit withina goodly roome, 

And thither do their King to iudgement call, 


Who ſhould haue ſate chiefe ludge aboue them all, 


From ſecret cloſet, though alas full loath, 
Forth am I brought in mourning weeds,that ſhow 
His griefe of mind, whoſe bodie they do cloath; 
And when l would conceale my inward woe, 
With head declining downeasI do go, 
The griefe I would not ſee, I fee inteares, 
Which fallen from mine cies the pauement beares. 


In preſence being come and filence made, 
Torleton, whoſe lookes did wound me with deſpaire, 
A man in tongue moſt powerfull to perſwade, 
Stands yp, and as defign'd for this affaire, 
Doth in few words efteCtually declare | 
The common peoples will, the Peeres conſent 
That I an refigne my gouernment. 


O heere,what tongue can ynto vtterance bring 
The inward griefe, which my poore heart did wound? 
Sofar itpaſt all ſenſe in ſorrowing, 
Paſſion ſo powwrefully doth ſenſe confound, 
Thatina ſwoune I falling on the ground, 
Faine would haue di'd, but Leiiter ſtanding by 
{ Stepsin, and doth that happinefle deny, 


Recall'd from death by thoſe that ſtood abour, 


When breath through grieucd breſt found paſſage free, 


In theſe ſad words my woes I breathed out : 

Opowrefull God, ſince tis thy will that wee 

Doleaue our crowne, I grudge not thy decree; 
Thou art moſtjuſt in all,thou gau'tta crowne, 


Butah, inine owne-miſdeeds haue caſt me downe, 
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To youl yeeld what wrong doth wreſt fromme, - ' 
Since with one voice ye fay it muſt be ET 
And beg this mercie in my miſerie; '. © © 
That fince your hate hath brought me to this woe, 
It heeremayend, no furtherlet it goe. =; 1 7 
He whom once King your hate could not forgiue, ' | 
Will be no King ſo he have fetuero live! 9s 


| 
: 
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Heere teares did choake the end of my ſad words, 
And while my ftatein ſilence Tdeplore, , __— 
Truſſellinname of all the Engliſh Lords' tO VN 
Renouncing th homage due tomebefore, VN, 
Depriues me of the ſame foreuermore;; + 

Leauing his Liege that was of moſt command, 


The molt deieRed fabieR of thisland. 


But Steward of our houſe in th'open hall, 
Protracts no time by ariy long delay, ''' 
But breaking of his rod before them all, 
Reſignes his office, all depart away, 
Many that would inloue,yet dare not ſtay : : 
This was my fate; thus did falſe fortune frowne, ''' ' * 


Ah God that cuerKing wasſo caſt downe! * '* 


Yet fortune hath not ſpent her vtmoſt hate, 

With patience we muſt arme our ſelues more ſtrong, 
Scarce will fraile earcs belieuewhat werelate, ' © 
When now thy Muſe ſhalt tune her mournefull fong,”: = 
' To ſadder times that ſhe niay waile that wrong,” © © 
To which with griefe for guide we now proceed, 

Whoſe woes wil make the hardieſt heart to bleed: 


*« 1 


Our iealous Queen, whom conſcience doth torment, 
Fearing leſt LeiceFer fonearealli'd, 3 
In pitie of our ſtate ſhould nowrelent, 
Tels Torleton of her doubts what might betide, 
Ifin his keeping we do ſtill abide, | 
Who fearing vengeance for his owne offence; 
 Giues hes his counſell ro remoue me thence, 


"4 
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Leifler conſtrained byexptelſes 9111316 Jt 10 190 MI 
Tothe Lord Berkley dom hischagerefire; i126 ,of f1 
Whence he conueies:tmie'with an noubend 7 «2661 204 V 
Vnto his caſtle ſeatedieatetheſhoreg! 1-2 15 17 ls 
Gainſt which great Eres tyigroreues do rorerr”' oC 1151 Vf 
Bur Berkley, thaif with Lafearttgokingd:: ooo 
Edvard with this dolls tuacdfiuour find.: 


: Oh gentle Berkly, whither wilt thou __ 1. 
Why doſt nor ſtand by thy fad Soy? ___ fide? 
For pitie leaue hirfj h6t yhtoſuchwoey © #5 527 1. 
Which Gonrney and CMutfeners do proutde;”: 
Such woe didn neuer anyKing betide: ft: 
But with command they come, thoumuſt 9 
Andleaue thy King, akhouph with heauic heart, 


To Gonrney and Matrenersby deeree 1 

In his owne caſtle herefighes his right; q 

Wholeſt that any friend ſhould privie bee 

Tomy abode, do beare me thence bynight 

Vnto Corfe caſtle, whence with'more deſpight 
Through drakneſſe' and blind waies in poorcatray, - 
ToBriſtow caſtle they dome conmey;-. 


By night conuey'd thusrudely to'andfro, 
Leſt by my friends from them Ireſew'd bee, | 
Atlaſt fince none, whom they dofeare, do know: ; 
Where I am now becdine; they do agree: z! 18 
To Berkley backeagaine to go withimee, | 
Staying a time, till night with dewie - i 
Should choake daies tight and put out Phabmlampe; - 


Then dothey ſetmev beaſt foreworne* ti nm 2h f 

In ſtead of ſtately ſeed, Whereon'toride,--/ 132 

And for no crowneThad my headt 'adorne, 

Bare I do fit, except the-heau'n to hide '” 

My woefull head all couetin they denide, t 
While ſharp winds in myfa fo cethe weather ones, | 


And with theis nipping cold augments wy woes, /. | -| 
When 
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When out of Eaſt the daybegantgpeeps,, | 1, 
Who, as if ſhe my ruefult caſe did mone,,./, _ 
Vpon my head hcr dewie drappes did weepe, 

The right hand way they left gndjourn'ing on, - 
Where Scuernes filyer waues dothplay ypor ;;.. _ Necinty 
The mariſh greene, they forcedwertolight,,,  -* 

There to hauc flaine myheart with fad deſpight. 


In ſtead of royall chaire, they ſet me downe. 
On a mole-hill (was neuer King {o vide): ; 
And Gonrney, wretched man, inſtead of crowne 
With wreath of grafle my royall browes abuſde, 
Patience perforce it might not berefuſde ; 
Then while in eniachadl caſe my hands I wring, 
In ſcorne the villaines bid auaunt fir King, 


While thus I fit all carefull comfortlefle, 
With pitious lookes caſt vp in wofull wiſe, 
Calling the heau'nsto witneſle my diſtreſle, 
In ſtead of teares, the Narres like weeping cies 
Drop downe their exhalationsfrom the Pies o 
And Tithons bride new rifing from her bed, dT 
Beholds their leaudneſle with a bluſhing red, 3 0 


Yetta my plaints no pitie they do yeeld ; 

But bent to adde more griete tomy 1iſgrace, 

In ruſtie nwurren with foule water fill'd, 

A villaine comes with hands yncleane and baſe, 

To ſhaue the heare both from my head and face : 
Who, when warme water I deſire to haue, 
Replies, that cold will ſerue his turne to ſhaue. 


With eyes full burcthned witha ſhowre of teaxes, 
Do ye, quoth I, now helpe me with your might. 
To waile the ſorrowes, which my fad ſoule beares, 
Open your floud-gates wide, and in-thcir fight 
Let vs haue water warme in their deſpight : 
This aid, the teares.did. downe my cheekes diſtill, 
As if they firoue Ceftetmywotull will, | 


Hence 
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Hencein this plight toBerkley am Ibrought, i 1 41 
Where bidding comforteuetmorefarewell; 2026 200 eſti os bICl 
And feeding long on care andpenfiue thought, ' nh 4 
Atlength I am ſhut vpin darkſome cell, 
There to the ſenſelefle walles my griefetorell, - 
Deni'd the comfort of heau'ns common light, 


Bound whilcI liue to liue inendlefſenight. 


My fterne tormentors moued withremorſe, 

Wiſh death to end my miſerable care ; 

Yetnature will not violently force 

Way toa lingring death;they do prepare 

By cold, long vr - faſt and cuillfare ; 
Burt, I cuen'made inſenfible in woes, 
Suffer with patience all they can impoſe. 


In hollow vault, through which the channell paſt 
From forth the towne beneath my chamber flore, 
Dead carcafles and loathed things they caſt, 
Whoſe grieuous ſtinch did grieue my ſenſes more 
Then all the griefe thatT endur'd before; 
And fored me ſearch the walles for open place, 
To ſome without to waile my woefull wo 


Vpon atime I through a crannie ſpi'd 

Men hewing timber on the greene faſt by, 

To whom with drearie deadly voice I cri'd, 

O who will helpe me wretch,that heere dolie 

In torment worſe then death, yet eannot die? 
If any there do mourne mans wretched caſe, 
Helpe me,ah help me from this loathed place. 


Thepoore mens hearts are pierc d with point of woe, 
And trembling horrordoth their hearts appall 
For ruth of wronged King caſt downe fo low, 
Vnable thelpe me, vnto God they call, 
That he may yeeld reliefe to wofull thrall : 

Who giuing eare to mineand their requeſt, 


Aclength in death-doth giue my ſorrowesrefi. 
| Miſchicfe 
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Miſchiefe from thoſe that gujlie of offerice; ;//- /'4; ; i: +1 -) 

Did wiſh my death jnletters ſent doth bring: > 1; 1116 

A darke Enigma bearing double ſenle,.,;; . TEE 

Which is vnpointed left a doubtfull thing, | | | 

Either to kill ornotto killthe King, - | 
As in ſuch tearmes King Edzards blood to fpill.,, .  . | 
Refuſe yenotto feareLcountitilk,,; 1-1 


The bloodievillaines conſtruing the ſame. 

Vnto that ſenſe, for which itthen was ſent, YOu 

Watch for the night, whoſe cloudie cloake of ſhame - 

With darknefle ſhould conceale their damn'd intent, ,' 

Day did abhor the thing bout which 'they-went, ,, - 
And fled away, grim night onth'earth did frowne, 
AndIin —_ bed had laid me.downe, 


Where for muſitian that with ſweeteſt breath, reckh, 
Had wontto lull my watchfull ſenſe afleepe: £28. 9K 
The ghaſtly Owle the fatall bird of death, + 
That on my chamber walles her Inne did keepe 
In my poore trembling heart impreſſed deepe, 

The feare of death with her too deadly note 

Which oft ſhe ſhriked through her balcfull throte, 


The murmuring noiſe of the rude waters rore 

Which not far thence into the ſeas do fall, 

Where Seuernes billowes beat vpon the ſhore, 

Andbellowing winds which iuſtling-gainſtthe wall 

Like deaths ſhrill whiſtlers at the craniescall, . 
Through darknefle and deepe filence of the night, 
Our troubled heart with horror doth affright. 


On fearefull chingslong muſing 1 do lie, 

At laſt with ſleepe oppreſt, in ſlumber caſt, 

Vp flew the doores-and in the murderers flie, 

At which awakt, and ſuddenly agaſt, 

Asfrom my naked bed I thought thaue paſt, 

They with rude hands do hold me downe by force, 
While with yaine words I ſecke to moue remorſe: 


” - <A 
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Ye deadly inftrumentsof others ill, _oOOO> oe 
Grant one requeſt, which dying Ido crayey © 
Since ye be bent this royall blood to ſpill, BF” 
Send me not hence with torture to the graue; 
Tis life ye ſeeke,the only thing I haue; 
Which yer ſhall vade on wings of willing breath, 
Since better tis to die then liue in death, 


By this they with maine ftrength do me compell, 
Strengthlefle for breath y4o.yeeld totheir intent: 
Andthen,O horrid, ſhametull thing to tell, - 
By force they thruſt an hollow inſtrument 
Much like atrumpe into my fundament, 

By which they do preuentthe mone I make 


By ſudden death, as thus to them Tſpake: 


Ah why, why thus torment ye me with ſmart? 

Leaue off to grieue : not one word more I ſaid, 

They had by this time thruſt me to the hart 

With ſteele red hot: toſleeve me downeT laid, 

And with the pray'rs which godly folke had made, 
When from the caſtle they did heare my cries, 
My ſoule on mercies wings did clime the skies, 


Thus hauing heard my lamentable fall 

Procur'd by ſtubborne Peeres diſloyaltie, 

And peoples wilfull hate, the ſpring of all 

Firſt flowing from deceitfull flatterie, 

That deadly bane tall princely royaltie : 
Amongſt the reſt in place with painfull pen 

Inſert it for a Mirrour ynto men, 


= 1, 
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THE TWO YONG PRINCES, Enovvard 
the fifth, and his brother RrcHand 
Duke of Yorke, 
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H afflitions which this wronged King did beare, 
He dead, ſaid Memorie,renenged were : | 
Like Vulcans bride, at Nottingham, his Queene 
In th armes of Mats: like Mortimer was ſeene; 
He for (uch dreds, as all true honor ſtaines, 
By ignominious death did pay init pamnes; 
By righteous doome tilldeath ſhe lin din thrall, 
Within the circuit of a caites wall +. 7 Ba 
Her fir#t- borne ſonne, the ſecond Edwards heire, 
(She being to French King Philip call d the faire, 
Left ting of bis line ) by her made claime 
Unto his right in France, and gain'd the ſame. 
He dead, the ſecond Richard, [econd ſonne. 
To h1s first-borne, his fatallraigne begonne;: | 
Richard 4epos 4, Henrie aonld; the throne, 
Heire to Dake lohn, King Edwards fourth borne ſonne. 
He aiſpoſſeft LordRoger Mortimer, 
. 1nRichard dates proclaim dapparant heire. 
Wh» had Duke Lionels daughter for his mother, 
Edwards third ſonne, to Tohn the elder brother : 
Yer did this Henrie after much unreft 
Die um the throne of England crowne poſſeit ; 


And to his Henri did bequeath t 


ame, 


The fifth and moit illuit rate of thaframe : 
Who m thoſt few jeares :f his happe®raigne 


Didin his manly preme, left 
Hengie the ſixth to ſit vpon the throne : 


Did the French Crowne to Eng ZN, right reg 


ſonne 


Gainit whom Plantagener, Yorkes noble Oo; 
Stood for his right, who his ineft title tooke 
From Lionel, fourth by deſcent from bing; . 


Tetin his quarrel loft both life and lms : 


His ſonnes reneng d his death, put Henrie : downe, 


Edward bis eldeit did obtaine the crowne; 


Inpeace retain dit, left ut to hu heires, 


Who are the next, that in their turne 4 : vain : 


For they except, heere none exempred 


Since the ſad ſecond Edwards —_ 


Two noble youths are left in yonge#t yeares 


Vnto the guidance of the i iarring Peeres, 


Edward the eldeit comes from LudloWes towne® 


Te London, with intent to take the erowne,” 
Ht vncleRivers, Vaughan 4»d Lord Grey 

By Gloſters plots, who ſought therr lines decay, -' 
From hins remoued are, yong Yorke his brother 


Doth flie to ſanftuariewith his mother ; 


Whom Richard his falſe vncle thenge 4bthb bri wo.” 2700) 2000 , earn, » 


Into the Tower wnto the Oncrown 1 Kin 


Uſurps the croWne, puts boththe youths to death," 
Who twixt the ſheetsbetraid,' expire their breath +* 
The truth of which that we may þ heere Ae be, . 


Thrir princely ghoits let Fame c from cop 


4 


e awake. \ 


Another Argument, I 
At Famer firtt call the Princes bath afrend, 


Azdboth WH rn, Ao tell Oo ragrRgnnt 


The two youg Princes. 
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The two yong Princes, 
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Richard, 


Hat wit ſo ſharpe is found in age or youth, 
| Thatcan diſtinguiſh truſt frem treacherie ? 
WAY 1 Falſchood puts onthe face of imple truth, 
NY Andmaskesinth'hahirof plaine llc” 
When ſhe in heart intends molt villanie: 
The Panther with ſweet ſauour ofher breath 
Firſt charmes their ſenſe, whom ſhe hath markt for death, 


Of which that future time may, mirrours have 
By the fourth £4: »erdrmurdered Progenie, 
Vp, (brother) vp andler ys Teaue our graue 

In chis nights vihon call'd by] Memorie, 

To tell the truth of our {ad tragedie, 22 
That Princes happily by vs may learne . _. 
Truſt from falſe treaſon trulyto diſcerne. * 

nvTA9s 

And thou O mourpeſal Muſe, that didft of) yore _ 

Th'injurious tongs bfmany a Prince complaine, 

Helpe two depbed Printesto deplbre”: 

The wretched fortunes which ru did ſuſtaine, 

Matter thou h1it that fits a ruthfull ttraine, 

How Rithards treaſon twixt the ſheets did \mother 
- The infant orphants of his Kingly brother, 


That 


 Thetwogong Princes. 


That we may keepe decormm in diſcourſe, 
Andinto order may digeſt it well, 
Let vs alternally ſucceed in courſe : 
And that we turne by turne may truly tell 
Ofeuery circumſtance, as it befell, 
(Brother) do you begin ro mind to call 
Our yncles treaſon and our tragicke fall. 
Edward. 
MuſtTbegin thoſe bloodie pathes to goe, 
In which the prints of Gle#ters ſteps remaine ? 
Draw neere then all, that liſt to heare of woe, 
And whule our reſtlefle wrongs I do complaine, 
If you lament our lofle of life and raigne, 
Your fighes ſoftbreathed in ſtill plaints of pitie, 
Be the ſad muſike to our dolefull dittie. 


The ſonnes we are of that renowned Lord 

Edwarathe fourth, who did the right zeftore 

To Yorke againe with his viRtorious ſword ; 

Which Laxca#er in three deſcents that wore, 

The royall crowne had kept from vs before, 
Ending thoſe iarres, which Gawrs ambitious ſon 
With royall Richards blood had firſt begun. 


Three brothers had he, whom by fates terne will, 

Remorſelefle death vntimely did deuoure, 

Rutlands yong Earle, whom Ciffords ſword did kill, 

Clarence, that Duke, who inthefatall Tower 

InMalmſey But did meethis liueslaſt houre : | 
Richard che ongeſt, who was ſtain'd with guilt 
Oſ{arence blood and ours, both which he ſpilt. 


O that deſire of rule ſo much ſhould blind 


Theeyes of men, or that to gaine a.crowne, 
The godlike part of man, thiimmortall mind 


Ofwrathfull heau'n ſhould dare t'incurre the frowne, 


 Andcaftirſelfe from gloric headlong downe ! 
O foule ambition, had thy guiltnor ſtaind | 
This tyrants deeds, what gloric had he gain d? 
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For though, hefrom his mothers painfull throwes, 

Mark't fora plague into the world was brought ; 

Yer with his ſword gainſt our Lancaftrias foes 

In many bloodie broiles he manly fought : 

And by his courage high achicucments wrought, 
Great Warwicke, Oxford, Clifford and the reſt, 
Did finde a valiant hcart in Richards breſt. 


But where are now thoſe deedes,or who can ſay, 

Thar they witapraiſc doe glorific his name ? 

How can he euer hope to wipe away 

Thoſe {pots of blood vpon the face of Fame, 

Making his deeds to bluſh at his owne ſhame? 
What decdes of fame he did are,not his owne, 
His cuill deeds remaine to him alone. 


With their ſhed blood thy lines I will not ſtaine, 
Whom wrackt by troops ragraue his hand did ſend, 
To himin his ſucceeding tragicke ftraine, 
The ſad report thereof I doe commend); 
Enough it is to tell of our owne end, 
To which I will proceede, firſt ſetting downe 
The plots our vncle yi{d Cobtaine the crowne. 


When on the throne my kingly father ſar, 

All noiſe of warre new huſht euen in the greene 

Of peacelate growne, diſcord did ſer debate 
Berwecene the kindred of our mother queene, 

And twixt the pecres, who with malignant fpleene, 


Did {well ro ſee them fauor'd of the King, 
From whence our future ruine firſt did ſpring, 


On this as 0n a platforme firme and ſure, 

Glofter did build his hopes for future daies ; 

YetEnglands Edward hoping to procure 

Peace twixt both parts, did ſecke by oft aſlaies 

T appeaſe the ſtrife, which priuic hate did raile ; 
Andat his death did cauſe them each to other 
To giue their faith, as brother vnto brother, 
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The King ſcarſe dead, from London ſwiftreport, 
With miſchiefe at her heeles or e hedge and heath 
To Ludlowe came, where then we keptourcourr, 
And there with pallid lookes halfe out of breach, 
She tels the tidings of our fathers death, 
Bidding me now beware vohappie fate, 
Andlooke aboutin this new change of State, 


Though time with ſo few yeeregmy youth had crownd, 


That yer ſcarſc fourteene times the heauenly Ram 


Had puſh't his hornes againſtthe newyeares bound, 


Since firſt into the world to lightI came; 
Yet of my fathers death, when lucklefſe fame 
Had rung the dolefull knell ; then did I know 


 Thedanger which I was to vndergoe. 


Nurſt from my cradle in true diſcipline, 
In my weake childhood I had ſcand this theame, 
That if th'ambicious with cleere fighted eyne 
Could but diſcerne what fortune gaue to them, 
When they had gain'd a kingdomes Diadem, 

They would account that day their blifle to ende, 


In which their Reps the throne did firſt aſcend. 


Our vncle Riwers, who my Gardian was, 
With vs at Ludlowe,then being reſident, 
Did muſter vp his powers with v3to paſle 
To London by ſhort iournies, with intent 
All danger in our paſſage topreuent ; 
But G/ofter did intrappe both him and me, 
And by his plots didfruſtrate his decree. 


By wicked wits, the Queene he doth perſwade, 
To thinke that fince by her deceaſed King, 
Berwixt the Pceresa vnion had beene made, 
With fuch a power, it werea dangerous thing, 
The Prince her ſonne, to London vp to bring : 
Diſtruſt might ſoone difturbe the quier ſtate, 
And giuenew life to the old _ debate, 
CC 2 


ko 


Blinded 


140 Thetwoyong Princes, 


Blinded with this deceit, our carefull morher 

Dire&ts her letters,bearing ſuch efte& 

Vnto our vucle Kixers, her deare brother, 

Who doubting leſt his foes might ought obieR 

T haue gone amiſle, while he did vs proteQ, 
Diſmiſt his powers, and only didretaine 
Thofe,thatbefore were of our daily traine. 


All readie now to hoiſe vp happie faile, 
For London we our fatall courſe do ftere, 
Our hopes do promile vs a proſperous gale ; 
But once ſet forth, clouds thicken in the cleare, 
A ſtorme before vs plainly doth appeare, 
And with a guſt in gulfe of woe caſt downe, 
Vnhappie I made ſhipwracke ofmy crowne. 


At Stonie-Stratford, being vpon my way, 

The bloodie Bore, my vncle, that did aime 

At Englands Diadem by our decay, 

With that falſe Duke, difloyall Bzckinghars, 

With ſhow of humbleloue in preſence came; 
But after tender of their duties done, 


To put their plot in practiſe they begun, 


They falſely did accule of treacherie 

My two halfe brothers by our mothers fide, 

Lord Marqueſſe and Lord Grey, then ſtanding by, 

ObieCting gainſt them both, thar pricke with pride 

They ſought the Realme and me, yet yong to guide 
And with our yncle Rewers, thought to bring 
The noble Peeresin hatred with the King. 


Without reſpect vnto our princely State, 

With violent hands they beare them both away, 

Too weake were we of power tauert that fate, 

Which in our ſight did threaten their decay, 

Our words were weaker, Glofter bore the ſway : 
Riners my vncle, Vaughan, Grey all three, 

After that time I neuer more did ſee, 
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Rob'd ofmy friends, to London we are led, 
Vpon the way mourning with fighesand teares, 
The wretched fate to fall ypon my head, 
Griefe with a multitude of penfiue feares 
Sits heauie on my heart ; yet in my cares 

Glofter to pleaſe me, fings this Syrens ſong, 


All ſhould be well, when nought was mentbut wrong, 


Conuey'd to London, where while I abide 
Within the Biſhops place, I little knery 
Ofany tidings, that did then beride, 
The tyrant, (brother Yorke) then aim'd at you 
To haſten that, which after did enſue : 
Then take your turngagaine, and briefely tell, 
What in my abſence vnto you befell, 
Richcrd. 
I ſhall obey, and truly bring to light 
The darke diflembling, and the much vntroth 
Of periur'd Peeres, to rob ys of our right, 
How our Queene mother c1refull of ys both, 
With ne to holy ſanCuarie goth, 
And cf our vncles plots to bring me thence, 
Which was the on!y bar to hispretence, 


When Fame with terrour ynto our Queene mother, 
Then dewing our dead fathers cheekes with teares, 


Broughtthe ſurpriſe of her two ſonnesand brother, 
O how thoſetidingstingled in hereares ! 
Suſpitious thoughts begata thouſand feares, 
Forecaſting by that vnexpeRed harme, 
The greater miſchiefe of a following ſtorme, 


In this diſtraction of a doubtfull mind 


In change of State, ſeeing ſuch croſle fortunes frowne, 


And doubting in diftrefſcfull times to find, 
Her friends turn'd foes to helpe to plucke vs downe, 
And to bereaue vs of our fathers crowne : 
With me to ſanCtuarie ſhe did goe, 
There to remaiuc in ſafetic from our foe. 
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Of which, whcntidings to the tyrant came, 

As one depriued of tis wiſhed pray, 

«is wits beſt engines he begins to frame, 

And if they faile, he doth reſolue raſlay 

With hands prophane to fetch me thence away : 
While from his reach I there did ſafely won, 
He could not finiſh what he had begun, 


Which our Queene mother did preſage before, 
And thought by force of {anRtuaries right, 
Safely to ſhicld vs from the cruell Bore, 
Who with his tuskes the elder durſt not ſmite, 
WhileI the yongerliu'd in ſuch fafe plight; 
By death ofth'one, the crowne how could he gaine, 
If th'other after liuing did rem .ine ? 


The ſubtill tyrant to effect his will, 
This faire pretence ynto the Peeres doth frame, 
That for th'auoiding of a general] ill, 
Since to the Prince and them it was a ſhame, 
Thar caulclefle I ſhould ſanQuuarie claime, 
Vntotheplace he thought it no offence, 
If not by peace, by force to fetch me thence, 


Yet to obtaine our mother Queenes conſent, 
Vnto the place before he ofter wrong, 
The Cardinall of Yorke for that intent 
A man graue, ſober, fubtili, wiſe and trong 
To charme an eare with his inchanting tongue, 
He doth fele& to further this affaire, 
And to his vnknowne plots way to prepare. 


When he with many more in preſence came, 
He with faire ſpeech begins to greet our mother ; 
Then tels, how to the Prince it was a ſhame, 
That ſhe ſhould keepe me there, as if one brother 
Didliue in dread of danger by the other, 
What griefe my abſence was vnto the King, 
What comfort by my preſence I ſhould bring. 


Proceeding 
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Proceeding on vnto the future ill, 

Which might enſue by over much diſtruſt, 

The ftrergthning of her inconfiderate will, 

With ſanctuaries gift by claime vniuſt, 

The priuiledge of the placeby them diſcuſt, 
Found not of force to her to yeeld the fame, 
Who did not truly want, what ſhe did clame, 


The Queene effecually doth anſwere all, 

He turnes replic, ſhe doth reioyne againe, 

And puts ſuch queſtions to the Cardinall, 

That at a »0p/4; ſet, he doth remaine 

In filent pauſe, till chaft in tearmes moreplaine, 
Hethreatfully declares the Peeres pretence, 
Who had decreed by force to fetch me thence. 


With this hard ſpeech, our mother in affright, 
Round ſet with doubts,not knowing when or where, 
She ſafely might conuey me from their fight; 

In filence ſtands, her lookes bewrayes pale feare, 
Which ſhe would viter, yet doth oft forbeare, 
Till taking me by th'hand, fighes forcing teares, 
And teares fad words, no longer ſhe forbeares, 


Behold, ſaid ſhe, Ito your truſt commit 
This noble Impe, whom with the Prince his brother, 


When in the generall judgement God ſhall fit, 
Tat your hands will aske : feare with the mother, 
What may betide him taken to another : 

I make no doubt, but ye will faithfull be, 

Yet others may'deceiue both you and me, 


Heere Ireſigne, and atthat word ſhe paus'd, 
Asloth ſo ſoone to part with ſuchathing 
Then with a ſigh to ſhew, that griefe had caus'd, 
That ſilent pauſe, ro you, quoth the, I bring 
This royall ifſue of a late dead King ; 

Yoursbe the charge, vnto the child proue true, 


Which faid, ſhethus gaue me my laſt adew, 
CIA's Ccc4 Farewell 
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Farewell my little ſonne, God be thy aid, 
With that ſhe turn'd about, and wept for woe 
Then bcing about to part,ſhe turn'd and faid, 
Kifle me my ſonne, kifle me before thou go, 
When we ſhall kiſle againe, our God doth know : 
We kiſt, ſhe igh'd, I weptand did refuſe 
Soto depart from her ; but could not chule, 


Leauing the Queene, I abſent, to deplore me, 
For that I wasan infant then in yeares, 

To the Star-chamber in their armes they bore me, 
Where ourfaile yncle to delude the Peeres, 

My penſiuenefle with words of comfort cheeres : 


Now welcome from my heart my Lord, quoth he, 


Then tooke me in his armes and kifled me, 


Thence (brother ynto you Iwas conuey'd 
Then in that place, where Londons Prelats dwell, 
Whencelike two lambes vnto a wolfe betrai'd, 
We tothe Tower were led : where what befell, 
Since it concernes you moſt, you beſt can tell : 

Be it your turne, our ſorrowes to deplore, 


For I, alas, for ſighes can ſay no more, 
Edward, 


If I muſt tell the horror of thatnight, 
In which by death our ſoules were fet on wing, 
Let ſorrow lend vs her ſad pen tindite 
Inlines of woe, whatT to light ſhall bring, 
And teach our Muſe ſorurhfully to fing, 
That the fad readers ruthfull eyes may drop, 
Teares at each point, toteach him where to ſtop; 


Within the Tower, of which my brother ſpake, 
Lockt vp from fight of all our friends we were, 
Where while we do expeR, when I ſhall take 

The crowne on me, twhom whilome cuery Pecre,. . 
As to their Soueraigne fealtie did ſweare : 


Atlaſt report theſe fearefull newes doth bring, 


We were depos'd, Glofter was Englands King, .. 


Which, 
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Which, when Ifirſt did heare, a thrilling feare 

Ran through my heart,and fighing thus I ſpake : 

Alas, that I was borne King Edwvords heire, 

Would God my yncle, though from me he take 

My crowne, which willingly Icould forſake,,. ' 
Would leaue vs that, which none but God can giue, 
And for my Kingdome giue ys leaue to liue, 


Thenceforth the Tower, which late was deem'd my court, 
Is made our priſon by a tyrants might: 
Farewell the world, our day now waxeth ſhort, 
Our gladſome ſunne of comfort and delight, 
Is overcaſt with clouds of enuious night, 
Winter is come euen in our ſpring of youth, 
Our late ſweet ſmiles are drown'd in teares of ruth, 


O noble Edward, from whoſe royall blood 

Life to theſe Infant bodies nature drew, 

Thy roſes both are cropt euen in the bud: 

Why didſt thouleaue that Bore in time vgenſue, 

To ſooile thoſe plants that in thy garden grew ? 
Ofall that harueſt which thy hand did ſow, . 
Nought haue we reaped but a crop of woe, 


Who now amongſtthy Peeres of note or name, . 
The fad miſhap of thy deare ſonnes doth mone? 
Wheres Howard, L oxell, Barkley, Buckingham, 
That bound themſelues by oath to thee, that none - 
But thy faire ſonnes ſhould fit vpon the throne? 
Woe worth them all, they all donow crie, downe- - 
With Eawaras heires, let G/ofter haue the crowne. 


Ah pitie, in what region didſt thou dwell, . 
Had {t thoubeen preſent inthoſe hatefull times; 
Then ſhould notI thy ſhame, O England ell, 
Nor ſhould I ſceke to prouethy wicked crimes - 
Vato thy face in theſe impartiall rimes: 

Thy Princes, on whoſe State misfortune frown'd, 


Inthy falſe people pitie ſeldome found. . -. | 
Search 
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Scarch times records; there ſec how poyſoned /ohrz 
Stands vp to witnefle thy ſterne peoples hare, 
See how the ſecond Edward thrult irom throne, 
Cries for reuengeon people of that Stare, 
Behold thy ſhame in Richards wofull fate ; 
Gainſt whom thy nation yniremorſefull ſtood, 
Till Pomfrets wals were ſprinkled with his blood. 


But why ſeeke I (O England) to reclaime thee, 
By ſounding former euils in thine eare ?.' - | 
Thar's yet vntold, thewhich alone ſhall ſhame thee, 
As oft of it asany age ſhall heare, 
Tyrants, in whom no pitie doth appeare, 
Shall thee vpbraid, and bluſhing at thy ſhame, 
For palt compare thall regiſter the ſame. 


When as our yncle had obtain'd his will, 
The crowne ſcarce warme on his yſurping head, 
Oppreſt with care to keepe that gotten ill, 
He takes no reſt of mind in bowre nor bed, 
Suſpition with the guilt of conſcience fed 
Breeds doubts, diſtractions, horrors in his breſt, 
Which like to hags do haunt him with vnreſt, 


Each ſtep he treads,;by: which heclimbes his throne, 

Is grounded on the death of ſome great Peere ; 

As he aſcends, he ſees their blood thereon; 

Set in his chaire,Shame whiſpers in his eare - 

Thats not his place, hisnephev? ſhould be there : 
Doubt askeshim, how he hopes tenioy thatlong, 
When they dolive, whofe righthekeepes by wrong. - 


He that had drunke ſo,oft of murders cup, 
Toreach that heightito which he did aſpire, 
Now hils the meaſure of his miſchicfevp, | [ 
And in vaine hope torraife his heartyet higher; TC! 
Sparcsnot the blood deduc'd fromhis owne fire : 

Poore orphanes blood pris'd at a crownes rich wealth, 


 Tohisficke State can only promiſe health. 
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Whil'ſt euery where his wandring eye doth range 
To find ſome wretch to put this taske vpon, | 
All things about vs haue a ſudden change, 
Vograc'd, not car dfor, comforted of none, 
By our owne ſeruants we areleft alone; 

Thoſe that bemone our fortunes dare not ſtay, 

By feare conſtrain d,with griefe they go their way, 


Inconſolatly left in wofull plight, 

Each helping other for to waile and weepe, 

In dole we ſpend the day, and in the night 

Horror and dread of death doth waking keepe 

Our watchfull cycs, and bars them of their ſleepe, 
Each little noiſe, each windie pufte 6breath 
Afﬀrights vs infants with th'approch of death. 


Thou fatall building tain'd with noble blood, 

Thou den where horror and darke treaſon lies, 

Say if thou walt, ſince thy foundation ſtood, 

More mou'd.topitie humaine miſeries, 

Hearings the echo of ſad ſorrowes cries : 
Then when yong Yorke with pitious plaints and mones 
Powr'd forth his ſorrowes to thy ſenſelefle ones, 


Euen as ſometimes we ſee a filly lambe, 
Which for the flaughter in ſome fold is pent, 
There kept from ſight ofhis deare loued damme, 
Her abſence with taint bleating doth lament, 
Whoſe only fight can giueit fate content: 
Solittle Yorke in vaine lamenting wept, 
That from our mothers preſence he was kept, 


Oft,wofull child,thus haſtthou queſtion'd mee, 
Where is my mother? and whenl for woe, 
Haue turn'd my backe and could not anſwere thee; 
With teares againe, thou wouldeſt aske to know, 
Saying,I would vnto my mother go ; 
Bur woe alas, what comfort couldI giue thee, 
When ofall meanes our yncle did deprine mee ? 


While 
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While thus we waſte in woe, the tyrant King 
With death to right thoſe, whom he did abuſe 
With wrong in life, finding a way to wing 
Miſchiefe deuis'd, a wretched man did chuſe 
For this affaire, which others did refule ; 
Tirrilby name, a Knight decay din ſtate, 
Prone tat this deed in hope of happie fate, 


Two deſperate villaines, hatefull to thoſe times, 
Forreit and Dighton, men obſcure and baſe; 
Yet tothe world notorious for leaud crimes, 
For Tirrils gold this damned deed embrace, 
Who being brought into conuenient place, 
Wait for aduantage of the gloomie night 
To couer that, which did abrorre the light, 


The night comes on, and murder doth begin 
To act her part within the fatall Tower, 
In that dead time of night, the cloake of finne, 
In which the clock chimes twelue, the chiefcft houre 
When ſleepe on man and beaſt doth vſe his powre, 
Both the rude flaues on vs poore infants flie, 
As we together in our bed didlie, 


Betwixt the ſheets they keepe vs downe by force, 

We ſtruggle againſt death with gaſping grones, 

They in their hard hearts feeling no remorce, 

To heare poore ſoulespowre forth ſuch pitious mones, 

As might with pitie moue the ruthleſle ſtones, 
Holding the pillowes downe do ſtop our breath, 
Vatill we both giue vp the ghoſt in death, 


Thus haſt thou heard, how after all his cares 
King Eavards fruit did periſhin the bud, 
By which fince we may ſee how pride prepares 
Her paſſage through the ſpoile of common good, 
Without reſpeQ raffinitic of blood ; 

That thou may make a mirrour of the ſame, 

A place amongſt thy Mirrours we doclaime. 
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Tz e lamentable fall (quoth Memorie ) 

Of two ſuch noble youths may mirrours be, 
That man high mounted on ambitious wing, 

T obtaine 4 crowne attempteth any thing ; | 

They dead, their uncles tragedie ſucceeds : 

His om birth, his ſhape, his bloodie deeds : 
Horror of conſcience ETA. him with vnre$t, 
The mightie Buckinghams attempt vnbleit ; 
The tyrant ennying noble Richmonds good, 

By treaſon ſeckes to ſpill his royall bleed 

His ſtrange eſcape from France to Britanis, 
Purſ#d by Landois his falſe enemic, 

His ſafe arriue vpon the Engliſh coaft, 

The sksl full marſhalling of either hoaft 

On Boſworth plaine, $4 order of the fight ; 

Stout Norfolkes fall, the Kings go put to flight, 
Hi defþerat valour ſhew don th aduerſe force, 
The ſhamefull uſage of his conquered corſe, 
Which that we heare, let Fame his gho#t compell 
Toeleaue his grane, that he the ſame may tell. 
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Another Argument, 


Throngh nights darke ſhadoWves from the houſe of bale, | 
The tyrants gho#t comes wp to tell his tale. 


PZESEY Otrorpuriues the homicides ſad ſoule, 
A WH 5 Feare hunts his conſcience with an hue and crie, 
& >= þ> Thatdrinkes the blood of men in murders bowle, 
3 & » C Suſpitious thoughts do reſt in life denie, 
83-0 Hate ſeldome ſuffers him in peace to die, 
By heau'ns inviolate doome it is decreed, 


Whoſe hands ſhed blood, his heart in death ſhould ble:d, 


I was to noble Yorke the yongeſt ſonne 
Of foure, which he begot in lawfull bed, 
Firſt Edward was, the next place Fdmund wonne, 
Rutlands yong Earle by Clffords hand Rirooke dead, 
Clarence the third, to death vntimely lead : 

I was thelaſt ; of all the foure the worſt, 

By heau'n and nature iu my birth accurſt, 


When my ſad mother in her fruitfull wombe 

Bore me a painfull burthen to and fro, 

Then the babes infant bed had been my tombe, 

Had not keene raſors to her paineand woe 

Cut me a way,vnto the world to goe : 
Nature did grudge to think, that from her wombe 
Aman-like monſtcr tothe world ſhould come. 


When 


When firſt T came into this worlds huge yaſt, 
My birth was not as others wont to bee ; 
Firſt did my feet come forth, as if in haſt 
The child of diſcord had been then ſer free, 
To cauſe the wretched world to diſagree, 
Heau'n at that time told b'inauſpitious ſtarres 
Nations far off of Englands ciuil warres, 


As hunger-ſteru'd tofleſh my iawes in blood 
Ireadie toothed came, as who would fay, 
Nature by fignes vnto the world hath ſhow'd 
How fierccly he ſhall bite another day, 
That in his mothers wombe well toothed lay, 
And maruaile t'was, ſeeing viper-like he came, 
He was not borne by death ofhis owne danume. 


If like a cunning painter on a frame 

My ſhape vnto the world I could deſcrie, 
And with a curious penſell paint the ſame 

In perfe& colours, each ſpectatours cie 
Would by my lookes into my mannersprie : 


The bodies 1l|-ſhaptelimbes are oft defin'd 
For ſignes of euill manners in the mind. 


LittleT was, and of a ſmall compa, 
My left fide ſhoulder higher then the right, 
Both crooked were, and therewithall contrat 
Into my backe, fo that inall mens fight 
I did appeare a moſt miſhapen wight : 
And hard it was to iudge, ifthat my ſoule 
Or limbes ill faſhiou'd feature were more foule, 


The deeds of noble Yorke I not recite, 

Done in thoſe farall daies ofmilerie, 

Nor tell th'euents of cuery ſpeciall fight, 

' Asat Saint Albones, Blorcheath, Banburic, 

Northhampton, Barnet, Wakefield, Teukesburie, 
Seeing they are ofcen ſpoken of before, 


By thoſe, that heere their wofull falles deplore, 
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Th'induQtion to my ſtorie ſhall begin 

Where the ſixth Henries Edward timeleſle fell: 

Sonne to ſtout Margaret thatnoble Queene, 

Of whom ſince heere no Poets pen doth tell : 

Though hee a peerelefle Prince deſcrue it well, 
In Preefs we will deſcribe the manner all 


Ofour ſterne deede and his vnhappiefall, 


His mother queene,the manlike Margaret, 
After ſo many afall in fight caſt downe, 
With her young Edwzardand ſtout Sowerſer 
Did laſtly hazardall for Englands crowne 
In fight at Teukesburie; but heau'n did frowne, 
Wenlocke and Somerſet fled both away, 
left ysthe field,and loſt their Queene the day. 


The forlorne Prince wastaken as he fled 
By Richard Crofts,a Knight of Gloſter Shire, 
Who hearing of the proclamation ſpread, 
That, who could bring him forth,ſhould, for his hire, 
Duely receiue a hundred poundes by yeere, 
The Prince he brought to end our ancient ſtrife, 
With promiſe made,that we ſhould faue his life, 


In preſence brought, the King to him thus ſpake : 
Fond wretch,ſaid he, what did thy thoughts excite 
To come within my kingdomes bounds, and take 
Rebellious armest'o pugne thy ſoueraignesright, 
And traytor-like in Fid gainſt me to fight ? 
To which the Prince,in whoſe bold breaſt didlie 
An inbred courage,made this ſtout replie ; 


I came ({aid he)to ſetmy father free, 

Whom thou in hold vniulily doſt reraine; 

I cane toreobtaine my dignitic, 

Andin the throne to ſeate my (ire againe, 

In which as King thou wrongfully doſt raigne. 
I am by might enforc'd to Roope to thee, 
Who ould by right be ſubject ynto mee, 
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The King being mou'd with this his toutreplic, 
Thruſt him away, in whole heroicke breſt 

My brother Clarence, HaStings, G rey and I 

Did ſheath our blades, which fa heau'n did deteſt, 

- Permitting vsnot vnreueng'd toreft : 

For none of vs in peacefull bed did lie, 

When from this world our wretched ſoules did flie, 


He dead, his fire, that poore depoſed King, 
The aged Henrie, {1xt of that ſame name, 
Liu'din the Tower, depriu'd of euery thing 
Which toa King pertain'd : yet did he frame 
His thoughts with patience to endure the ſame, 
Living a paterne of a patient ſpirit, 
Whofor his famea golden verſe doth merit, 


I thought, that while this noble King had breath, 
His friends my brothers peace would ſtill inuade : 
Wherefore | did contriue his ſudden death, 
Andin the Tower the butchers part I plaide, 
For th'hatefull point of that ſame bloodie blade, 
Scarce cold with luke-warme blood of his owne ſonne, 
Vnlookedfor Ithrough his fides did runne, 


He dead, the battels fought in field before, 
Were turn'd tomeetings of ſwectamitie, 
The war-gods thundring cannons dreadfull rore, 
Andratling Gs warlike harmonie, 
To ſweet tun'd noiſe of pleaſing minſbalhie, 
The haile-like ſhot, to tennis bailes were turn'd, 
And ſiweer perfumes in ſtead of ſinoakes were burn'd, 


God © Mars hid by his Launce and tooke his Lute, 
And turn'd his rugged frownes to ſmiling lookes, 
In Read of crimſon fields, warres fatall fruits, 
He ba'h'd hislimbes in Cypris wa: bling brookes, 
And ſet his thoughts vpon her wanton lookes, 

All noiſe of warre was huſhrt vpon our coalt, 


Plemtie cach where in caſcfull pride did bualt, 
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The King who ſwims infireames of court delights, 
Plaies like the fiſh ſo long with pleaſures bait, 
That on her deadly batiehe often bites, 
Orlike the Mariner infortunate, 
Sayling in ſcas where Syrens lie in wait : 
To pleaſe the ſenſc he lends his eare ſo long, 
Till he be charm'd with their inchanting ſong. 


Meane time not made tofealt an amorouseie, 
IFox-like lurking lay aboutthe King, 
Into the actions of the PeeresIprie, 
With cautie ob{cruation of each thing, 
While with their wanton Sou'raigne reuelling : 
They vainly ſpend in Venzz vaſlallage 
The tedious houres of that peacefull age. 


But clouds do thicken in this peacefull cleere, 
Wars ces faire daughter forc'd by vnkind fate, 
Forlakes Lord Clarence her beloued feere, 
Who purpcling to take for ſecond mate, 
The only heire of ſome hie towring State, 
Did hope teſpoule with nuptials ſolemnely, 
Duke Charles his daughter, heire of Burgundie, 


Which when the Queene and herallies doth heare, 
Ar { 7arence fortunes daily they. repine, - 
And to the King in haſt this newes do beare, 
Who to their words his will doth ſoincline, 
That { /arenee match is broke by his defigne ; 
King Edwardicalous of his childrens fate, 
Gainſt Clarexce in his heart beares ſecret hate. 


This opportunitic I ſtraight do ſnatch, 
Striking the ſtecle while yet the fire is in, 
In the Kings breſt ſuch hatred Idohatch 
Againſt our brother, that his hand I win 
To further me in my intended finne ; 
For that blind riddle of theletter G, 
George loſt his life, it tooke efteR inme. 


Thus 
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Thus hauing halfe my purpoſe in my hand 
By Clarence death, I caſt how to confound 


The noble Queenes neere kinknen,who would band 


Themſclues z aintt mie by law of nature bound, 
When Edwards bodic ſhoujd be laid in ground : 
But while the King, my brother did ſuruiue, 
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To worke their woe, nought durtt my thoughts contriue, 


Yet whom in court I did perceiue, that bore 

A grudgiog heart againſt cheir vpſtart ſtate : 

My brothers death to bim I did deplore, 

Auouching them with their malignant hate, 

T haue been the authors of his wofull fate, 
Which at ſuch oddes the Peeres and them did ſer, 
That neuer age ſuch diſcord did beget, 


Fortune in midſt of this their wicked ftrife, 

With pleaſing looke ſo ſmil'd on my intent, 

That by the ſudden lofle of Edwards life, 

My Kingly brother, ſhe did ſeeme raflſent 

To grantme good tucceſlſc in the euent : 
The King late fick,leaues here the Peeres at oddes, 
And flies the place of mortall mens abodes, 


His corps ſcarce couered witha clod of clay, 
His kingly ghoſt of heauie newes totell : 
Earle Revers, Uanghan, and Lord Richard Grey, 
The kindred of the QueeneIdid compell 
Tofollow him, amongſt the deadto dwell, 
Vnhappie Haitimgs, Buckinghimand I 
At Pomfret caſtle cauſed chem to die, 


They dead, ProteQorby couſent of Peeres 
To hold the ſterne in State I choſenam : 
My nephew yet being in his yongeſt yeares, 
Which once attain'd by helpe of Buckinghamy 
Tohigher things ambiriouſly Iaime, 

Who for my promiſe of promotion, gave 

His minde to mine, incach _ ng I could craues 
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Haftings, whoſe loyaltie ſtood in my way, 

Vpon his fall to build my future power, 

As he at counſell fate ypon a day 

With other Lordings in the faral! Tower, 

By my deceit there met his liues laſt houre ; 
Where he fond Lord did think himſclfe moſt ſure, 
His beſt deem'd friends ſwift death did him procure. 


The way made plaine byplucking others downe, 

That might withftand in ſuch a generall ill, 

With ſome pretence of title to the crowne, 

To win the giddic people to our will, 

A man whole tongue could honie drops diſtill, 
One DoQtor Shaw, then deem'd a great Divine, 
To yndertake this taske we did > ng 


Hein a Sermon fitting mine intent, 

Did ſeeke to proue my brothers progenie 

Volawfull iflue ; and with my conſent 

Chargeth my mother with adulterie, 

Of Earards and Lord Clarence baſtardie, 
Auouching me to be Yorkes true borne child, 
On whom our houſe their hopesmight only build. 


To this his ſermon, as it was decreed, 

Ruſhing amongſt the people inI came, 

Where molt impudent, in hope to breed 

AfﬀeQion in the audience did not ſhame, 

On me with loud applauſes to exclame : 

. Forflying from his text when I came in, 
In praiſe of me, thus did the wretch begin. 


This is (quoth he) that very noble Duke, 
The ſpeciall paterne of true chiualrie, 
Who both in fauour and in Princely looke, 
As wellasin the mindstrue qualitie, 
Doth repreſent his fathers phyſnomie : 

Thus did he ſeeke the peoples hearts t'incline, 

But purchas'd nought lan his diſgrace andmine, 

= For 


For after, when diſloyall Bzckingham 

Vnto the Commons thai ſet ſpeech did make, 
Which with inueCtiue ſcandcall he did frame 
Againſt the late dead King ; whenmuch he ſpake 
To moue them, me for lawfull Prince to take : 


Strooke dumbe with ſhame of ſo abhorr'd a thing, 


Not one amongſt themcrie,God faue the King, 


After I had obtain'd by tyrannie, 

The fancied blifle of empire and renowne ; 

Ithought ſo long as Edwards Progenie 

Did breath on carth, Fortune did ſeeme to frowne, 

Threatning to caſt my new got glorie downe : 
Wherefore, betwixt the ſheers with crucll paine, 
Vahappie 1.did cauſethem tobe {laine, 


Thinking thenceforth to enioy all worldly bliſſe, 
And with my crownes delight my ſoule to feaſt : 
What IexpeR, I donotonly miſle, 
But am depriued eu'n of that ſmall reſt, 
Of which before that time I was poſſeſt: 
Conſcience my former deeds in queſtion brings, 
And frights my guiltie ſoule with fearefull things, 


Each night, when quiet ſleepe ſhould cloſe mine cies, 
Long waking on my pallat Idolie, 
And ifby chance ſleepe doth my ſenſe ſurpriſe, 
Then doth illuſion ſet before mine ecie 
My murthered nephewes, whoaloud do crie, 
Calling for vengeance for thatbloodie finne, 
In ſtrangling them the Diadem to winne, 


Then ſtarting vp from forth my naked bed, 
With ſword in hand I frantike-like would flie 
Aboutmy chamber, and orecome with dread, 
Vnto my guard]I ofcentimes would crie, 
That treaſon in my chamber hid didlie: 
Thus the remembrance of my wicked deed, 
In me euen ſleeping, did ſtrange horror breeds 
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In day time whereſocuer I did go, 
My watchfull eyes I whitled round about, 
Fearing the onſet of ſome ſudden foe, 
And tobe out of dreadfull dangers doubt, 
My bodie priuily was fenc'd about : 
Vpon my dagger ſtill _ ny hand, 
Readie to ſtab thoſe that by me did ſtand, 


After the murther of my nephewes twaine, 
Not long it was ere Buckinghamand I 
Began to iarre, for which my lawlefle raigne 
Notlong did laſt, his laſt confſpiracie x 
Did end his owne life and my royaltie : 
Who gag'd his honor thelpe me to the crowne, 
With his owne death did help to bring me downe. 


Of Hereford the Dukedome he did claime, 

Which was the chiefeſt cauſe of our debate ; 

For his pretended title to the ſame 

Did touch the Kingly title of our State, 

For which his ſute I ſpurn'd in ſpitefull hate, 
And rated him with ſpeeches minatorie, 
Which was the fall ofmy yſurped glorie. 


When thus the wrathfull Duke did plainly ſee 
His ſutereieRed, and himſelfe deſpis'd, 
He caſt how to auenge himſelfe on mee, 
And in his thoughts my ruine he deitis'd; 
In which a bold attempt he enterpris'd, 
For he in battell bold himſelfe did band, 
Againſt me for to fight with force of hand, 


Many with him againſt me did accord, 
For when the ſudden fame abroad was ſpread, 
How noble Richmondthat Lancaſtrian Lord, 
My brothers heire Elzaberh ſhould wed, 
Many there were that often wiſhr me dead; 
Vowing to ſpend their blood in Richmonds right, 
And to afliſt the Duke with all their might, _ 
en 
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Then were commotions raiſed euery day, 
The Duke in Shropſhire hard by Shrewsburie 
The proud wilde Welchmen troopt in battell ray, 
Who vainly vaunted on their chiualrie, 
Asin the ſequell they did reſtifie : 

Yet theirexample many did excite, 

To moue rebellion tomy hearts deſpight. 


In Yorke-ſhire Marqueſle Dorſet with his crew, 
Gainſt me in field to fight were boldly bent, 
In Deuonſhire both the Conrtnies didpurſue 
Thoſe that my cauſe did fauour, and in Kent 
The Gailfords were in armes for that intent : 
Thus I in euery corner ofthis land, 
Was round beſet. with force of foe-mens hand, 


Yet from my youth in warre affaires being bred, 

Iknew that if in this confpiracie 

I aid without delay cut off the head, 

The reſtbeing ftricken with timiditie, 

Would ſoone be quell'd by force or policie : 
Wherefore with all my power I did purſue 
The Duke of Buckingham and his Welch crue. 


He towards Gloceſter his way did take, 

There to haue ioyned with the Welterne powre, 

But as in ſafetie paſlage for to make, 

He with his hoſt by Seuernes coaſt did ſcowre, 

Heau'ns cloydie mountaines brake, and many a ſhowre 
Through darkſome aire,from heau'ns wide floud-gates fel, 
Which made the wombe of raging Seuerne ſwel, 


The ſhores did ſhrinke, the luſtie wauesdid grow, 
Trees hid their heads, dumbe beaſts on hilles were drown'd, 
Infants in cradles wandred to and fro ; 
Yeathole that of the floud ſtroue to win ground, 
Both men and horſe the waters did confound : 
And to this day the Seuerne men by name, 
Stout Buckinghanss great water call the ſame, 
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Thus the bold Duke was of his purpoſe croſt, 

Who of my {wift approch, when he did heare; 

In good array did range his warlike hoſt : 

Bur they,before in ficld we did appcare, 

Turning their backes put on the wings of feare, 
Leading their Duke the way,who thus diftreſt 
Durſt not abide,but fled amongſt the reſt. 


Who tooke himlelfe in his ynhappie flight, 
Vnto his ſeruants houſe ypon the way, 
Hight Hamfrey Baneſter,a wicked wight, 
Who folterd by this Duke did'yet betray 
His Lord and maſter, to his liues decay : 

By him deſfcri'd he in diſguiſe was taken 

In a darke wood, of all his friends forſaken. 


He dead, the reſt of his conſpiracie 

Difpers'd their powers,and each one fled his way, 

Some fled to Richmond, then in Britannie, 

And others herein England lurking lay, 

Expccting the approch of that wiſh'd _ op 
When Richmond ſhould on Englands coaſt arriue, 
Mee of my crowne and Kingdome to depriue, 


But TI not ſlacking opportunitie 

In this beginning of my good ſucceſle, 

Did ftuddic both by ſtrength and policie, 

Richmonds increaſing powers to ſuppreſle, 

Although in vaine; for heauen, his cauſe didblefle : 
The peoples loue did cowards him incline, 
Wiſhing in hart, that he might victor ſhine, 


To giue content vnto my carefull minde, 
One Peter Landsi: checte of Britannie 
Vander the Duke, with goldI did foblinde, 
That hee did promiſe mee by policie 

To bring the Earle into my cuſtodie ; 

The Britaine Duke his friend did only ftand, 
To whom my ſubieQs dayly fled the land. 


This Peter was th'Earles onelie ſeeming frend, 

And inpretence of Icue, a warlike bead 

Ofmen at his ozvne colt he did commend 

Vnto the Earle, to beat his command, 

When hee ſhould purpoſe to inuade this land : 
But when towards England hee was in his way, 
His purpoſe was that they ſhould him betray, 


The Earlereſeru'd vnto more happiefate, 
Informed was of this falſe treachetie, 
Wherefore teſcape their hands, that lay in wait, 
To take away his life, he privilie 
Did into Aniou flic from Britannie, 
To whichas hee did flie it: fpeedie baſt, 
With greedie purſuit hee was follow'd faſt: 


But in a thick wood ſanding by the way, 

He in his ſcruants weedes himſelfe did clad, 

And cauſed him the maſters partto plays 

While hee himſelfe faſt by his fide full glad 

On foote did runne like a young luſtie lad, 
Whereby at length hee paſt without miſchance 
The Britiſh confine to the Realme of France, 


Thither ſtout Oxford, his old hate to ſhow 
Vatoour houſe of Yorke, repaire did make, 
To ioyne with Richmond my Lancaftrian foe: 
Then Brandon,Blunt and Cheynie did forſake 
Me and my part, with Richmondparttotake, | 
Which newes my daylie dread doth ſoincreaſe 
That I no houre canliuc in reſtfull peace. 


To whom I might giue truſt, Idid not know, 
Since ſeeming friends from mee do daylic flic, 
In court each one doth wifh my overthrow, 
In towne and citie euerie one doth crie . .. 
Shame on my deedes of death. and tyrannie: 
Thus 1n my rule I liuebeloudof none,, 
Drcaded of many, hated of eucxic one...,. 
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To my diſtreſſe ſome comfort to applie, 

And that I may remoue the onely thing, 

On which Earle Richmond: hopes doe molt relie: 

Now ſuch ſtrange miſchiefeI doe ſeton wing, 

That neuer agetheliketo light did bring: 
Through blood to inceſtT intend to ſwim, 


To breake the match betwixt my neece and him, 


For :» Anne my Queeneggreat Warwickes daughter deere, 


By poyſons force 1 ſent vnto the dead : 


Which done, my troubled thoughts I vp did cheere, 


In hope I might my brothers daughter wed, 

And bring her vnto mine inceſtuous bed; 
Foule finne I now do feare in no degree, 
That I from feate of Richmond maybe free, 


Her mother Queene(ſtrangethat it ſhouldbee fo,) 
Wonne with faire words conſents vnto the ſame : 
Who forc'd by feare, or by diftrefle broughtlow, 
In hope to raiſe her ſtate againe(fond'dame) 
In vaine doth wooe her daughter in my name; 
Which heau'n abhorring haſtens on my end, 
And by my death preuents what pretend, 


The royall Virgin doth fomuch dereſt 
My damn'd intent that I no grace can finde, 
And daily newes my thoughts doe ſo moleſt 
With foes invaſion, that my troubled minde 
Isaltogether vnto careinclinde; 
Gainſt thoſe abrede that doe intend tiinuade, 
While Iprepare,athome Iam betraid, 


At Nottingham, where then in Court Ilay, 
Inform'd 1 was,thatth'hated enemie 
Had taken land, at which in much diſmaie, 
Turning my feare to rage, atla(tI crie 
For vengeance on my ſubieCts treacherie, 
And forc'd totrie my cauſe by bloodieblowes, 
. Imuſtred vp my men to mette my foes: 
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When that Iheard where Richmond did ariue, 

I did digeſt my bands in battell ray : 

Inranke forth marcht my footemen fiue and fiue, 

Who in tharorder kept the readie way 

That led direQtly where Earle Richmondlay. 
Then win 3 of horſemen coaſting euerie fide, 


Did vnto bloodie battell boldly ride. 


In midſt of whom, vpon a tall white ſteede 

Mounted I fat with cruell countenance, 

Still crying out, march on,march on with fpeede ; 

Andin this ſort without incumberance, 

To Leceſter we forward did aduance: 
Through which we paſt to Boſworthes ampleplaine, 
Where Idid end my wreched life and reigne, 


And there ypon an hill, Anne Beameby name, 
I downe did pight my ſtanderd, and faftby 
My campe in martiall order did frame: 
Richmoxdtaſt by vs on the plaine didlie, 
Next morne the chance of bartell forto tric; 
For it was euening ere we could attaine 
To meete each other ypon Boſworth plaine. 


The fad nights cold forerunner Yeſper faire, 
Diſpreades her golden lockes in Eaſterne skie : 
Then courts of guard are ſet with ſpeciall care, 
Leſt that our foes aduantage toeſpie, 
In Ambuskado neere ſhould lurking lie 
And every one with hearts to heau'n did pray 
To ſcapethe horror of th'approching day. 


The heau'ns that ineternall booke do keepe 
Theregiſter, for life or deathes decree, 

By viſion ſtrange did ſhew to me inſleepe, 

That next daies cheerefull light the laſt ſhould be, 
That in this world I euermore ſhould ſee: 
As in my tcnt,on bed I ſlumbring lie, 
Horrid aſpetsappear dynto mine ey. 
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To my diſtreſſe ſome comfort to applie, 

And that I may remoue the onely thing, 

On which Earle Richmond: hopes doe molt relie: 

Now ſuch ſtrange miſchiefeI doe ſeton wing, 

That neuer age the like to light did bring: 
Through blood to inceſt T intend to ſwim, 


To breake the match betwixt my neece and him, 


For : Anne my Queeneggreat Warwickes daughter deere, 


By poylons force I ſent vntothe dead : 


Which done, my troubled thoughts I'vp did cheere, 


In hope I might my brothers daughter wed, 

And bring her vnto mine inceſtuous bed; 
Foule {inne I now dofeare in no depree, 
That I from feate of Richmond inopds free, 


Her mother Queene(ſrangethat it ſhouldbee fo,) 
Wonne with faire words conſents vnto the ſame : 
Who forc'd by feare, or by difſtreſle broughtlow, 
In hope to raiſe her ſtate againe(fond dame) 
In vaine doth wooe her daughter in my name; 
Which heau'n abhorring haſtens on my end, 
And by my death prevents what I pretend, 


The royall Virgin doth ſo much deteſt 
My damn'd intent tharT no grace can finde, 
And daily newes my thoughts doe ſo moleſt 
With foes invaſion, that my troubled minde 
Is altogether vnto careinclinde; , 
Gainſt thoſe abrode that doe intend tiinuade;, 
While I prepare,athome Iam betraid, 


At Nottingham,where then in Court Tay, 
Inform'd I was,thatth'hated enemie 
Had taken land, at which in'much diſmaie, 
Turning my feare to rage, atla(t I crie 
For vengeance on my ſubie&s treacherie, 

And forc'd totrie my cauſe by bloodie blowes, 
__ Imuſtred vp my men to mette my foes: 
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When 


When that I heard where Richmond did ariue, 

I did digeſt my bands in battell ray : 

Inranke forth marchtmy footemen fiue and fiue, 

Who in that order kept the readic wa 

Thar led direQtly where Earle Richmondlay. 
Then wings of horſemen coaſting euerie fide, 
Did vnto loodic battell boldly ride, 


In midſt of whom, vpon a tall white ſteede 

Mounted I fat with cruell countenance, 

Still crying our,march on,march on with fpeede : 

Andin this fort withour incumberance, 

To Leceſter we forward did aduance: 
Through which we paſt to Boſworthes ample plaine, 
Where Idid end my wreched life and reigne, 


And there ypon an hill, 4nne Beameby name, 
I downe did pight my ftanderd, and faſtby 
Mycampein martiall orderTI did frame: 
Richmond faſt by vs on the plaine didlie, 
Next morne the chance ofbartel forto trie; 
For it was euening ere we could attaine 
To meete each other vpon Boſworth plaine. 


The fad nights cold forerunner Yeſper faire, 
Diſpreades her golden lockesin Eafterne skie : 
Then courts of guard are ſet with ſpeciall care, 
Leſt that our foes aduantage toeſpie, 
In Ambuskadoneere ſhould lurking lie; 
And every one with hearts to heau'n did pray 
To ſcapethe horror of th'approching day. 


The heau'ns that ineternall booke do keepe 
Theregiſter, for life or deathes decree, 

By viſion ſtrange did ſhew to me inſleepe, 

That next daies cheerefull light the laſt ſhould be, 
That in this world I euermore ſhould ſee: 
As in my tent,on bed 1 flumbring lie, 
Horrid aſpetsappear dynto mine eye, 
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I thought that all thoſe murthered ghoſts, whom1T ' 

By death had ſent to their yntimely graue, 

With balefull nojſe about my tent did crie, 

Andaof the heau'ns with fad complaint did craue, 

That they on guiltie wretch might vengeance haue : 
To whoml1 thought the Iudge of heau'n gaue eare, 
And gainſt me gaue aiudgement full of feare, 


Forloe eftſoones, athouſand helliſh.hags 

Leaving th'abode of their infernall cell, 

Sealing on me, my hatefull bodie drags 

From forth my bed into a placelike hell, 

Where feends did naught but bellow, howle and yell, 
Who in ſterneftrife ood gainſt each otherbent, 
Who ſhould my hatefull bodie moſt torment, 


Tormented in ſuch trance long did1I lie, 

Till extreame feare did rouze me where lay, 

And caus'd me from my naked bed toflie; 

Alone within my tentI durſt not ſtay, 

This dreadfull dreame my foule did fo affray : 
When wakte I was from ſleepe,]I for a ſpace 
Thought I had been in ſome infernall place; 


About mine eares a buzzing feare ſtill lew, 

My fainting knees languiſh for want of might, 

Vpon my bodie ſtandsan icie dew; 

My heart is dead within, and with affright 

The haire vpon my head doth ſtand vpright : 
Each limbe aboutme quaking, doth reſemble 
A riuers ruſh, that with the wind doth tremble, 


Thus with my guiltie ſoules ſad torture torne, 
The darke nights diſmall houres I paſt away, 
But at cockes crow the meſſage ofthe morne, 
My feare I did conceale,leftmen ſhould ſay 
Our foes approch my courage did diſmay : 
And as dire need did me thereto conſtraine, 
My troopes of men Imarſballdon the plaine. 


Who 
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Who with {:vift concurſe fill'd the fmothred ground, 
And did enranke themſelues in braue array, 
The foreward with bold bowmen did abound, 
Commixt with pikes to beare the violent ſway, 
When on our front the foe ſhould giue th'aſlay, 
And to their forme in fight good heed to take, 
I-hnDuke of Northfolke Chieftaine I did make. 


After this vantguard Imy ſelfe did goe, 
And round about me choſen men of m oht 
Did range themſelues to ſhield me from the foe, 
Ourskirts were lin'd with horſe, and fit for fight, 
Each place was ſtuft with men in armes well dight : 
In this array I _— my armed traine, 
To meet Earle Richmond on the equall plaine, 


Who wiſely did his folke to fight inſtruR, 

Iohs Earle of Oxford did the vaward lead, 

The right wing G:bert Talbot did conduR, 

The left wing Sir /oh» Sawage, one that fled 

From me to Richmondfor to {aue his head : 
Richmond himſclfe with Pembrooke that Rout Knight, 
The middle ward did lead vnto the fight, 


As thus both hoſts ſtood each in others fight, 
ExpeQting when the trumpe, whoſe blaſt doth breed 
Courage in men, would call them forth to fight, 
Arm'd in bright ſteele ypon a ſtately ſteed, 
Fromranke toranke 1 rode about with ſpeed, 

And fit for fight,my ſouldiers hearts to make, 

Hie, and with courage thus to them 1 ſpake, 


Fellowes in armes and my aduenturous friends, 

Giue heedfull eare to that which 1 ſhall ſay : 

Be valiant hearted, thinke vpon the ends 

Offighr or flight, of triumph or decay, 

Both which the batcell doth propoſe this day, 
Th'one of which doth bring eternall fame, 
The other ignomie and daſtard ſhame, 


Othinke ypon the martchleſl: valiancie 

Of our forefathers deeds in tormer daies, 

Andler vs counterchecke thememorie 

Ofcheir (tout aQts by that immortal! praiſe, 

To « hich our deeds our names this day may raiſe : 
Yealet vs thinke gainſt whom we come co fight, 
The thought of which might cowards harcs excite, 


Firſt with our foe-mens Captaine to begin, 
A weake Welch milke-ſop, one that 1 do know 
Was nere before for fightin batcell ſeene, 
Notable of himiſelfe as guide to goe 
In marſhall diſcipline againſt his foe : 
But backt by his conforrts, a ſort of ſlaues, 
Againſt his will vs now infield he braues, 


And for his company, a ſort they bee 

Of raſcall French and Britiſh runawaies, 

People far more couragious for to flee, 

Then ſtand in fight, whoſe faint hearts former daies 

Could witnefle to our land and their diſpraiſe ; 
Who doubtlefle now ſhall by your valours die, 
Orelſc atleaſt from barcell wounded flie. 


That bearing wounds vnto theirnatiue home, 

Their fellowes may be ſtrucke with heartleſle dread, 

Fearing in future times againe to come 

Into our kingdome with bold banners ſpred, 

Gainſt ſouldiers that in Englands bounds are bred : 
Then courage friends,think on renowne and fame 
For which we fight, let cowards flic with ſhame. 


And as for me, aſſure your ſclues this day 
I will triumph by glorious victoric, 
Or win a laſting name for liues decay : 
Take then «xainple by my valiancie, 
And boldly fight againſt your enemie : 
You for your wiues and goods, [| for my crowne, 


Both ſor our countries good, all forrenuwne, 
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Aduance them capraines,forward to the fight, | 
Draw forth your ſwords, cach man addrefle his ſheeld, 
Hence faint conceites, die thoughts of coward flight, 
To heauen your hearts,to fight your valours yeeld ; 
Behold our foes do braue ys in the field, 

Vpon them friends, the cauſe is yours and mine, 

Saint George and conqueſt on our helmes doth ſhine, 


This ſaid, the dreadfull trumpet loudlie blowes, 
To bring them forward to the furious fight, 
Then did the bowmen bend their ſift ftring'd bowes; 
The ſouldiers buckled on their helmets bright; 
The bilmen ſhooke their bils, and euerie wight 
Did os his fatall weapon on the ground, 


Ready prepar d his foemen to confound, 


The archers dreyy, the fatall fight began, 
Thick flew the ſhafts, many to death were done : 
Which once being ſpent, cloſe ioyn'd they manto man z 
Then did ſterne ſlaughter through the bartell runne; 
Not any one at firſt his foe did ſhunne : 

Bur equallie their heads they vp did beare 

In fight, not Rooping vnto ſeruile feare. 


Stout Norfolke in the forefront boldlie ſtood, 

Imploying deeds of death againſt the foe ; 

Not fear'd, in midt of duſt, of death and blood, 

Th'extreameſt of his vtmoſt ftrength to ſhow, 

To winne his Soueraignes rs 4 his owne woe? 
Where he braue Lord, by friends vnkindlie left, 
In manlie fight was of his life bereft, 


For in my cheefeſt hope to winne the day, 
Appointed by the heauens moſt iuſt decree, 
My fouldiers inthe forefront ſhranke away, 
Which heauie newes declared wasto mee 
By one that counſe'd mec away to flee : 

But I his counſell raſhly did ſorfate, 

And vato him ia furic chus I ſpake:- 


Curt 
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Curt be thy coward thoughts chat thinke on flight, 
And curt thoſe traytors that are fled away : 
I amreſolu'd in this daiesdreadfull fight, 
To loſe my life,or win a glorious day: 
Flie thoſe that will, for I am bent to ſtay, | 
This ſaid, my plum'd deckt helme I downedid cloſe, 
And with my eager launce made toward iny foes, 


Hie was the furie of my deſperate fight, 
And like a tempeſt in a ſtormie day, 
When Idid ſee vnto my hearts deſpight, 
where R:ichmonds ftandard ſtood without delay : 
Through th'armed mento it I made my way, 
The which, with /i//;am Brandon that bold Knight, 
To ground I downe did caſt in Richmonds fight, 


Many beneath my conquering firokes did fall, | 
Each one did fie from me with coward ſhame, 
But one whom Sir lob» Cheynie men did call, 
Who for huge {winge of ſtrength did beare the name 
Ofall the Captaines that with Richmond came, 
Who ſingle did my charge at firſt repell, 
Though in the end, beneath my ſword he fell. 


But as with him alone in fight Iſtood, 
Behold with foes I was incircled round, 
Who did imbrue their ſwords in my deare blood, 
Where maſtered with the ſmart of many a woond, 
I bleeding feil vnto the duſtic ground : 
Where curſing Richmond and his conquering crue, 


Thence in diſdainfull fort my ſad ſoule flew, 


I being ſlaine,thoſe that for me did fight, 
Turning their backes,away forthwith did flie, 
I field my ſlaughtered bode in deſpighr, 
Drag d from the place where itdid blecding lie, 
Was naked made to cuery vaſlals eye, 
Deſpoild of all thoſe kingly robes f wore : 
Thus chey to Leiceſter my bodie bore. 


Behinde 


Behind a ſlaue vpon a halting iade 

All naked as I was, hog-like I lay ; 

And in that ſort with blood and duſt array'd, 

To Leiceſter they bore me, whence that day 

To field I came in pompe and rich aray : 
Where to the graue my bodie they commend : 
Thus had my bloodic life abloodicend, 


Thambitious Prince, whole hand vniuſtly gripes 
Anothers right to make himſelfe a King, 
Suffers the (mart of many Furies ſtripes : 


Th'interna!l worme his conſcience (till doth fling, 
His ſoule ra fearetull iudgement death doth bring : 


Of which let my vſurped royaltie, 
Remaire a Mirrour in this hiſtorie, 


My ſtorie told, Imay no longer ſtay, 
My grieued ghoſt doth ſmell the mornings aire : 
The night on ſable wings flies faſt away, 
The houres in Eaſt expeQting daies repaire, 
Oncloudie hill ſers vp her filuer chaire: 
My guiltic ghoſt her light may not behold, 
Adew, remember well what I hauc told, 


Our night ts at an end(quoth Memorie ) 
With Which we heere will end our hiftorie : 


eAfter this Tyrants fall, that diſmall night, 
Which did obſcure this Kingdomes faire daylight, 


Did take an end : heere ſome aufhitions ſlar 


Twixt Yorke and Lancaſter did end the iar, 
eAppointir gRichmond that Lancaitrian Kyight, 


T moculate his Red Roſe with the White, 
Heere therefore with this bliſſeful! unite, 
Weill put vp onr tragickg hu#toric, 

And thou, whoſe penwe doappoint towrite 
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T hoſe mrrrour-: pait, which thou hait heard this night ; 


eAwahke from ſleepe, and let thy wi.'ng pers 


Set forth this dreame wnto the view of men. 


Thi ſaid, with Fame (be vaniſht f/om my ſight, 


T his was the viſion of a winters wivht. 
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THE INDVCTION. 


AS 

wrt Tobaitthe Lion in th Olympian Skies ; 
Whoſe hot fier- breathing influence did cracke 

Our thiritie grandameT erracs aged backe : 

By wrathfull loue, thicke darted from the skie 

T he thunder ſhafts of Pe#ilence did flie , 

In top of heaun he tooke his wreakfull fland 

ore that great T owne wpon the Northerne ſtrand, 
Of filuer Thamiſis, vpon whoſe towres 

Downe dropt his ſhafts,as thicke as winters ſhowres, 
Which daily did his indignation ſhow 

In enery place, diſperſing worlds of woe : 

Witneſſe ye eho#ts and ſþirits dolefull drerie, 
Vntimely ſent by troopes ts Charons ferric, 
Leaning your limbes wrapt vp in ſheets of clay, 
As duitic reliques of your lines decay : 

Tea (thou ſweet Genius of that ancient towne, 
Thou Ladie of ereat Albions chiefe renowne) 

Of that ſad time a witneſſe mai#t thou bee, 

When death di take ſo many ſonnes from thee , 
Whoſe fancrall rites inconſolate alone, 

When thou vnkindly left, didſt kindly mone, 

Who ftaidwith thee,alas to belpe thee mourne, 
nd fled not from thee, leaning thee forlorne ? 
Mone#t whom (though 1) firooke terror-ſicke with dread 
Of heau'ns hot plague, was one that from thee fled , 
Yet of thy ſight I daily did partake, 

Which of thy woes a partner did me make : 

Nut far from off that ſlimie Southerne flrand, 

By which with Iſis, T hames runnes handin hand, 
In that high mountaine countries fruitſull ſoile, 
That nerein fizht of forren foes tooke foile, 
Eecena 
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N that ſad month, whoſe name at fir# begun 
way From Romes Auguſtus, great Octauius ſor, 
When heawns fierce dog, ſterne Alhabor did riſe 


Where. 
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Where thoſe ſame famous ſlout men-monine wood, 
CAzainit the Norman Conqueror boldly ſtood, 
Was my abode, when foule infettions breath 

InT roynouant imploy'd the workes of death. 
T here in this wofull time pon a day, 
So ſoone as Tythons oue-laſſe gan diſplay 

Her opall colours in her Eaterne throne , 
It was my chance in walking all alone, 

T hat ancient cafile-crowned hill to ſcale, 

Which proudly ouerlookes the lowly vale, 

Where vreat Elizacs birth-ble#t palace ſlands, 
Gainſt which great T hames caſts vp his zolden ſands. 
T here when I came, from thence I might aeſcrie 

T he ſweete# proſpects, that the curious etc 

Of any one aid ener elſewhere ſee, 

So pleaſant at that time they ſeem'd to mee : 

It is a choice ſelected plot of land, 

In which this ayrie mount doth towring fland , 

CA's if that natures cunning for the bet, 

Had choicely pickt it out from all the re# : 

Beneath this loftie hill ſhot up on high, 

A pleaſant parke impaled round doth lie, 

In which the plaine ſo open lies to ſight, 

T hat on this hill oft times with great delight 

T hat heaunly Queene, Plantagenets zreat blood, 
The faire Elizacs ſelfe hath often ſt ood, 

And ſeene the ſwift-foot dogs in eager chace 
Purſue the gentle Hinde from place toplace. 

From hence recalling my weake wandving eye, 

I gan behold that Kingly Palace by, 

Whoſe loftie towres built vp of ancient time 

By worthie Princes, to the ſtars do clime , 

Proud, that ſo many a Prince to do them grace, 
Beneath their roofe had made their reHing place. 


Fai 
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Fa#t by thuprincely houſe, afront before 

T names gliding waues do waſh joe ſhore, 
Whoſe fruitfall ſlreames with windin? in and out, 
Forcing their way through hollow lands about, 
From th Occidentallwith ſwift courſe do run, 
Where Heſper bright brings vp the golden Sun : 
And os the ſiluer bref of thus great lord 

Of all the deepes, that Albions wombe doth hoard, 
Downefrom the Eafterne ſeas Imieht deſcrie 
Many ſwift-winged barkes, that ſeemd to flie, 
Cutting their paſſage through the threatning wane, 
T hat bout their ſides in vaine didrore and ran ; 
With ſwelling ſailes not fearing ſad miſchance, 

Each after other came in ſtately dance, 

And nimblie capring on the purple wane, 

With loftie foretops did the welkin brane, 

V ntill they came vnto that ſtately place 

Fam for the birth of great Elizacs grace : 
Towhich they vail d their towring tops before, 

And from their ſides the thundring cannons rore 
Flew as a witneſſe of theiy loyaltie 

And lone vnto that houſe of Maieitie , 

From thence full frauzht with many a precious priſe 
They ſail 4 along, whereas the paſſagelies 

To Troynouant, mer of youthfull lui 

The hand of death had ſmotheredin the uit; 

T he ſmiling heau'ns,that with ſweet ſunſhine howres 
Dia once vouchſafe t adorne her hie topt towres, 
Now with grim lookes, which did my heart appall, 
Did ſeeme to threaten her approching fall, 

. Downe from their clondie brewes in threatning pride, 
Death-darting PeFilence did ſeeme to ſlide : 
Grim-viſag d-like the griFly dreaded night, 

In aoyſome fumes and miitie fogs bedight : 
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T he aire once pure and thin now wing dwith death 
Grewe gloomre thick being poyſon'd by her breath, 
In which,I thoazht, ſhe took her horrid ſtand, 
Azd with fierce look and tiff-bent bowe in hand , 
She drew her ſhafts, impatient in her minde, 
From forth her quiuer at her back behinae: 

T hen aid I thinke pon the ſhreekes and cries 

Of dying ſoules, that did aſcend the skies 

By thouſands ſent vnto the gaping graue, 

On whom no mercie Peſlilence would haue: 
Yeathen (thou glorie of great Albion) 

T hy ſad diſtrejſe I gan to think * Upon, 

T hy mournefull widowes gronel: ng in ſad ſmound 
On their dead huſbands, on the aſhie ground, 


T hy hnshand —_ to preſerne the breath 
Of their deare ſpouſe from wnrelenting death, 
T hy Orphans left poore parentleſſe alone 


T he future times ſad miſericto mone: 

T he thought of which, in that vnhappie ſeaſon 
With woefullpaſiion did ſo maiſter reaſon, 

T hat «s I Ftood pon that pleaſant hill 

T 0 fancie ſweet delight I had nowtll; 

But ſeeking for ſome grout or gloomie wood, 
Where I might feede 1 my melancholie mood : 

V pon this hils South ſide at la#t I found 

Fitting my thoughts a pleaſing plot of ground, 

It was to wit, that wel knowne happie ſhade, 
Which for delizht the royall Britaine Maid 
Did oft frequent, as former times cantell, 
When her ſweet ſonle in mortall mould did awell - 
It is a walke thicke ſet with manie a tree ; 

VV hoſe arched bowes ore hed combined be, 

T hat nor the golden eye of heauen tan 

Into that place, ue yet, when heauen do * 
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Can the thin drops of drizeling raine offend 
Him, that for ſuccour to that place doth wend. 
VF here when alone 1 fir did enter in, 


And call to minde, how that truth. ſhielding Queene 


In former times the ſame did beautifie 

P Vith preſence of her princelie mateſtie; 

(0) how the place did ſeeme to mourne to mee, 

T hat ſhe ſhould — ener abſent bee! 

In this ſad paſſion, which did ſtill abound, 

T ſat me downe wvjon the graſfie ground, 

Wiſhing that heau'n into my infant Muſe 

T hat antique Poets ſpirit would infuſe, 

Yr ho, when in T hracian. land hee did rehearſe 
Jinthees wofull end in tragick verſe, 

Did make men, birds, beaſts, trees and rockes of one 
T hat virgins timeleſſe tragedie to mone: 

For then I thought, that to that mournefullplace, 
Imizht hae ſung my verſe with teſſe diſgrace 
To great Elizaes worth : for who doth bring 
Her dceds to light, or who her worth doth ſinge? 
(9) did that Fairie Queenes ſweet ſinger line, 

T hat tothe dead eternitie could gine, 

Or if, that heauen by influence would infuſe 

His heauenlie ſpirit on mine earth-borne Muſe, 
Her name ere this a mirror ſhould hane been 
Lim'd out in golden werſe t9 th eyes of men : 

But my ſad Muſe, though willing, yet too weak 

In her rude rymes Elizaes worth t» ſpeak, 

Muſt yeeld te thoſe, whoſe Muſe can mount on bigh, 
And with braue plumes can clime the loftie ske. 
As thusI ſatall ſadvpop the greene 

In contemplation of that royall Queent, 

And thinking, what a Mirroar ſhe might be 

Vmo all future times pojteritie,. . 


. 
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Inclining downe my hed, ſoft fingered ſleepe 
With pleaſing touch throughout my limbes did creepe, 
Who hauiug ſeas d vpon mee with ſtrong hanas, 
Bound vp my thoughts in ſoporiferons bands, 
And held mee captine, while his ſernant ſlit 

A viſion ſtrange didwnto mee deſerit: 

For vp from Morpheus den a viſion came, 
Which were tt ſent in mizhtie Joues owne name, 
Or bj ſome other power, Iwot not well : 

But as I ſlept,1 ſay,thns it befell: 

As at that time in walkine to and fro, 

Tout this pleaſant place alone did goe, 

Each obiect of the ſame all ſuddeniie 

Seemd ſtrangehie metamorphizd to myne eye; 

T he Helliconian ſpring, that aid proceed 

From th hoofe of Pegaſus that heauenlie ſteed, 
And thoſe pure ſlreames of virgin Caſtalie, 

T he place of Tones nine danghieys nur ſerie, 
Did ſeeme to haue reſign d their proper place, 
Tranſported thither to that lands diſerace: 
Where, as I thonzht, 1 heard an heauenlic jound, 
of which the place did enerie where redound: 
Ynto the which as 1 attentine ſtood, 

Deſcending downe from out a neihbouring wood, 
1 might behold the ſacred ſiſters nine, 

Whether from heanen or other place dzuine, 

Iam vncertaine;but their way they made 

Where as I ſtood beneath the leauie ſhade : 

Before them all a zoodlie Ladie came 

In ſtately portance like Toues braine-borne dame, 
T owit, that virgin Oucene, the faire Elize, 

T hat whilom was our Enzlands richeſt prize ; 
In princelie lation with great Tunoes grace 
(Mee ſeem'd) lhe came in her maieſticke pace, 
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Grac d withthe lookes of daunting maieitie, 
' Mixt with the meekeneſſe of mile clemencie , 
Such hane I ſeene her, when in Princely State 
She godateſſe-like in chariot high hath ſate, 
When troops of people with loud ſhouts and cries, 
Haut ſounded out their Auies in the skies : 

And rid each other in the preſent place 

With great deſire to ſee her heau'nly face : 
Mong# whom ſhe came, as if Aurora faire 

Ont of the Ea had newly made repaire, 

Make a ſun-like light with golden ſhine 

Of ber bright beautie in the gazers eine. 
Approching neere the place where 1 did ſtand, 
With gratious beckning of her princely hand, 

She ſeem'd to call to me, but ſillie I, 

Daunted with preſence of ſuch Matestie, 

Fell proftrate downe, debaſht with reuerent ſhame 
At ſudden ſight of ſo dinine a dame , 

Till ſhe with gentle ſpeech thus mildely ſaid : 
Stand wp, quoth ſhe, and be nowhit diſmaid , 
Let loyall lone and Feale to me inflame 

T hy Muſe to ſing the praiſes of my name ; 

And let not thoughts of want, of worth,1nd skill, 
Impeach the purpoſe of thy forward quill, 

For though thy homely ſtile and ſlender verſe 
Too humble ſceme my praiſes to rehearſe : 

Tet to the world, that I a Mirrour bee 
Amonz# thoſe many Mirrours writ by thee ; 
Feare neither bite of dogged Theons tooth, 
Nor ſoone-ſhot bolts of gidate headed youth , 
For th awfull power of my ſole dreaded name, 
Shall from thy verſe auert all foule defame : 
And le#t in any point thou chance to faite, 
Which may my names great glorie ought anaile ; 
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Loe here the cheefeſt of the daughters nine 0, 
Of ſacred Memorie and Toue dinine, 227M 
Greate Cliocs ſelfe, in order ſhall rehearſe 

My ſtorie to thee in her lately verſe. > v0 
T his [aid,more ſwift then lightening from the skie, 
She on the ſuddaine vaniſht from mine eye Wn 
With all her nymphes: for none of all her traine by 

Exceptine Clio did with mee remazne, 

Who beeine the firſt borne childe of CMemorie, 

T he Ladie was of noble Hiſtoric, L 

A peercleſſe dame paſt al compare to ſin 

T he os 4 that <5. euokels 15 bring : 

In comelie zarments, like ſome virgin maid 

of Dians rroope, ſhee trimliewas arraid, 

Saue goadeſſe-like her zlobe-like head around 

With verdant wreath of ſacred bay was crownd, 

From which downe either ſide her comelie face, 

Her golden lockes did flow with goodlie grace, 

CAnd in her hand alute diuinelie ſlrung 

She held, towhich oft times ſhe ſweetlie ſung , 

VVith this ſhe ſat her downe vpon the ground 

And with her fingers made the firings 10 ſound, 

Vnto the which her ſweet voice ſhe did frame 

T o ſing thepraiſes of Elizacs name. 

VY hich hauine gory thus did ſilence break, 

V Vould God(quoth ſhee) her prayſes I could ſpeak, 

VF ho claimes a greater power her praiſe to ſound, 

Then Phoebus ſelf, if greater could be found: 

Yet will Itriall make with all my mizht, 

VVith ber great fame the golden ftarres to ſmite : 

V Y hich while I ſing, heark thou with heedfuleave, 

And in thy mind the ſame hereafter beare : 

Th ſaid, ſhe lightlie toucht each trembling ftring, 

Ana with ſweet voice did thus dininelie ſing. 
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SYS?) And Phebus-like no more could lend his light; 
Then mendid walke in ſhades of darkeſome night, 
Whoſe feeble ſight with errors blacke ſtrooke blind, 
Couldin no place Times faire Fideſa find, 


That blind borne-monſter truthes ſterne oppoſite, 

Begotren firſt in Demogorgons hall, . 

Twixt vglie Erebas and grizlie night, 

The ſonnes of truth did horriblie appall 

With her approch, much dreaded of them all: 
Whoeuer came inreach of her foule pawes, 
She intheir blood imbru'd her thirſtic jawes, 


Witneſſe may bee the manie aburning flame, 

Made with the limbes of Saints to mount on high, 
Whoſe conſtant ſoules without the leaſt exclaime, 
Jn mid'ſt of death downepatientlie didlie, 


Yea let Elizaes woes in thatblindage 
A witnefſe bee of bloodie Errors rage. 


Whofe deepe diſtreſſe and dolefull miſerie, 
Inor aflay to fing, but leaue the ſame- 
Toour deare ſiſter fad' Melpomene, 
That ſhe her ſweet patheticke voice may frame 
In dolefull dittie to condole the ſame: 

I onely here in high Heroick ſtreine, 


Doſtriue to fingofher triumphancreigne, 
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Towe looking downe,from his celeſtiall throne 

With eies of pitic on poore Englands woes, 

Did lend her helpe,when hope of helpe was none, 

Andin his mercy did his power oppoſe © | 

Gainſt Errors night-borne children, her cheife foes, 
Who ſought robſcure with cloudes of enuious night, 
Her Cynthias ſhine,the lampe of all her light. 


; Buthe diſperſt thoſe cloudes, and droue away 

The lowring ftormes, that ouercaſt our skie, 

And made our glorious Cynthia to diſplay 

Her heauenlie fhine, to glue them light thereby, 

Wholong before in darknefſe- bound didlie ; 
Forſhe it was, who with herſwect repaire 


From th'hearts ofmen did baniſh black deſpaire, 


Euen as thatmorning ſarre that doth diſplay 
Her golden trefles in th'Orientall skie, 
Brings happie tidings of approching day 
To them, that long in bed doreſt|cfle lie, 
Expecting comfort from the ſuns bright eye : 
So our Eliza did bleſt tidings bring 
Of ioy to thoſe, whom ſad diftreſle did ſting, 


No ſooner did this Empires royall crowne 
Begirt the temples of her princelic hed ; 
But that /oe-borne Aſtrea ſtraight came downe 
From higheſt heauen againe, to which in dread 
Of carthsimpierie before ſhee fled: 
Well did ſhee know, E/zaes happie reigne 
Would then renew the golden age againe, 


The heau'ns did ſmile on her with ſweet delight, 

And thundering /oze did laugh her foes to ſcorne, | 

The god of warre did ceaſe from bloodie fight, 

And fruitfull Plentie did her land adorne | 

With richeſt gifts, powr'd from her plenteous horne, | 
The happie ſcedes, which th'/hands of peace did ſow 
In euerie place with goodlie fruit did grow, 
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Deuouring Mulciber, whoſe flames before 

With blood of holy men were heard ro hifle, 
OfEnglands happie ſonnes were ſeene no more; 
But truth and mercie did each other kifle, 

And brought ſweettidings of their heauenly bliſſe : 
All which by powerfull /ovet.auc granted been 
For loue t'£/;z.4 Albions matchlefle:Queene, 


Matchleſle for all the gifts of heaucnly grace, 
For natures good and happiedeſtinie, 
All which in one ſole ſubieRhauing place, 
If they a morrtall wight may beautitie, 
And giue aPrinceearths true felicitic, 
She truly did enioy, while ſhe did live, 
That Summun Bonum, which this life could giue, 


Inth happie Horoſcope of her ſweetbirth, 
Both heauen and nature ſeemed to conſent 
With Fortunes ſelfe augment their fame on earth, 
Each one in hope to perfecttheir intent, 
By this Queene Virgin and her gouernment, 
And 'mongthemſelues, they ſeemed to contend, 
Who ſhould to her the greateſt gifts extend, 


For when from Annaes wombe, ſhe came tolight, 
Th whole aggregate ofheau'n from /oxeshigh throne, 
Vnto the loweſt orbe looktblithe and bright, 
And in the ſame, each conſtellation 
Vnited was in ſweet coniunCtion, 
Powring their influence of felicitie 
Vpon the Virgins leſt natiuitie, 


Nor can I tell the gifts of grace exact, 

With which heau'n did enrich her royall mind, 

Had Iabrazen throat or voice infract, 

Athouſand tongues, and rareſt words refin'd, 

With vtterance ſwifter, then the ſwifteſt winde; 
Yer were they all too weakeat large to tel! 
The gifts of grace, thatin her ow diddyclL 
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Her (etled faith, fixtin the higheſt heau'n 
Remained firme vnto herliues laſt date, 
Nor her vndanted fpiritcould be driven 
At any time one iot thereof Cabute 
By Spaines ſterne threats,and Romes pernitious hate, 
The ankor of the ſame, her hope, aboue 
Stood fixt ypon the promiſe af era lone, 


Her deeds of mercie, not in hope to merit, 
Were true oltents of her fidelitie, 
For which, a naine on eatth ſhe ſhall inherit, 
Which ſhall ourlue the vading memorie 
Ot ſpitefull Romes defaming forgerie;- 

For not alone did we her bountie know, 

But forren ſhores the ſame likewiſe can ſhow, 


Heaun hauing dignifr'd her ſoule diuine, 
With rareſt gifts of goodly qualitie, 
Dame Natures ſelfe, as ſeeming torefine 
The common mixture of mortalitie, 
lnto a matter of more puritie, 
Made for her ſoule a manſion houſe fo faire, 
Thac few with it for beautie might compare, 


And though her beautie were exceeding rare, 
Yet Romes Lacretta for a ſober cie 
So far renown d, with her might not compare, 
Nor the Greekes conſtant Queene Penelope, 
Might match this maiden Queene for modeſtic : 
For P-xbes ſelfe did want her gouernance 
In modeſt geſture and chafte countenance, 


Thus heau'n and nature having ſhew'd their skill 
Jn perfeCting a creature ſo diuine, 
Fortune, as loth ſo rare a worke to ſpill, 
At our Great Britaine Maid did notrepine, 
But did to her all happineſle afſigne, 
Whereby no Prince on earth yet cuer was, 
That for rare gifts Eliza did ſurpaſle, 
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Ceaſe then, yee black-month'a brood of Enuies race, 
Men monſters-like, or monſters like tomen, . 
Whoſe congues with ſcandalltipt, ſeeke to diſgrace 
Our royall Soueraigne, /oves anoynred Queene, 
Whoſe like in any age hath ſeldome been : 

Ceaſe vipers, ceaſe I ſay, from your offence, 

In ſpitting poylon at ſuch excellence, 


Yet, if your Engliſh Romanized hearts, 
Gainſt natures cuſtome ſwell with foule defame, 
Brandiſh your ſtings, and caſt your vtmoſt darts 
Againft the greatnefle of her glorious name, 
Yet ſhall ir hue to your eternall ſhame ; 
Yea,though Rome,Spaine,and hell ir ſelfe repine, 
Her fame on earth with ſun-bright light ſhal ſhine 


And while that we, the brood of Phabmus wit 

In golden verſe her deeds to light can bring, 

On mount Parnaſſus, as we ſafely fit, 

In ſuch high ſtraine her worth weall will fing, 

That earths whole round of her great fame ſhall ring: 
For endlefle praiſe to her well may we giue, 
That did proteRour cauſe, while ſhe Cidliue. 


(O) how the wreath of Phebus flowring bay, 

The victors due deſert and learnings meed 

Did flouriſh in her time wichout decay !. 

Which to obtaine, each one did ſtrive rexceed 

In high atchieuement of ſome glorious deed : 
Though now, alas, ſuch cuſtome is forgot, 
Andloue ofeaſc great Aibions ſonnes doth blot, 


Lull'd in the boſome of ſecutitie, 
Vpon th'ignoble bed of idle eaſe, _ 
Foully defacing true nobilitie, 
Few now do care, but how they beſt may pleaſe 
The hungrie fancic of ſweet loues diſeaſe, 
That pitie tis ſo many a worthie wight, 
Lets honor flic fox faiicices fond delight, 
Fit 2 
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But wake (yeehonor'd Impes of noble rice) 
Rouze yp the dying ſpatkes of courage bold, 
T'is Clo ſpeakes to you, that ſhemay place 
Yourlaſting praiſes, writ with lines of gold, 
In flying Fames great booke tobe inrol'd, 
Yealet your Pivers late done deeds inflame 
Your fleeping thoughtsto gaine a glorious name : 


Who thought it not true honors glorious prize 
By nimblie capring ina daintie dance, 
To win th'affe&ts of womens wanton cies, 
Ne yet did {ceke their glorieto aduarice 
By onlyrilting with aruſh-like lance, 
But did in dreadfull death themſelues oppoſe, 
To winnerenowne againſt £/zzaes foes, 


How ſtontly did they march in honors field, 

In ſtately Ration likethe ſonnes of Fame, 

Led by renowne, who nere didlet them yeeld, 

Though drown'd in death in midſt of martiall game, 

Till by their deeds they gain'd a glorious name, 
Whoſe yalour ſtill Efzadid direct 
Each where to beat downe wrong and rightereQ, 


' Reo 2, When Englands Scotland in diftrefſe did tand 
_— Ambitious Gujſe intending her decay, ; 
Englands faire Virginlent her helping hand, 
And ſoone did chace'th'inſulting French away, 
That proudly did their enfignes there difplay : 
For that braue Lord great Grey of Wilton hight, 
Did force them thence by warres impulſive might. 


An, Reggq, When France within it ſelfe divided flood, 
Thaſpiring Giſe in hoſtile furie bent 
Againſt braue Condie, Prince of royall blood, 
Then our faire Queene all danger to preuent, 
Creat Warwicke ore the ſeas broad boſome ſent, 
Whoſe dreaded powers our Calice lofſe had quited, 
Had heau nnot ficknefſe through his hoftexcited 


When 
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When Irelands greatQweale, firft that did moue 
The Kernes and Gallowglaſſes,men of might, 
Vnto their Soueraigne torenounce their loue, 

ht Herrie Sidnie that heroick Knight, 
Did oft times turne him to inglorious flight, 
Till traytor-like mengf friends he found his fall, 
Who hew'd his bodie into pieces ſmall, 


Nor heere renowned Raxdo/braue Eſquire 
CanlT forgetto giuetothee thy right, 


When with thine owne few troopes, whoſe hearts on fire 


Thy valour ſet,thoupur'ſt to ſhamefull flight 

This Share Oneale,and all his hoſtin fight: 
Where though thoufell in venturing paſtthe reſt, 
Thy name ſhall liue in Fames great booke exprelt, 


And heere at home, when inthe North did riſe 
The louring ſtormesſtirr'd vp by diſcontent 
Of peace-diſturbers, who did enterprize 
By force of hand their Soueraignes right to rent, 
And take from her this kingdomes gouernment, 
Then ſtood vp many aloyall hearted Peere, 
To ſhield her fafe from threatning foe-mens feare, 


For well they knew, with right it could not and, 
That any one their Souecraigne might diſplace, 
And take the Scepter from the Princes hand: 
The rule of many is abſurd and baſe, 
One Prince muſt fit inthron'd in iuſticeplace 

For many heads, what bodie euer bare, 

That was not monſter-like and out of ſquare? 


Which little did thoſe iarring members know, 
When with their banner of the fiue wounds ſpread, 
And holy-ſeeming crofle, a fained ſhow 
Of their yngodly zeale, they firſt made head 
AtDurhams towne againſt their Soueraigne dread, 
Where their firſt outrage men did vnderſtand, 
Inteazing th'holy writs of Gods _ hand, 
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.. Vpon the bankes, where filuer Chelr doth glide, 
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Gainſt whom, theſe great Heroes vp did ftand, pa'f] 
Renowned S#{zx, th'eldeſt ſonne of Fame, ro [2:1T 
Great Warwicke; Rutland, and tout Cumberlas !, 
Bold Denorar, Howard Lord of Efhngham, :{ 
Braue Lord of Perham Willowby by name, 9 

Scroope, Emxers, Knoles, all men of famous mi ghe, 

From whom their foes to Scotland tooke theirflight. - 


And thou braue H#»ſdox borne of Princes blood, 
Though laſt in place yet not the leaſt in name, 
When a diſloyall Lord vndaunted ftood | 
Tobid thee battell, ro thy endleſle fame, 
Thou mad'(t him flie the bonalied field-with ſhame : 

'Gainſt whom with thy few troopes, thou didſiaduance 

And authoriz'd high ſcruice with thy lance, 


With his three thouſand men in armes well dight, 

He ſtoutly ſtood and did thy charge abide, 

Gaint(t whom with fifteene hundred thou didſt fight, 

And forc'd himyeeld vnto thy powerfull might : 
For heartlefle from the field away he fled 1 
To Scotland by, to hide his ſhamefull hed, 


And as the Lordly Lion, king of beaſts, 
When he by chance hath loſt his wiſhed prey, 
Runs roring through the wood, and neuer reſts. 
111 he haue truly traCt the readie way, 
Vhere he may follow his eſcapedprey : 
So noble Hunſdon with his conquering crew, 
His flying foe to Scotland did purſue, 


Anno eodens With that ſtout ſonne of Mars, \ om Suſſex bent, 
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T'inferrereuenge vpon the borderersby 

For miſdemeanor done, much time he ſpent 

In making hoſtile ſpoile on th'enemie, 

That ſought to fuccourrebelstreacherie : 
Which done, loden with honorandrich ſpoile, 
They made returne yntotheir natiue ſoile, 


Thus 
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Thus did theſe Lords to their faire virgin Queene, 
Returne with glotie gotfrom _ place, 
Thoughart her greatnefle with malignant fpleene, 
Many leaud ſonnes of Enuies helliſh race, 
Did much repine, and ſought her names diſgrace : 
For ſpitefull Enuie neuer doth repine, 
But where true yertues glorie moſt doth ſhine, 


Downe in the deepes of earthsprofunditie 
Her dwelling is, in dungeons darkſome blind, 
Where ſhe nere ſees the bright ſunnes cheerefull cie, 
Ne comfort of the wholeſome aire doth finde, 
Toſt to and fro by gentle breathing winde 

But with the F#ries of the Stygian flood, 

Sits low in hell in hate of humane good, 


The reſtleſle griefe, which carking care doth breed, 
Her thoughts with endlefle torment doth oppreſle, 
Her woes of others welfare do proceed, 
Ne euer is ſhe ſeene to laugh, vnleſſe 
Art lucklefſe hap of others.ill ſucceſſe ; 
For others happinefle her woe doth bring, 
An&All herill from others good doth fpring. 


To this foule helhound from that blood-built towne, 
Which Tyburs filuer armes doe round imbrace, 
Blind Error came, where truth was troden downe, 
Since bloodie Phocas to the worlds diſgrace, 
Did ſeat the firſt falſe Prieſt m Ceſars place; 

And thence did Error take her ſpeedie flight 

To Enuies caue to workethe world deſpight. 


Where when ſhe camebefore'the hags foule fight, 
Elizaes glorie ſhe did oftpropoſe, | 
And more to whether forward to deſpight, 


She ſhew'd how Truth and Lone their two chiefe foes, 


On that faire Virgin only did'repoſe, 
Which Enuies malice'did fomuch augment 
That ſhe chroughourthewottd wide Bro 
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BlindeError bore foule Enuie on her backe, 
And ouer many kingdoms tooke their flighe, 
Where Enuies poiſon mixt with Errors blacke, 
In ſcalding drops, as they did flie, did lighe 
Vpon thel 


Atlength to Rome with Error, Enuie came, 
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imbes of many a wretched wight, . 
Which through their veins diffus'd,did ſwiftly run, 
Choaking that loue, that in their hearts did won, 


Where gorg'd with fulneſſe of exceſſwe feaſt, 
Finding proud Ps, fift of that falſe name, 
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Laid on ſoft couch his heauie head to reſt, 
Shelaid her ſcuruic fiſt ypon his breſt, - 
And from his feet, euen to his {leepic head, 
She made her poiſon canker-like to ſpread, 


And with more malice toaugment his hate, 

She did propoſe vnto his enuious eye, 

Th'admired glorie of £/izaes tate, 

And his loſtpriuiledge and dignitic 

In this her kingdome of great Britanie ; | 
Which did fo vex great Pixs, that on —_ : 
Butmiſchicfe gainſt our Queene thenceforth he thought, 


- 


His threatning Bull, whoſerore in agespaſt, 
The ſuperſtitious world did terrific, 
Among Ekzaes ſubieRs he did caſt, 
Thereby toalienate their loyaltie, 
And dutie vow'd to her Soueraigntie ; 
Yea pardon inithe did denounce toall, 
That from our Queene their dutie would recall, 


Which Bull, (fond Felon ) thy vnhappic hand 
Did fixe ypon that Prelates Palace gate, 
Which doth by Pau/es high towring temple land; 
Where thoudid'Riuftly mcere thy wretched fate, 
The mced, that traytors ſteps Rill await; 
Nor could that Prieſt remit thy foule offence, 
Though with large finne his Bulldid then diſpences 
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And though he did denounce both pardon and curſe, - py 
Yetby the one ſmall comfort did ſtthou find, 
Ne yet was Englands happie ſtate the worſe ; 
Burt as in gloomie caues and corners blinde, - 
The ſunsbright "ys beames moſt cleare we finds; 

So did the Virgins glorie ſhine moſt brim, 

When her proud foes did ſeeke the ſam: ro dim, 


For hereupon, when with rebellious ſword, \ Rep.ex; 
Thoſe ſtout ſtrength-breathing Iriſh vp did Rand, — 
Renowned Dexorax Vicount Hereford; Walter Dex. 
That moſt illuſtrate Lord'ofhigh command, Earleot Ellex, 


No ſooner did approch with powerfull hand, 
But that the rebels daunted with his name, 
Armeslaid afide, in humble manner came, 


Brian ©Mac-Phelin, that much ſcath had done, 

With Ferdorongh Macgillaftich, thatbold Knight, 

By ſome ſurnam'd the blind Scots valiant ſoune, 

With Odonel, Roze,Oge and Macknel hight, 

Did yeeld themſclues co famous Deworax might,. 
Which ſhewes, that he ofheau'n beloued was, 
That without blood could bring ſuch thingsto paſſe, 


And heau'n, the more toblefſe our happie Queene, Anno Rep, 
After this Romiſh Buls loud uae —— 
Three times the famous Frebiſber was cence; . ; 
In winged barkes full fraught with golden ore, 
Dancing ore Neptwnesbacke toEnglands ſhore : 
For /aſon-like to his eternall fame, 
Thrice from Catay with gelden Fleece hecaie, 


Toadde more fame to this for future time; "Lu.Reg. ot 
Great Drake to quell their pride that had ſer downe, 
Their Nepla vitra inthe fartheſt clime 
By ſeas, ſfands,rocksand many a ſea-ficg'd towne, 
Did _— earth in ſpight of, Nepemnes frowne; - 
For which his name with fame for ayc is crown'd, 


Whole barke ſtill ailes abourthe worlds whiole round. 
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eAmo Reg, And thee braue Ho/tookmayTnorforger, 
tI.15.21, Whoſe conquering ſword on Nepranes high command 

Elzaes hapleſic fors hath often met, 

And broughtthem captive with vitorious hand, 

Rich fraught with ſpoile to 4/b#ons rockie ftrand, 

Whereb the greatnefle of E/izaes/ name. 
A nworbotk y land and ſeas became, 


O what aprincely charge did ſhe maintaine 
Of men, munitionand artillirie 
- Inflying caftles on the purple maine, 
Which on the clowds of T hetis liquid skie, 
Seeming to frisk about for iollitie, 
Stood like ſafe centinels 'boutEnglands ſhore 
Making ſeas tremble at their cannons rore, . 


Thus did the heau'ns ſhowre downe felicitic 
In ample manner on Elizaes [tate, 

At which Romes holie fire did ſill enuie, 

Who failing in our Eugliſh home-bred bate, 
In foraine ſhoaresſhew'd his malignant hate : | 


For by falſe Deſmondr meanes he made greatſhow 
Gainſt our ElLzaes weale to worke much woe, © 


Anno Reg, Butheau'n did ſoone oppoſe againſt his might 
22+ Thheroick ſpirit, that burned inthe hart 
| Ofnoble Grey of Wilton, thatbold Knight, 
Who vnto wounds did challenge th'aduerſe pate 
In manie a field, who hauing felrthe ſmart 
Of his keene ſword, the Zou hid hished, 
And from his furie to the wilde woods fled. 


And when th'Iberian troopes did there diſplay” ' 
Romes enfigne; in that caſtle hight Del Ore, - 
In Deſmonds cauſe againſt our Queene, great Grey 
Did thunder gain'{t their walls with cannons rore, 
Ne would from fierce affault defift hefore By 
Vnto his furie 7. 4% had made' / 
In Spaniſh blood to 


. 
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Thus all his plots ſill failing in thieuent, - | 
Preuented by heau'ns all-foreſering-eye, 


A thouſand miſchiefes now he gan invent, - 


Inupfion, outrage, murder, treacherie, 
he depths of all iniquitie; 
lack deedes his vice-blackt thoughts could find 


He turn'd and return'd in his vengefull minde. 


Vpon his furrowed front, the fignes of Ire, 
Furic and rage, did fitlike lowring night, 


And both his burning eyes like glowin 
Beneath his bended browes did iparkle 


fire 
right, 


As ircfull lightnings of his hearts deſpight; 
Yea nought could mollific his raging teene, 


Burt blood and vengeance gainſtourroyall Queene, 


Amongſthis holie ſonnes he cald a queſt, 
Whoſe counſell to hismiſchiefe- might give way, 
givereſt, 
Setting his wrath on wing againſtthat day, 
old Englands ſwift decay ; 
For by them all ju counſell t'was decreed, 


England ſhould fall, Elizaes hartſhould bleed, 


And to hisraging thoughts atlengi 
Wherein he pu 


Thetime was ſetby ftratagems deuile, 


And force of hands to, worketheir wicked hate, 


The perſons choſen for that enterprilſe, 


All bentto tread downe Englands happie ſtate 


Beneath the feete of ſome difaſter fate, 


Boſting abroad before the deed was done, 
By thcir firme valor, whatrich prize was wone, 


The conquerd nationsof the Indian ſoyle, 


At whoſe huge wealth the world is made to wonder, 


Their mothers wombe were forced :todiſpoyle, 
And rudely rend her goldenribs infunder, 
Thereby to ſet on wing warres rorig thunder : 


For ſouldiers thoughts on golden wings flie far, 


_ Andearthsrich {poiles are fineyyes of the war, | 
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Manie tall Pines were leueld with the plaine 
By the confederates of the Latinſhore, - * * ' -- 
Being taughtcoflie "amy urple maine 
By force ef winde and ſtrength of fable Oare, 
That on the ſolid ground ſtood firme before, 
Whole hugeneſſe mightiemountaines did reſemble, 
Making the monſters ofthe deepe towremble; 


The famous Artizans, thatby their art 
Do imitate the thunder of the skie, 
Anddigging downe into the earths black hart, 
With = falthumor, that doth hidden lie, 
Into the ayre make fierie ano flie, 
Were all imploy'd by Spaines ſupreme command 
To hutle their ncke gainſt our ſea-fieg'dland, 


All warre habiliments they did prepare 

To ſetfterne Mars vpon bis —_— feete, 

Their farre-fetcht Indian gold they did not ſpare, 

That nothing might be wanting, that was meet 

To {urniſhout theirmoſt ynconquered fleet ; 
Before all which was conſummate and done, 
Bright Phoebus ofthis yearely race hadrunnes-' 


Meane time Romes dragonrouſde hisbloodie creſt, 

And wau'd his wings, from whence thatrabble rout, - 

That hell-hatch'd brood, whofed on Errors breſt 

And ſuck'd her poyſonous dugs, came crawling out 

As was their woont, to flie the worldabout: © + 
For thoſe he hatch'd beneath his ſhadie wings, 
T'imploy 'gainſt Potentatesand mightieſt Kings, 
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Manie of theſe to Englands ſhores he ſent, 
All diuerſlic atcir'd in ftrange array, 
Cloſely thereby to-worke his foule intent, 
And by their preſence to prepare a way 
Againſt the enterprize ofthat great day; k, 
In which Spainespotentfleete the worlds great wonder, 


With hidioushorror ſhould gainſt ys enthunder, A 
ILQUENOTTOT TNOUET GRUNT VI CRGTINGE! , 


= —_—_ 


" Moſtofthe which (O thattimes ſwanwhite wings 
Could ſ\weepe away record of ſuch foule ſhame) 
Were home-borne Impes vntimely ſhot yp ſprings 
Of Britaine brood, Britaines alone by name, 
By nature monſters borne of foule defame, 

That ſoughtthe ruine, ſhame, decay and death 


Oftheir deare dam, from whom they took their breath, 


Vnkindly Impes, euen from your birth accurſt, 

Neteſted ſock of vipers bloodie brood, 

That ſought to ſatiſhe your burning thirſt 

By drinking vp your dying mothers blood, 

Making her death yourlife, her hurt your good; 
Your deeds are ſunke to P/utoes darkſome den, 
Shame is your portion mongſthe ſonnes of men, 


Mee ſeemes, I ſee them walk about the brim 
Of black Styx dangerous flood, where Di doth wonne, 
Prince of dead night and darkneffe gloomie grim, 
Howling for paſſage, where deep Styx doth run, 
Although in vaine, their funerall rites not done : 
For hatefull fowles of heau'n being theirbeſt graue, 
No paſſage to El/yzinm can they hauc, 


Alas, how Error, Enuic and Deſpaire 

Did troope them vp toleade them on the way, 

Error orecaſt their skie, darkened their ayre, 

Obſcur'd their ſight, then Enuie did aflay 

To make them ſeeke Truths ruine and decay 
Which hauing faild, Deſpaire tothem did bring 
Confuſion,ſhame, and conſcience griping ſting. 


In fatall barkes faſt flying ore the maine, 
They daylie came with doctrine ſeeming ſound, 
In which as meritorious they maintaine 
Fhe bloodie hand, thar ſhould his Prince confound, 
If good thereby to holy church redoun'd, 
Aboue all whom the ſelf-coriceited Campiar 
. Paſt all compare, was reckn'd Romesarch Champian, 
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This Engliſh Romane wretch with manie niore 
Did fpred themſelues diſguis'd about the land, 
Seducing daylie both therich and poore 
Againſttheir Prince to lift rebellious hand; 
Renouncing as vniuſt her dread command, 
And 'gainſt the time appointed to prouide 
With forren force to ſet yp Romane pride. 


And then with dread and horror to diſmay 

Their waucring thoughts, they lethefore their eyes 

The gencrall {laughter of that diſmall day, 

When Spaines black fleet on Nepranes liquid skies 

Should wocfull England ſuddenlic ſurpriſe; | 
Wiſhing chem craue the Popes -— 
T'eſcape ſuch horror and confuſion, 


But as the wolfe diſguis'd with fleecie skin 
Of illie ſheep, rhe head long did blinde, 
And 'monyſtthe flock thereby did credit win, 
Till he at length, did by his bloodie minde 
Bewray himſelfe to be a wolfe by kinde : 
So they, though making manic Saint-like ſhowes 
Did by their deeds themſelues atlength diſcloſe. 


With ſhamefull death, their ſhameſull liues took end, 
Leauing on earth for ſignes of infamie | 
Their totter'd carcaſes, to whichno frend 
Atanie time, could giue due obſequie, 
Or ſcarſe hewaile their woefull deſtinie ; 
Bur left they were for prey, both daics and nights 
To black night raucnsand to hungrie kites, 


Which might haue been a terror vnto thoſe, 

That after ſought the faire E/:z.4es fall, 

Andin their harts did wickedlie ſuppoſe 

To Englands bounds againe back ro recall 

The Popiſh pride and Romane ſlauiſh thrallz 
But after this did manie yndergoe ates W 
Due deachand ſhame, to worke Elizdes Woe... .. 
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. Firſt furious Sommeraile, that poſting came, Anno Reg, 
With his owne hands to a& his Soueraignes death, 2 6, 
Preuented in the way, to ſhun ſuch ſhame 
As might enſue, did ſtop his owne deare breath, 
Thinking the ſame a far more glorious death ; 

But ſimple man with far more ſhame thereby, 


Thy trembling ghoſt ynto the dead did flie, 


The next, whoſe ſhame no time away ſhall ſweepe, 
Was he, who by the helpe oftraytors hand, 
Searching the mightie Veptnes waterie deepe, 
Vs'd all his art and skill ro ynderſtand 
The depth of euery hauenin thisland 

Thereby to giue ſafe conduct to the foe, 

And bring them in to worke his countries woe, 


*A 7, coders, 
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He went to that great Gods dread kingdomes bounds, 
Who often chargeth on the clouds in skie, 
Who cuffes the Pas who by his power confounds 
High hils and mountaines, who doth terrifie 
Euen the ſad ghoſts of Plutoes Emperie ; 
He went to know, what winde the Fleet ſhould wing, 
That ſhould confuſton ynto England bring, 


(O vnremorſefull man!) (0 wretched wight ! ) 

Shame to thy ſelfe and thy poſteritie, 

Nor friends nor countries good, to whom of right 

Thy care was due, nor loue of loyaltie 

Tothy dread Queene thy heart mightmollife, 
But wing'd with miſchiefe,hauing once begun, 
Thouto yntimely death did(t izead-long run, 


Whoſe wretched ſteps, in that ſame fatall wa | 
That leads to houſe 4 death, loe many —_ ns 
Had follow'd falt in giuing like aflay, 
Had not our Queene, whoſe virgin boſome bore 
A melting heart admir'd for mercie ſtore, 
In pitie far excell d rh'impietie 


Of their falſe treaſon 'gainit her Maieltie, 


800 Englands Eliza. 


Readethe Outofher bountious grace and Princelymind, 
certificat of She gaue them paſlage at her qwne expence, 
the Princes Seldome on earth ſuch mercie ſhall we find, 
merclewntte Þ; 1 which ſtrooke blind with ſhame of their offence, 
. 6g ſon of ſuch excell 

hands. Ralph. Againſt aper on of ſuch excellence, | 
Hol,peg.1413. They ſent their owne hand writs to teſtifie 


This wortthie deed to all poſteritie. 


An,Reg.27. Yetthatvngratefull man, to whombetfore 
Tuſtly conuiRted for foule felonie, 
Renown'd Eliza didloſt life reftore, 
Sought to enaQta bloodie tragedic 
Vpon the perſon of her Maieſtie, 
To wit that boaſter, who did beare the name 
OfDoctor Parrieto increaſe his Fame. 


The Babylonian bawd,whoſe ſtrumpet-breath 

Giues life totreaſon, did with him conſpire 

To end their yengeance in the Virgins death; 

And left his heart ſhould faile and he retire 

From his intent, to wing him with deſire, 
His ſoule from fin, from death, and hell was freed, 
With impious hands to a@rhis tragicke deed, 


The fooliſhman withreſolution came, 

As ſent from heau'n,yet did it nought auailer 

For getting licence to this royall dame 

With her to talke alone, his heart did faile, 

Herlookes alone his height of fprite did quaile; 
For daunted with her fight, he did repent, 
Andcloſely ſought to colour his intent. 


He did declare to her, how he had taken 
A ſolemne oath to take her life away, 
And how her Soueraigntic he had Gulaken, 
The Romiſh beaſt as ſupreame head robay, 
Who by his hands expected her decay, 
To which, he ſaid, he did but ſecme tagree, 
That ſoit mightby him deteRted bee, 


The 
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The royall Virgin, when as ſhe did heare 
The wicked purpoſe of her treacherous foe, 
To ſhew how little ſhe the ſame did feare, 
Pardon'd him in ſecret, that no Peere might know 
 Hisleaudintent,and ſo might worke him woe : 

O heightof Princely ſpirit, paſt humane ſence! 
O mercie paſt compare, for luch offence ! 


Yetthis falſe wretch, in whoſe obdurate heart 
Noloyallloue did dwell,perfifted ill 

In his blacke treaſon, and did vic all art 

Ofr times with dagger, dag orany ill, 

Teffe& the purpoſe of his bloodie will : 


Which once being brought to light for ſuch offence, 


His grudging ghoſt with ſhame was poſted hence, 


Thus Romesblood-thirſting wolues with cruell pawes, 


Sought daily to deuoure our Virgin Lambe, 
And plunge poore England in deaths yawning iawes, 
Hiding for aye the glorie of her name, 
Rakte vp in cinders of a ruthleſle flame : 
Thereby rextinguiſh that celeſtiall lighr, 
Which Romes red Dragon did fo fore aftright, 


They knew for certaine, while our gloriouslampe, 

Our Maiden Queene did liue to lend vs light, 

She would diſperſe foule errors diſmall dampe, 

Which ſuffocates the ſoule, and choakes the fight 

With fearefull ſhadowes of eternall night; 
Yeamuch they fear'd pure truths truelight diuine, 
Which then in forren ſhores began to ſhine, 


The ſea-diuided ſeuenteene lands greatnation, 
The Belgick borderers by the bales of Rheine, 
Caſt off Romesyoke, andleft their blind deuotion, 
With one conſent beginning to incline 

Vnto a truth more perfe&, more divine ; 


Which they with martyr'd blood did long maintaine, 


Gainſt th inquifition ofRome-wronged Spaine, 
Ggg | 


Bur 
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eAr.codem. But at the laſt, when with warres dreadfull thunder, 
27. Don [ohnof Auſtriaand his warlike band, 
Began to ſhake the Belgicke State in ſunder, 
Totyrannize and bring them with ſtrong hand, 
Beneath the yoke of Philips (terne command, 
The great Eliza they did humblie craue, 
Their Belgick State from hoſtile ſpoile to faue, 


The Briton Maid nenorſefull of their woes 

In their defence did lift her royall hand, 

Againſt the threats of their inuading foes, 

And ſent in fafe conduct a warlike band, 

VVith fame-grac'd Vorrice to the Belgicke firand ; 
V Vhich with his valiant crew he did maintaine, 
Againſ(tthe incurſions of the power of Spaine, 


eAn.codem, Meane time th'yndaunted Drake no time did {leepe, 

Drakes voy- Vpon the maine King Philips powers to ſeale, 

age to Car- VVho thought himſelfe the Neprane of the deepe; 

thagenaand Bt of fuch yoke, the ſea-gods ſonnes to eaſe, 

—_ Drake tooke from him the ſcepter of the ſeas, 
Andputthe ſame inhis faire Soueraignes hand, 
Teaching the deepe to know her milde command, 


Her winged Barkes, like ſea-Nymphes in their flight, 

The aged ſea-gods daughter ſafelybore, 

Whoſe nimble dance the deepe did fo delight, 

That 'bout their boſomes ſweeping by the ſhore 

The filuer waues did play with wanton rore, 
Thinking-themſelues releas'd from yoke of Spaine, 
Whoſe gold-heap d mountaines did oppreſle the maine, 


With theſe vpon the ſeas, the noble Drake 

Did faile as Lord of th Ocean Emperie, 

At whoſe dread name th'lberians hearts did quake, 

Who leftthe rule of NVepranzs moiſtned skie 

To Drakes command, and to the ſhores did flie, 
Whomnow farancient wrongs donelong before, 
He with ſwift yengeancefollow'd tothe ſhore, 


Braue 
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Braue Carlile, Winter, Frobiſher and Knoles, 
With many more of Nepranesnoblerace, 
Made peopled cities place for beaſts and fowles, 
Burnt bowers, ſacktrowers, raz. d townes before the face 
Oftheir baſe foes, who fled with foule diſgrace, 
Leauing wife, children, wu and goods for pray, 
By ſtranger people to be borne away; 


Foure townes in this their yoyage they did foile, 

Firſt did Saint Iago by their power decline, 

That done, then Saint Domingo did they ſpoile, 

Next towring Carthagena, and infine 

In Terra Florida, Saint Auguſtine: 
Thus fortune with rich ſpoile their deeds did ctowne, 
And home they came with gloric and renowne, 


And while theſe valiant men, true ſonnes of fame, 
In forren ſhores our foe-mens force did quell, 
And by their deeds made knowne Elizaesname, 
The ſtif-neckt Iriſh proudly did rebell, 
Whoſe hearts with ftubborne pride did euer {well : 
But noble Bingham, that illuſtrate Knight, 
Did bring them downeand tame their towring might, 


When that falſe traytor, Mahowne Obrian 
To Romes proud ſtrumpet bound his loue to ſhow, 
In Thomond with rebellious hand began 
To ftirre yp ſtrife, and worke his countries woe, 
In hope to haue been backt by forren foe, 

In warre affaires this Bingham far renown'd, 


In caſtle Clanowen did him confound. 


And when the Barkes, who did falſe rumours noiſe 
Of wrong intended gainſt their countries good, 
With Clangibbons, with Clandonnels and loyes, 
Themſfelues in armes did bound and proudly ſtood 
On daring tearmes in field to ſpend their blood, 
Renowned Bingham with his valiant crew, 
Did them through woods from caue to caue purſue, 
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And when the Redſhankes on the borders by 
Incurfions made, and rang d in batrtell ſtoo 
Tobeare his charge, from field he made them flie, 
Where fiſhie Moine did bluſh with crimſon blood 
Of thouſand foes, that periſht in the flood, 
For which braue Bingham crown'd with endlefle fame, 
Enioyes onecarth a neuer dying name, 


% 


Although theſe ciuill warres of home-bred hate, 
$ixtus Ouintus Firſt hatcht at Rome by Englands ancient foe, 
Pope. Did much diſturbe Elizaes blefled fate, 

Yet did the royall Virgin not forgoe 

Th'afftlited Belgians drencht in depth of woe ; 

But to ſupport them gainſtall foes annoy, 
Earle of Leic. For thatdefigne, ſhe Dadley did eniploy. 


Who [aſon-like to ColchosIland bound, 
—_— To fetch the golden fleece by force oFhand, 
With many great Heroes far renown'd, 
Paſt with triumphant failes ore ſeasand fand, 
From Englands ſhores vnto the Belgicke ſtrand, 
Where after all their high atchicuements done, 
Their fleece was fame,their gold was glorie won. 


(O noble Virgin) (6 victorious dame, 

Englands Bellona, nurſe of chiualrie) 

What age brought forth ſo many ſonnes of fame, 

In all the worlds thrice-changed Monarchie, 

As in the time of thy great Emperie? 
Whoſe deeds from Englands bounds did beare thy name, 
As far as Phabrs ſpreads his golden flame, 


Who now arriuing on the Belgian coaft 
VVith fataltfteele did deepe ingraue thy name, 
Vpon the proudeft creſts in that great hoſt 
That with the yaliant Prince of Parma came, 
EnaCting wonders for immorrtall fame ; 
VVitneſle thoſe famous deeds by Zmtphen done, 
Where many high exploits were vndergone, 


When 
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When both the aduerſe powres afront did meet, 


Although the foe farre more in number were ;- 
Yetdid our men with THars ſwift-winged feet, 
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Charge on their troopes, Whoſe hearts ftrooke dead with feare, 


Vnable to reſiſt, they backedid beare, 
T'whom valiant Awd/e intheir faint recoyle, 
With his foor-bands alone did giuethe foyle. 


Then th'Albanois vnto the reſcue came 


With their horſe troopes, mongſt whom ſtout Norrz went, 


And boldly fingl'd out a man ot fame, | 
Gainſt whom his piſtoll with full charge he bent 
To at his fall ; but failing in th'event, 

His foe-mans head he with the ſame did greet, 


And made him fall at his vitorious feet, 


Next noble Willoughby with lance inreft, 
Arm'dlike the god of warre on winged horſe, 
Met Captaine George, oppoting breft to breſt, 
Whom from his ſteed halfe dead with furious force, 
He downe did beare in his winde-winged courle, 
Who falling faid, I yceld me tothy might, 
In thatI fce thou art a ſeemely Knight. 


Then noble Denorax, Mars his yongeſtſonne, 
Chear'd vp his troope (fellowes in armes) quoth he, 
The honorable preaſe let vs not ſhunne, 
Ne with the dread of death diſmaied be; 
But for your countries glorie follow me: 
Which ſaid, he fiercely charg'd on th'enemie, 
And ſhew'd high proofe of his tour yaliancie, 


To ſecond him, Raſſe/llthat matrtiall Knight,” 

Like feathered ſhaft ſent fron) a iffe-bent bow, 

Or boyfterous Boreas inhisnimble flight, 

With weightie lance did charge vponthe foe, 

And horſe and man ta ground did ouerthrow, 
Who with affrighr # from his furie runne, 
As brayjng goats the King of beafts doth ſhunne, 
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Amongſt them all,that impe ofhonors bed, 
That Worthie of the world, that hardie Knight, 
The noble Sidzie toaduentures led 
With glory-thirfſting zeale in deaths deſpight, 
Vpon his foes himſelfe did noblie quight : 
For in one skirmiſh with high valiancie, 
Thrice did he charge vpon the enemie. 


But curſed Fortune, foe to famous men, 

Beholding S/awies deeds with enuious eie, 

Turning her malice into raging teene, 

With deadly ſhot did wound him on thethigh, 

Which from a foe-mans fatall peece did flie: 
Whoſe timeleſle end, if time did ſerve thereto, 
I ſhould beyaile in lines of laſting woe. 


Many more ſonnes of Mars his noble race, 

In this daies fight greatfame with peril wonne, 

Yea many high exploits each breathing ſpace, 

By many a worthie wight were vndergone ; 

Mongſt whom that deed with reſolution done, 
By valiant Williams, and the Belgian Skinke, 
Downe to obliuions den ſhall ncuer finke, 


Was round about beyirted by the foe, 


H. Archer Au- Huge ſpirit and high conceit did fo excite 


thor . 


Stout Williams mightie mind, to vndergoe 
Some great attempr, that he full bent to ſhow 
Proofe of his valour by ſome famous a, 

With hardie Skavke this wonderdid enact: 


When grizly night her iron catre had driven 

From her darke man{fjon houſe, that hidden lies 

In Pistoes kingdome, to thetopofheau'n, 

And with black cloake of clouds muffling the skies, 

With fable wings ſhut vpallwakefull eics, 
Obſcur'd with darknefſegrim they both did go, 

 Toadtthisftratagem vpon the foe: . 


Huſht 
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 Huſht were the winds, the aire all filent was, 
Sad was the night, in skies appear'd no fare; 
Yet through darke horror dreadlefle did they paſſe, 
Andliftning vnto euery breach of aire, 
With ſtealing Reps this dangerous worke did dare, 
Whom at the length the Sh nights ſhadie wing, 
Into the foe-mens campe did cloſely briog.. 


Where,when they came the vtmoſt watch they found 
Vpon the ground all careleffely diſpread, 
Who tir'd with toile,lay in deepe flee faſt drown'd, 
And as they ſlept, each one ſecure of dread, 
His weapon had faſt fixed at his head, 
Mong whom like hungrie wolues on flockes vnkept, 
Stour Skinke and worthic Williams boldly Rept, 


| Thendeathtriumpht in ſlaughter of the ſlaine, 
Soules —_— in the pangs of manya wound, 
Departs in griete and makes aire ſigh againe, 
Swords bluſht with blood, grim horror did abound, 
A crimſon dew ſtood on the graflic ground; 
Diſorder, dread, death, noiſe and darknefle grim, 
In blood and gore of ſlaughtred foes did ſwim. 


By the ſtill watch and two ſtrong courts of gard, 
Through death,through blood and armes they boldly went, 
Vntill they came, where horriblie they {card The Prince 
The Prince himſelfe ſweet ſleeping in his tent, of Parma, 
Whom in their power they long d to circumuent, 

Where many a noble wight Sa ſnoring drown'd, 


In deepeſt ſleepe with death they did confound, 


But as their ſwords they in their foes did ſheath, 
Atlaſt, through maſſacres, through ſhrikes and cries 
Offad ſoules groning in the pangs of death, 
On euery fide the artled foes did riſe, 
And ſhrikt out thicke alarmes to ſhun ſurpriſe, 

Crying arme, arme, whereby appall'd with feare, 

Th whole hoſt in ſudden throngs all gathered were. 
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Then fled the valiant Skinke, blacke death to ſhun, 
Bur hardie #i{lams in contention ftood | 
With his great mind, if he more fame thauve won, 
Should (toutly ſtay, and hazard his owne good, 


With puociny {word to ſhed more foe-m;ens blood : 


Whereby atlength in depth of danger drown'd, 
By armed foes, he.was incucled round, 


But by aduantage of the gloomie night 
Amonelt the foe-mens troopes, vnkiowne he goes, 
And cri d,where's Williams ? where is Williams hight? 
To whomagaine one anſwer'd mongſtthe foes, 
Purſue, ine with ſpeed, before he goes : 
Thus cloudie night this worthie wight did faue, 
Who ſhun'd his foes, and fled his darkſome graue, 


Theſe werethe foſterchildren of that nurſe, 
Englands Minerua, Queene of glorie bright, 
Whothrough the paths of warre their way did force, 
In armes to get true honors meed by might, 
And grace their name with title of true Knight: 
Which honor'd order only vertues meed, 
Each one then purchas'd by ſome glorious deed, 


But while theſe Captaines wedded torenowne, 
True loyall ſubiects of a royallQueene, 


On Belgian ſhores their Soueraignes head did crowne, 


With conquering wreath of neuer vading greene, 

In ſpight of {pight for aye freſh to be ſeene, 
Romes raging Pythoy full of furious wrath, 
Did once ayaine belch yp his poiſoned froth. 


Anno eodem Foureteene falle traytors from darke treafons den, 


He vp did call, foule elues of enuiousnight, 
Rebels accurſt, mon(ters abhorr'd of men, 
Who for the black fleet nowalreadiedight, 
To paſſe th'vnfruitfulldeepe with all her might, 
Should makefit paſſage gainft thac dread full day, 
By their ſ\yeer Prince and countries fiſt decay. 


Ballard, 
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Ballard, firftauthor in this villanie, 

Sent from the triple-crowned ſonne of night, 
Toputin as ethis their treacherie, 
Proud Babingron and Sawage did excite, 
VVith vnremorſefull hands of violent might, 


To ſpoile and ruinate their countries good, 
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And bathe their ſwords in their deare Soueraignes blood, 


Six reſolute and bloodie minded mates, 
Should haue been actors in her tragedie, 
Then the graue Peeresand honorable States, 
Had been the ſhughter of their butcherie, 
And thou (06 glorie of this Emperie) 
Thy loftie towers beer-leuell'd with the plaine, 
Thy nauic burnt, and many a thouſand ſlaine, 


Such diſmall deeds and blacke confuſion, 
By proud Romes twice-ſcuen ſonnes intended were 
Againſtthe time of that inuafion, 
Report whereof with terror and with feare, 
Swift-winged fame about the world did beare; 
But high heau'ns King,who for his ſeruant choſe 
Our Virgin Queene,their drifts did foone diſcloſe, 


Their plot bewray d, each one did ſecke reſcape, - 

Vengeance purſuing them frqm place to place, 

Hight Babmgtonattir'd in Ruſticke ſhape, 

Wirth walnut-leaues diſcolouring his face, 

Did ſecke eſcape fad death and foule diſgrace: 
And all the reſt being clad in ſtrange diſguiſe, 
With trembling feare did ſceke ro ſhun ſurprite, 


As guiltie homicides, that in dead night 

Purſu'd for tragick deeds of dilmall death, 

To woods and groues diſperlt,do take their flight, 

Whoſe gloomie ſhadethey trembling Rand beneath, 

With fainting knees,cold ſpirit and panting breath, 
VVith feare,expeQiing at their backes behinde, 

 Thepurſuir made at cuery puffe of winde: | 
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Euen ſo theſe wretched men, whoſe ſelfe-doom'd foules, 
Now prickt with deepe remorſe, did daily looke 
To be the ſpoile and prey of hungrie fowles, 
From place to place their couert paſſage tooke, 
Whol hearts the thought of death with horror ſhooke, 
Vcoeill ſurpriz'datlength, vntimely death 
To end this feare expir'd their fainting breath. 


Of whoſe ſurpriſe, when as the trumpe of fame 

Had blowen the blaſt, the ſubie& cuer giuen 

To blefle the fate of ſo diuine a dame, 

For this ſo ſtrange eſcape did morne and euen, 

With praiſes magnifie the Kin : oſheau'n, 
Imploring ſtill his gratious hands for helpes, 
Apgainſtthe danger of that Dragons whelpes, 


That day was helddiuine, andall the night 

Conſum'din Pears to th Olympian King, 

Then crown'd they cups of wine; and with delight 

At ſumptuous feaſts did fit, while belles did ring, 

And ſweet yoic'd minſtrels round about did fing, 
Whoſe ſuppers ſauour wrapt in clouds on high, 
Thefriendly winds blew vp into theskie. 


Andas the filuer Moone in calmeſtnight, 
When ſhe in ſhining coach the skies doth ſcale, 
As golden ſtarres, that in the heau'ns ſhine bright, 
When gentle Azuiter blowes a pleafing gale, 
Do glad the ſhepheards in the lowly vaile: 
So many thouſand flames,that glaz'd the skies, 
Didat thattime glad all true Engliſh cies, 


But moſt of all, that plentious-peopled towne, 

Elizaes beſt belou'd, faire London hight, 

Her Miſtreſſe rare eſcape with joy did crowne, 

Whoſe loftic towers thruſt yp themſelues in ſight, 

Andioyd to glitter in the golden light, 
Afrighting ſore ſad nights black drowzie dame, 
With ſplendor ofhuge firesrefulgent flame, 
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This ioy once paſt rauenge thatvillanie, 

Which Rome did by this bloodie plotpretend, 

Again(t Elizaes facred Maieſtie, 

The aged ſea-gods backe, Drake did aſcend, 

And towards the foes wing'd withreuenge did wend, 
Mongſt whom, his name had been the gaſily bug, 
T affright yong infants at the mothers 4 2. 


His fleet transferr 4, with proſperous gale did ſweepe 
Through parted waues of Thets waterie skie, 
Vnto x 4 Gs of the Caſtilian deepe, 
In whoſe proud billawes he did na lie, 
Vntill for truth he heard by his eſpie, 

Of that prepare, that in Cales harbor lay, 

For Spaines Armaaa gainſ th'appointed day, 


Then gaue he order for the nauall fight, 
Andin theeuening tide, when ſetting ſun 
Leaues ſteepe Olympus to the darkeſome night, 
The pine-plough'd ſeas with black clouds ouerrun, 
To giue the onſet valiant Drake begun : 
Hurling forth burning flames with hidiousrore, 
Ofbrazen Cannon on thIberian ſhore, 


And as, when Boreas ina tempeſt raues, 
Leaping with wings of lightning fromthe skie, 
Makes clouds to crack and cuffes the ſwelling waues, 
Who from the ſtorme of his fierce furie flie, - 
In roling billowes on the bankes faſt by; 
So wraprt in clouds of ſmoake and lightning pale, 
With dreadfull fight,Drake did his foes aflaile, 


Six gallies thwart the towne at firft did ftand 
The violent onſet, which the Engliſh gaue ; 
Bur had they with ſtrong oares and readie hand, . | 
Not made ſrift ſpeedthemſclues and fleet to ſaue, 
They with the fame hadperiſhe in the waue ; 

For Drake with fire in hand without delay, 
Had burnt their ſhips and ſunke them the ſca, 
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Burloe a richer prize, he ſoone had wonne, 
Which did repay tharlofle with treble gaine, 
Three barkes, of which each bore a hound tunne, 
Andin the deepe ſuch compaſle did containe, 
Seeming like facing mountaines on the maine, 
With cannons wounding ſhort he did intombe, 
With all their men in Theres watrie wombe, 


| Noryet could this his noble hearvſuffice, 

But with more conqueſrorenowne his name, 

Thirtie eight ſhips his valour did ſurpriſe, 

Of which moſt part with fire he did enflame.. 

The reſt he kept for trophies of his fame, * 
Which in the fight of Cales that loftie rowne, 
He brought away in triumph and renowne, 


And as a bellowing bull, thatdoth diſdaine, 

Amongſt an heard of cartell grazing by, 

That any other bull in all the plaine, 

Should proudly beare his curled head on high, 

Bur makes him balely yeeld, or fainting flic : 
So did great Drake, as Lord of all the deepe, 
His foes onth Ocean in ſubicRionkeepe, 


And when of all great Philips nauall might, 
O: the ſcas wildernefle none durſt appeare, 
Drake to proucke his heartleſle foes to fight, 
VVith his whole flect voto the ſhore did beare, 
VVhere three ſtrong holds by him affaulted were, 
VVith that faire caſtle of Cape Sacre hight, 
All which did fall beneath his nauall might, 


From thence to ſeas with his triumphant ſailes 
He did returne, wafting vpon the waucs 
Before hight Lisbone,ncere to Eaſterne Cales, 
VVhere of th'Iberians he the combate craues, - 
Though none mongſtthemdurſt interrupt his braues; 
Bur fled into the ports and harbours by, 
V'Vhere out of danger they might hidden lic, 
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Yet thence herouz'd them, while that heartleſſe Knight, 
The Marques of Saint Cruz lay wafting by 
In his evif fayling gallies, in whoſe fight 
Drake burnt and ſpoil'd his ſhips and made them flie, 
Who to his care for helpe did ' 24m to crie; 
Yet durſt he not come forth in their defence, 
But ſuffred Drake to lead them captiue thence, 


A hundred ſhips with furniture full fraught 
For Spaines Armada, that world-wondred fleet, 
He did difpoile, and ſome away he brought 
As ſignes of yitorie, which as moſt meer 
He did ſubic& at faire El/;zaes feet ; 
The praiſe of which with humble zeale and loue, - 
She offred vp to heau'n as due to /owe, 


Such humble thoughts in ſuch a noble mind, 

Do beat downe Pride in chiefe felicitie : 

And ſuch anoble mind in kingly kind, 

VVith beſt aduite, doth teac' true Maiecſtie, 

To ſhew it ſelfe in milde humilitie, 
Such humble thoughts, ſuch noble mind had ſhe, 
Which in her heart, heart-ſearching 7oxe did ſee. 


For whichin ſpight of her death-threatning foes, 

As high as heau'n, he did cxalt her name, 

And did his blacke death-darting hand oppoſe 

Againſt her brauing foes, that proudly came 

VVith all their power gainſt ſuch aroyall dame, 
Whoſe mightie fleete, fifteene yeares worke of wonder, 
Now launcht into the ſeas began to thunder, 


For now [oxes helm'd-deckt ſonne, the god of warre, A. 
Rouz d from his refbwith cannons drea fu! rore, — _ 
Leapt on the earth fxom out his iron carre, CE 
Shooke his ſtrong ance, ſteept in black blood and gore, 
VVhole brazen feet did thunder on the ſhore, 

The noiſe of which that from the earth did bound, 
Made all the world to tremble atthe ſound, 
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And vp from darkeſome Lymboes diſmall tage 
Ore Stygian bridge from Plutoes Emperic, 
Came nightsblacke brood, Diſorder, Ruine, Rage, 
Rape, Diſcord, Dread, Deſpaire, Impietie, 
Horror,{wift Vengeance,Murder, Crueltie, 

All which together on th Iberian ſtrand, 

With Spaines great hoſt troopt vp did ready ſtand, 


Fame downe deſcending from herfiluer bower, 

On Duke CMedinaes huge black barke did ſtand, 
The Generall of all the Spaniſh power, 

Whence looking round ore ſeas, and ſea-fieg'dland, 
Holding h-r filuer trumpet in her hand, 


The ſame ſhe ſounded loud, whoſe echo ſhrill, 
With ſound thereof the wide worlds round d1d fl, 


Then all th Iberian Kings ſtout men of warre, 

Renown'd for thoſe reſplendentarmesthey bore, 

Marching beneath his enſignes heard from farre, 

Who vowing England ſpoil d of all her ſtore, 

Should Roope her Pride, and them outface nomore z 
Made ſwift repaire in-concourſe and thick crow'd, 
To Spaines black fleet reffe& what they had yow'de 


The ſun-burnt Spaniards from that Indian ſhore, 

Subdu'd by Ferd:nandoes bloodic hand, 

Where Perues {ireames caſts yp her golden ore, 

And Zenewes waues bring to the ſlimie ſtrand, 

Pure grainesof gold amongtt the ruddie ſand, 
Like Cadmns bone-bred brood came thicke inſarmes, 
As newly bornefrom top to toe in armes, 


The captiu'd nations of the Caſtile King, 
Luxurious Naples and proud Lombardie, 
Their troopes 1n faire refulgent armes did bring, 
And thole of Portugale and Scicilie, 
With flick-hair'd youth of wanton Italic, 
T auenge faire Englands foule ſuppoſed wrong, 
To Spaines Armadain thicke troopes did throng, 
Readie 


; England's Eliza, 


Readie timbarke vpon the ſhores they ſtood, 

Like flowers in ſpring, that beautifie the plaine, 

Orlike May flies orewhelmed by the flood, 

As infinite, as leaues or drops of raine, 

Powr'd from the heau'ns vpon the liquid maine, 
That with their weight, dame Terraesaged backe 
Beneath the ſway of horſe and foot did cracke., 


And as blacke ſwarmes of ants with loaden thies, 

Hauing vpon the flowrie ſpring made pray, 

In number numberlefle with freſh ſupplies, 

Climbes ſome ſteepe hillock, and through all the day 

By thouſands in thick flockes dofill the way ; 
So Spaines great hoſt fromtrampled ſhores did wend, 
In thronging troopes, their mountaine-ſhips t'aſcend, 


And ſucha bluſtringas againſt the ſhore; 

When as the ſwelling ſeas the welkin braues, 

Or ſtorme-driuen billowes on the bankes do rore, 

Or ſuch a noiſe as in earths hollow caues 

We often heare, when ſtormie Boxeas raues ? 
Such clamorous noiſe out of the tumulr ſprong, 
When they from ſhores vnto their ſhips did throng, 


Hous'd intheirfleer, their ankors vp they weigh'd, 
Hoiſted their top-maſts with their failes on high, 
The miſens then with winged winds diſfplaid 
Before their hollow keeles, thatlow did lie 
Within the deepe, made parted billowes flie; - 
Their huge big bulks made Neprwnes back to bow; 
And waues to ſwell ypon his waterie brow. 


Their towring heads; the heau'ns blacke clouds did kiſle, 
Borne by the winde-driuen ſtormie waueson high, 
Their hollow boſomes in the deepe Abyfle 
Among the ſurges of the fiſh-full skie, 
Like mightic rockes from fight did hidden lie, 
Whote brafſe-arm'd fides ſuch compaſle did containe, - 
They ſeem'dto courr acreson the maine. 
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Whoſo had ſeene them on the gulphie flood, 

He would hauc thought ſome Delos now againe, 

Some towne, ſome citie, or fame deſert wood, 

Or ſome ew vnknowne world from ſhores of Spaine 

Launcht off to ſeas, had wandred on the maine, \ 
Pcopled with thoſe,that like quicke ſprites inskie, 
By little hold-faſt all about could flie. : 


Each Barke, whoſe bulke was proofe againſt the wound 
Of common ſhot, beſides thoſe Buls of brafle, 
Whoſe bellowing rore did equall thunders ſound, 
Ofſuch great thickneſle and high building was, 
That like large towers they on the deepe did paſſe ; 
For ſcarce could brazen cannons banefull thunder, 
With battering bullet bcat their fides aſunder, 


Their ypper deckes, all trim'dand garniſht out 

VVith Rerne deſignes forbloodic warre at hand, 

VVith crimſon fights were armedall abour, 

And on the hatches many a goodly band 

Deckt in braue armes, together thickedid and, 
Whoſe plume. deckt heads themſclues aloft did ſhow, 
And ſeem'd todance, with windes wau'd toand fro, 


With glittering ſhields their boſomes they did bar, 
Each one well brandiſhing his fatall blade, 
And from their bright habiliments of war, 
Such blazing ſhine, asin the gloomie ſhade, 
VVe often ſce by Phabus beames diiplaid, 
A ſplendorvp into the aire did throw, 
And glittered on the gliſtning waues below, 


Their top failes, ſprit ſailes, and their miſens all, 

Their crooked ſternes, and tackle query where 

Adorned were with pennons tragicall, 

V'Vhich in their filken reds did picturd beare 

The fad oftents of death and diſtal! feare, 
Who while their keeles through {cas did cut their way, 
In wanton wauing with the winde did play. Th 
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The clangor of ſhrill trumpes triumphant ſound 

And clattering horror of theirclaſhing armes, 

Vpon the bordering ſhores did ſo redound, 

That euen the deepe of theirintended harmes 

On Englands coaſts did found out thicke alarmes, 
Which Rrooke a terror to the heart of him * 
Who then did border about Neptures brim, 


So great a fleet, ſince that amegod ſo old, 

Grim-bearded Neptmne bore the ſea-gods name, 

The golden eye ofheau'n didnere behold, 

Nor Agamemnors thouſand ſhips, that came 

To fackeproud Troy, andall hertowers enflame, 
Nor that Eoaz monarches fleet; that ſcar'd 


The ſonnes of Tyrey;with this might be compar'd: ' 


But while this mightie fleet did proudly boaſt 
Her matchlefle might on Neprunes high command, 
Braue Parma Lord of all th Iberian hoſt, ''* 
Both ofthe horſe and foot, that came by land, 
Did troope them yp vpon the Belpgicke ſtrand, 
To whom tir afliſtants of the Caftile King, 
Their ſeuerall troopes of men did daily bring, 


Beneath the bird of [owe the Prince of ayre,''''' * 


Which th'houſe of eA##ria'in their Enſignes bore, 


The proud Burgundian marcht in armour faire, 
Th lralian, Germaine, Dutch, and many more 
Of other lands and language; who before 

Had often:been renown/din many a fight, 

For their high valour, and approued might, 
Such, and ſo mightie bands of famous men, 
Adorn'd inricheſt armes of pureſt gold, 

Vpon thoſe coaſts before had'neuer been, 

Nor any Belgian cuer did behold-- 

Such martiall troopes ypon that trampled mold, 
So skill din habirof allfightsin warre, © 
And for fightsrrue direRtion paſt —_ ek 
| Hh 
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Both horſe and foot of Spainesimpetuous might, 

And ofthe Auxilarie bands,that came 

As mercenaries for the bloodie fight, 

Diſtinguiſht vnder guides of ſpeciall name, 

Whom hope of ſpoile did to this warre inflame; 
Drew towards the ſhores of Neptwxe, there to mect- 
And ioyne their forces with the Nauall fleet, 


Which being titled long before in Spaine, 

The fleet Inuincible by all conſents, 

In all her pride now floted on themaine, 

Readie prepar'd refte thoſe blacke cuents, 

Preſag 'd before by proud Spaines ſad oftents; 
Who by report throughallthe world had won - 
The name of conqueſt ere the fight begun, 


The threatfull ſubiets of the Caſtile King, 

In this huge fleet did ſuch firme hope repoſe, 

That all their ſun-burnt brats hey taughtro ling, 

Triumph and conqueſt, which they did ſuppoſe»! +: 

Their very threats would purchaſe gainſt their foes, 
Who like braue Lords, their valour torenowne, 
Didcaſt the dice for faire. E/zz4es Crowne, 


Much like the vanting French, when [ophnof France + '' 
In PoyCtiers battell with his mightie hoſt,” 
Not pondering in his mind warres doubtfull chance, 
The gotten viorie did yainely boaſt, 
Before that either part had won or loſt, | 
Where braue Prince Edward,with his troope ſo ſmall, 
Renown'd his ſword with /ohn of France his fall, 


Euen fo this braving fleet, whoſe dreaded name, 
Incuitableruine did foretell, _ 11. 
Thought, that the faire E/iz4,who- did frame 
Her lite in happie daies of peace to. dwell, 
Vnfurniſht was ſuch forces torepell, 

And therefore ſent as from King Philips hand, 
A ſterne inſcriptian with this proud commands | 
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With auxiParie bands ſhe ſhould no more 

Vphold the Belgian gainſt King Philips frowne, 

Al Spaniſh prizes back againe reſtore, 

Build vpreligious houſes beaten downe, 

And vato Rome ſubiect her ſelfe and crowne; 
All which to do,if that ſhe did withſtand, 
Her imminent blacke end was new at hand, 


The noble Queene, who in herroyall hand 

Did beare the Stateand ſtay of Britanie, 

In deepe contempt of ſuch a bafſe command, 

With ſpirit of princely magnanimitie, 

Did briefely anſwere thisproud ambaſfie : 
For in prouerbiall words her anſwere was, 
[ithec ad Grecas fient mandata Kalendas, 


An anſwere worthie, for the grace itbore, 

The Virgin ſpring of old Planragener, 

Who from the foes to ſhied her native ſhore, 

Her ſubicQs hearts for fight on fire did er, 

And their bold Romackes did with courage whet, 
Whofir'd withloue of their Elz4es good, 
In her defence did thirſt to ſpend their blood, 


For when for certaine, Fame th'intended harmes 
Of Spaines blacke fleetto Englands ſhores did bring, 
How gladly did her people flocke to armes, 
And when the trumpe warres ſcathfull ſong did fing, 
About their eares how pleafing did itring ? 
Whoſe hearts with furic ſed, to battell giuen, 
With braue conceitsdid leapeas highas heau'n, 


All townes did ring with ſudden cri'dalarmes, 

Whence with ==, clamour to the marine ſhore, 

The armed people cluſtred inthicke ſwarmes, 

Where red-ey d Eris watrres blacke enfigne bore, 

And mong(t their troops did ſprinkle blood and gore; 
Stirring them vp with "_ mindsto wade 


Through ſcas of blood, 


e aduerſe flect rinuade, 
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And as the golden fwarmes of black-backt Bees, 

Their thighes full loaden from the flowrie field, 

With humming noiſe flie to the hollow trees, 

Where they with buſie paine fit ſhelter build, 

Their treaſure and themſelues from harme to ſhield ; 
So thicke in armes, th'alarum once begun, 


Varo their ſhips with ſhouting they didrun: 


Where with their mutuall ſtrengths they did aflay, 
To hale Elizaes fleet from off the ſhore, 
Some pumpt, ſome cleans d,ſome drew:the ſtockes away, 
Some hoiſt the top-maſts, ſome great burthensbore, 
The Nauies want with furniture to ſtore : 

And with their vtmoſt diligence all wrought, 

Till to perfection they their worke had brought, 


Which from the ſhores, once launcht into the maine, 
Not all the world a fairer fleet could ſhow : 
For though in hugeneſle, that black flect of Spaine 
Did farre ſurpaſle ; yet was it farre more {low 
In nimble ſtirrage wafting to and fro : 
For Englands fleet through ſeas ſwift paſſage won 
With gentle gale, though th'Ocean ſmooth did run, 


To ſhun their foes, each like a nimble Hinde 
In Neptazes forreſt, onthe watrie greene, 
Haue skipt from waue to wauc, and with the winde, 
When they liſt turne againe; they haue been ſeene 
Likeragitg Lions in their heate of ſpleene, | 

Flie on the (Caſtile fleet to bring them vnder, 

And with fell rore to teare their fides in ſunder, 


All readie furniſht wafting to and fro, 
Ouer the narrow ſeas deepe ſandie beds, 
They bout the coaſts themſelues diddaily ſhow, 
In th'hufting winds wauing their filkenreds, 
And crimſon crofles on their loftie heads : 
Thoſe ancient badges, through the world renown d, 
Which with high conqueſt, Fortune oft hath crown'd. 
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Their braue demeanor did ſo much delight 
The people,that beheld them on the maine, 
That many more all readie for the fight, 
Did make repaire, roppugne the fleer of Spaine ; 
Then all that royall Nauie could containe : 

Such fervent loue ynto their Souerdignes name, 


With fierie courage did their hearts-enflame, 


Thoſe ſtout ſea-ſearchers of the ſtormie flood, 
The ſonnes of Nerews broad ſea-fayling race, 
And the braue ofipring of Promethers brood, 
Thar with loud thunder-claps their foe-men chace, 
Whoin Eliz.aes royall fleet had place, 
Made folemne yowes, backe toreturne no more, 
Except with conqueſt to their natiue ſhore, 


Mongſt whom the nobleſt obie& of them all, 

That in the fleete did hold ſupreameſt ſway 

Went honor'd Heward, as chiefe Admirall, 

Who by hisftour demeanor did aflay, 

With courage bold tolead them on the way, 
And every heart did fill with hautie ſpirit, 


By glorious deeds immortall fame to merit. 


Vpon th'Eo/;an gods ſupportfull wings, 

With chearcfull ſhouts, they parted Gow the ſhore, 

While heau'n and earthandall the Ocean rings 

With ſounds, which on her wings loud echo bore, 

Oſrrumpets, drums, ſhrill fifes and cannons rore, 
To which the peoples ſhouts on ſhores faſt by, 
Reechod in the rockes with loud replie, 


While they aboord at ſea, ſo heere at home 

T auertall harmes, all ſubjects did prepare, 

In mightie tumult ro the murmuring arumme, 

The multirude did make repaire from farre, 

Torrie their valour in th'approching warre, 
Thirſting tomeet their foes on equall ground, 
All hoping in their fallro be renown'd, 
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With ornaments of warre, the earth did flow, 

Glazing the skies with armes —_ light, 

And euery place in aire, ſhotvp did ſhow 

The blood-redcrofſe, which did conduR to fight 

Many taire bands, all men of powerfull might; 
For both of horſe and foot, from cuery ſhiere, 
Thicke ſquadrons daily did in field appeare. 


Th appointed place of generall meeting was 

In Effex, on the coaſt ut Tilburie, 

To which the people in ſuch troopes did paſle, 

Thar with their traine the ſhores they multiplie 

Like Palamedes birds that forme the Y, 
When clou&-like in thicke flockes their flight they take 
Ore Thracian woods, to Strywons ſeuen-fold lake, 


There pight they downe their tents oppoſe all harmes, 
Set yp the royall ſtandards all about, 
The faire ſupporters of Ehzaes armes, 
The rampant Lion, and the Dragon ſtout, 
And th'enfigne of Saint George, which many arout 
Of Mars hisnoble race with conquering hand 
Hath famous made, in many a forren land. 


Vnder whoſe colours like a leauie wood, 

The hoſt in ſeuerall bands digeſted all 

Inrankt about with ſhot and pike-men ſtood, 

As firme for battell, as a brazen wall, 

Who to the workes of death did thirſt to fall, 
Inflan'd in heart with burning fire to fight 
For Englands Virgin, and their countries right, 


Well did each horſe-man, teach his horſe torun, 
To ſtoope, to ſtop, to turne, to breake the field, 
Well each bold Musketier did vie his gun, 
Each Launceer well his weightie launce did wield, 
Each drew his ſword and well addreſt his ſhield, 
Teaching each other by this braue array, 
How on their foes they beſt might giue th'aflay. 
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The ſound of fifes, of drums, andtrumpets ſhrill, - 
And muruall exhortations for the warre, 
 Allfainting hearts with manly fprite did fill, 
And th'armed horſe, that ſmell the fight from farre, 
Inraged that the curbing bit ſhould barre 
Their forwardnefle, with neighing loud did cric 
For preſent combat gainſtthe enemie. 


Thus in the field the royall hoſt did Rand, 

None fainting vnder baſe timiditie, 

But readie bent to vſe their running band 

Againſt the force of forren enemie, 

If they ſhould chance tarriueat Tilburie : 
Mongſt whom great Dade bore ſupreameſt ſway, Earle of Lei- 
Againſt their foes to lead them on the way. ceſter, 


Andasthe daughter of the mightie /owe, 

When from the browes of heau'n ſhe takes her flight 

Downe to thoſe ſonnes of Mars, whom ſhe doth loue, 

In her celeſtiall armes with glorie dight, 

To bring them dreadlefle toth approching fight; - 
So Englands Emprefle, that vndaunted Dame, Rich, Haklait 5 
Vato the campe in glorious triumph came. and Stowin , 


Like noble Tomyr:, that Queene of Thrace, Wo FA 
Deckt in rich veſtiments of ſhining gold, 
Vpon a ſnow-white fteed of ftately pace, 
Mounted aloft ſhe ſfate,with courage bold, 
And in her handa martiall taffe did hold, 
Riding from ranke torankeand troope to troope, 
To whom with reuerenceall the hoſt did ſtoope. 


Her comely geſture, and her Angels face, 
The lodge of pleaſure, and of ſweet delight, 
Did make the ſouldiers thinke ſome heauenly Grace 
Had left O/ympre, and with powerfull might 
Had come from /owe, to cheare them vp for fight, 
Her preſence did with ſuch high ſpirit inſpire 
Their manly breſts, and fet their hearts on fire. 
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And as Bu»dxca, that bold Britaine dame, 
When ore this land proud Rome did tyrannize, 
Her Britaines hearts with courage to enflame, 
Amidfſttheir troopes all arm'd in ſeemely wile, 
Did Pallas-like a pythie ſpeech deuile: 


So our faire Queene, bold ſpirit to infule 
Through all the hoſt, theſe princely words did vie, 


(C 4 png and ſouldiers, men of worthiefame, 
And moſt admitted to our princely loue): 
Thinke, what it is, to win a ſouldiers name; 
And fight the batrels of the mightie [owe, 
With ſafe proteRion from his power aboue, 
Faint thoughts from your ſtout hearts be farre expell'd, 
And feare of foes with courage boldbe quell'd. 


If that the foe, dare ſet his foot on land, 

We with the beſt a]l danger will out dare, 

And ſep by ſtep, with you inperſon ftand, 

Tobea partner with you, in that ſhare, - 

Which God ſhall giue vs,be ir foule or faire : 
Then by my ſidelikeloyall ſubiets and, 
And /oze aſſiſt vs with his powerfull hand, 


This ſaid from ranke to ranke, ſherode about, 
Enabling their endeuours for the fight, 
And with ſweet words from their bold breſts blew out 
All fainting ſpirit, and did their hearts excite 
With ready hands,to vſe their vemoſtmight : 

Which royall geſture of ſo faire a Queene, 

Would haue inſpir da cowards heart with ſpleene, 


Thus hauing chear'd the common ſouldierie, 
The cloudie euen began to ſhut vpday : 
Wherefore ſhe backe return'd from Tilburie, 
And towardsthat martial field did take her way, 
Where as that other royall armie lay, 
In which did marchthe Nobles of the land, 
Intich array, each with-his ſeuerall band, 
' Inf Troopt 
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Troopt yp there were in that ſame firong-arm'd hoſt, 
Fortie three thouſand perfe&t in the frame 
Ofeuery fight, who ofthar time may boaft, 
And craue inſcriptionin the booke of fame, 
Thaue been the guard of ſo divine a dame, 
Who for her perſon only choſen were, 
Martiall'd by H#zſdon that true hearted Peere, 


But while the noble Queene her ſelfe appli'd 
Toppugne the foe,tt.at ſhould her State affaile, 
Loe, from the Groyne the blacke fleet was deſcri'd, 
Who now befriended with a geatle gale, 
For Englands rockie bounds did make full faile, 
Of whom hight Captaine Flemming firſt had fight, 
Andfled before them with induſtrious flight, 


At Plimmourh port where th'Engliſh fleet did he, 

He with full ſaile came in, and cri d amaine, 

Weigh vp your ankors, hoiſe your ſailes on high ; 

For like Ortigian D-los on the maine, 

Bchold, th'Iberian fleet from ſhores of Spaine 
Comes hard at hand, and threatens our decay ; 
Then arme, aboord with ſpeed, make no delay. 


This ſaid, confuſedly the ſouldiers ran 
To ſhips from ſhore, earth flew about their feer, 
Then weigh they vp their ankors, and each man 
Purto his hel ping hand, to bring their fleer 
Into the ſeas, the aduerſe foes to meet, 
And though the froward winds did them withſtand, 
They warped out their ſhips by force of hand. 


Then might they ſee from farre vpon the maine, 
Like a blacke wood approching more and more, 
Their foc-mens tragicke fleet, which in diſdaine 
W:h ſound of trumpets, drums, and cannons rore, 
Came proudly thundring by the rockie ſhore, 
And with amazement th'Englith to aftright, 
Their ſouldiers with loud ſhouts the heau'ns did ſmite. 
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They ſayling came in order for the fight, 
In ſuch a forme on Ther iluer breſt, 
Asbright-cheekt Cimthia ſhewes in darkeſt night, 
When ſtretching out her hornes into the Eaſt, 
She ſhewes but halfe her face, and hides the reſt, 


Waich made a creſcent moone vpon the maine, 


Whoſe hornes cight miles in compaſle did containe, 


The royall Engliſh fleet, which did behold 
The martiall order of their nauall traine, 
Came fayling forward, and with courage bold, 
For Englands Queene did waue their fleet amaine, 
Who in contempt ſoone waued them againe, 
Whereby defiance with vndaunted pride, 
By cannons cuffe was giuen from either fide, 


Then bloodie Exyon thundring outaloud, 

Made each one thirſt in fight his foe t'offend, 

And as fierce fire wrapt vp in dampiſh cloud, 

With violent force the fides thereof doth rend, 

And with pale lightning thunder downe doth ſend; 
So Englands warlike fleet wing'd with ſwift gale, 
Broke through the waues th'Iberians to aſlaile, 


The drums did beat, the trumpets ſhrill did ſound, 
Each aduerſe force began the furiousfight ; 

Then inthe aire the fierceclaps did redound 

Of cannons hidious rore, and with affright, 


"The firſt fighe Fire flaſhing leapt about and maz'd their fight ; 


before Plim- 


mouth. 


And thus in furie did the fightbegin 
With darknefle, horror, death and dreadfull din, 


The ſeas did boile, the buxome aire did ſwell, 
A cloake of clouds did ouercalt the skie, 
The echoing rockes the fight farre off did tell, 
The Bullets thicke as haile from clouds on high, 
From either fide in gloomie ſmoake did flie, 
And pale-fac'd death vnſcene of all the throng, } | 
Aboug their heads in thicke fumes houering hung. 
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The fight grew fell, and of diſaſter haps 

In each olacke barke reports loud trumpet ſings, 

While heau'n records the cannons roring claps, 

And the darkeaire with grumbling murmurings 

Of whiltling bullets, borne on fiery wings, 
Whoſe horrid thunder drown'd the vyolleies hot 
And lefler noiſe of many a thouſand ſhor. 


Oftdidthe Engliſh with the winde and weather, 
Charge on their foe-mens ſhips with hotaſflay, 
Who for their ſafegard bend round yp together, 
Pluckr in their hornesand in a roundell lay, 
While ontheir {ides the cannon ſtill did play, 
Not daring fight, except to reſcue thoſe, 
Thatbeaten were by their bold Britaine foes, 


Both the bold Hewards, and Lord Sheffield hight, 


With Hawkins, Frobiſher, and famous Drake, Lord Thos 
Braue Barker, Croſſe, and Southwelthatſtout Knight, one > 0 
There, where the foes the fight moſt hot did make, "EN 


Through danger,dread and death their way did take, 
hed oainſt their foes did fierie yengeance ſpit, 
Which did their barks great bulkes inſunder ſplit, 


They brake into the midſt of Spainesblacke fleet, 

Oppoting dreadfull death to win renowne, 

As when in skics the earth-bred brothers meet, 

When Boreas flying about with ſtormie frowne, 

Doth cuffthe clouds,and brings his brothers downe; 
For witih high ſpirit heau'n did their hearts inſpire, 
T aflaile the foes and burne their fleet with fire. 


Renowned H«ward Englands Admirall, 

Longing to ſee the Caſtile Kings diſgrace, 

Their ſtouteſt hearts with terror did appall, 

Who meeting with his foe-men face to face, 

Vnto his furie made them all giue place, 
Breaking ſo farre into the fleet alone, 
That from the aduerſc focs he ſcarce was knowne, 
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Wherc in the midſt of danger vncontrol'd, 
Vpon the vpperdecke he ſtood on high, 
From whence, when as from far he did behold. 
One of his Captaines, who did wafting lie 
Without the x2 ger of the enemie, 
Out of a cloud of ſmoake he loud did call, 
Aboue his head wauing his {word withall. 


(O George ) quoth he, why doſt thou ſhun the prefle ? 
Report renownes th y name for valiancie; 
Then leaue me not alone in this diſtreſle ; 


- But with yndaunted ſpirit follow me 


To gaine the palme of glorious viRtorie; 
So ſhall that hope, which I conceiue of thee, 
In this daies bloodie fightnat fruſtrate bee, 


The Captaine heard, and like a ſtormie pt. 
That ſtoopes from clouds and beats the billowes ynder, 


He brake into the hight with cannons cuffe, 


And came in height of ſpirit importing wonder 

In clouds of ſmoake, in fierie flames aid thunder, 
With whom did many others giue th'aflay, 
And through Spaines fleet did furrow vp their way, 


The foes turn'd head, and madca violent ſtand, 
Both parts ſtood bent each otherto confound ; 
The cannons thicke diſcharg'd on either hand 
Wraprt clouds in clouds of fmoake, which did abound, 
And hurl'd their horrid thunder forth to wound ; * 
Bur Fortune on the foes in fight did frowne, 
And in her ballance, Spaines hard lot ſunke downe. 


With fruits of death the fruitlefle waues did flow, 
The ſeas did bluſh with blood, the ayrie skie 
Did ſwell with grones, and wandring to and fro, 
In clouds of tmoake the grudging ſoules did flic 
Of laughtred bodies, that didflocing lie 

About the Ocean, ſeeking for their rombes 


In hollow rockes and monſters hungrie wombes, 


And 
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Andin the fight, increaſe the'foe-mens harmes, 

A ruddie flame from th'Eugliſhfleerdid fliey ;;: 

Which ſwiftly ſcaſed in his ſpoilefull armes 

The ſtout Viceadmirall ofth'enemie, 

Who proudly bore her loftie head on high, | | 
And with the violence of his flamefullflafhes, +  ©-/ 
Did quickly burne her vpper workes toaſhes,/ 7} - + | 


A golden bonfire on the filuer waues 

Did flote about, whoſe flame did reach the skies, 

While the poore Spaniard and:his<capriue ſlaues, 

Seeing their tragicke fall before their cies, 

Amidſt the fire in vaine ſhriekt out ſhrill cries; 
For thhorrid fire all mercilefſe did choake 
The ſcorched wretches with infeſtiue ſmoake. 


Many tall ſhips, thatdidin greatneſſe paſſe 

The greateſt of our fleet, did fall in fight, 

Mongſt whom, that faire Galeon ſurpriſed was, 

In which renowned Yaldes, that ſtout Knight, 

With other captaities of approued might, 
Did yeeld themſelues and all their golden treaſure 
To Noble Drake, to be at his good pleaſure, 


Three famousconflicts, in three ſeyerall daies, 

Eliz aes hardie captaines did maittaine; 

And by their yalour won eternall praiſe, 

Of: turning into flight the fleet of Spaine, 

W:th dreadful! fire, and cannons deadly bane, 
Whonow teffte& whar they did vainely boaſt, 
Houer'd twixt Calice and the Engliſh coaſt, 


There caſt they ankor, and conuei'd with ſpeed 

{wit notice to the Prince of Parma hight, 

Who thither ſhould repaire, as wasdecreed,'+ 

Aad while each aduerſe fleet flood hor in fighe,: 

For England he ſhould pafle with all his might, 
For which intent he had prepar'd betore, 


Foure hundred ſhips ypon the Belgicke ſhore. 


Bur 


:* This bappe- 


| : - thirdconfli&/ 
' betore rhe Ne 


- It was fired by 


Allen was 
made Cardi- 


nall for that 
purpole. 


810 Enplands Ehg.a. 
But noble Sermer inthe foc-men$fight, 439, 
With /«#: of Naſſau; that Belgian bold, 


And worthie Winter, that vndaunted Knight, 


With their tall ſhips on th'Ocean yncontro['d, 


\: About the Belgicke ſtrand _ gard did hold, 
: 1 


Whoſe proud afrontrhe foes did-daunt fo fore, 
That not a ſhip durftlaunch from off the ſhore, 


Yetthe ſtout Prince of Parma fondly led 

With hope, that Aller, that falſe ſugitiue, 

Sent from proud Sixtws to adorne his head” 

With faire Elizaescrowne, in vaine did firiue 

Wirth all his power; his purpoſe toatchiecue ; 
And ynto Dunkirk came with all his force, 
To put inpraRtiſe his intended courſe, 


Meane time the fleet, thatdidexpeCthis aide, 

Before French Calice did at ankor lie, 

And now the chearefull day began to yade, 

And Uulcans louely Venue mounting nigh, 

Appear'd for euening ſtarre in Eafterne skie, YY 
Whereby both aduerſe fleets did ceaſe from fight, 
And rendred place vnto th approching night. 


But when ſoft ſleepe, the carelefle thoughts did bind 
Of others, that ſecure in cabbinslay; tt 
Each Engliſh leader in hislabouring mind 
Did faſhion counſels, how to giue th'aſlay, 
And driue from thence their foe-mens fleet away, 
Who there did purpoſe by the ſhore to lie, 
That from the Princethey might haue freſh lupplie, 


Amongſt themſelues our Captaines did agree, 
That eight ſmall ſhips withartificiall fire, 
Amid(tthe Spaniſh fleet ſhould driuenbee 

In dead of night, toexecute their ire _ 

Vpou the focs, thatdid ſweet (leepe defire : 
Which dreadfull tratagem againſt the foe, 
Stout Yorg and yaliant Prowſe did yndergoe, 
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The time came on, the drowzie night did frowne, 
Who claſping th'carths wide bounds with fable wings, 
Vpon the ſeas did powre grim darkneſſe downe, 
While ſleepe, that vnto care ſweet comfort brings, 
Ia quiet ſlumber, huſhtalLwatchfull things ; 
And then the ſhips all fir'd for the event, 
Among the foes with winde and tide were ſent, 


Through foggie clouds of nights Cymmerian blacke;,.. 

Aglimmeringlight the —_ did firſt eſpic, -. 

Which drifting faſt ypon the ſea-gods backe, 

And to the Spaniſh fleete approching nigh, 

Burſt out in | vas into the darkeſome skie, ., | 
Glazing the heau'ns and chaſing gloomic night, .: | 
From off the ſeas with admirablelight, . - >. 


A ſudden puffe with force ofpowder driuen,, 

Oft blew yp ſulphurie flames, ingire op high, {+ . 

From whence, as if that ſtartes dig'drop from heau'n, . 

The lively ſparkes on wings of winde did flic, | 

Threatning confuſion to the enemie: | | 
Who ftartled from their fleepe, ſhriekt out thalarme 


To euery ſhip, to ſhun ſuch diſmall harme., 


Th Iberians drown'd before in ſweet repoſe, 

With ſeare affrighted from theirnaked reſt, | 

Theireye-lids wanting weight one winke to cloſe, 

Beheld the fire on Neptanes bugning dre. ;.., 1-2 + 

Which trembling horror in4heix heartsimpreſt ; 
For floting towardsthem with fearefull flaſhes,, 
It threatned fore to burne their ſhips to aſhes, 


- 


Then with diſorder euery one did cut: 

Their blacke pitch'd pry ie 7A with ſpeed, 

And from the ſhoxe:to.the maine ſrasdidpur, 

In hope from preſent danger tobeftreed,.  -. 

That did ſuch terror in tha Noenes 2aty vi Hake.” 
While on the waucsthe burning ſhips bright light: . - 
Did make a thing inthe mito —_.:.:.:;- bo 
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Who being diſperRt amongſt their Navie cane, ; 21111910 
Andlike fire-ſpitting monlters on the thaine}/- 20 
In fable clouds of fmoake and threatning Alain, i 0 2821403 GO 
Did fiercely bellow outtheirdeadlybaag ty 20 >, o!2 »itn'sy 
Which horror th'Engliſh Naule did chindline, ' raft 395:9p nl 


Diſcharging all their ROY ſhor together 
Vponth'lberiai foes with winde and weather, 


The horrid hoiſeamaz'd the filent niglic, oo oige 4 + "01 

Repowring downe blatke darknefle {rom the ikil; M WT 

Through which th affrighted Spaniard with blinds fi wa 

His friends from foes notable to deſcrie, ' + 

Vpon the darkeſome waues did ſcattered fieg2 {55 17:7 14h 
In which diſturbanceuriven with winde and weather," 
Spaineschiefe Galiafſe fell foule ypon another 10 5 af 


Which all vnable to eſcape with flight, 


The ſtartled fleet did leaue alone forlornes” © lt! Gy Fab L3H 
Keeping aloofe at' fea, all tharſadnig hez; nr tien c9Ift rk O11 
But when from th'Eaſt the opallcolouhcd ioene IL PY & A | L 


With golden light the Oceandidadorne,'” 
The Engliſh fleet Spaines preat Galliafſe did pie, 


Which caſt vpon #ſttidie{6ale did [het 1 it 221 
Whom Captaine Pref; valiaiitly: didBord,: 17707 _ ar 
| Sentfromthe fleet in iis lonpBof wander d, 5 91 ODE 
Which with an hundted hardie men was ſtor” a,” 212 T1201 
Who to the face of death oppos'ddid ſtand,” + 27 [25022 DOJO 
Abour the ſhip vihng their readie hand,--1” L013TJ CDULY 
Gainſt whoſe aft? 


vlr 4tfirſt » op OO vr03 goinoftion 
With proud reſiſtance did themſthies Soppls, | 3 O43 


For Fgo de Moncaaa, valiant tan H3OND (27566 
With noble: courage didthe fight Sihdaidee,- [94560 RO 
Till through his wounded SY £01294 
A fata!l ſhot with bullets deadly _ mow ont 
Made open paſſage to'the lively brain 22 31 
Who being ſlaitie;to ſhun rhe Nigheting ro Gitd, G0 2lttt 
Molt of the refidus teapt oucrb6rd,! '' ®' 0 


Thus 
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Thus great hg To mountaine-like Galliafſe, 
In which three hundred flaues lug'd at the oare, 
And twice two hundred armed men didpaſſe, 
Was ſoone deſpoil'd of all her golden ſtore 
By a ſmall band of men on Calice ſhore, 
Which fiftie thouſand duckets did containe, 
Of the rich treaſure of the King of Spaine. 


Meane time the blacke fleetfloting on the maine, 
The nightbefore diſperſt with foule affright, 
In hope her former purpoſe to obtaine, 
Return'd againe from baſe inglorious flight, 
Arang'din order for the nauall fight, 
Which in diuided ſquadrons th'Engliſh fleet, 
With hot incounter furiouſly did meer. 


Who bound yp round together in a ring, 


Lay cloſe in their defence againſt their foe; TOs 
But as the Southerne blaſts in budding ſpring, fourth & laſt, 
When Az#ters{welling checkes do ouerflow was before 

In handfuls thicke the bloſfſomes downeto blow ; Greueling, 


So thicke and dreadfully did ſlaughter flic 
From th Engliſh fleet among({t the encmie, 


Then had th Tberians dread, their pride did bow, 
Their foes by valour brake their nauall round, 
And asa torrent from an hilsſteepe brow, 
Cladin freſh ſhowers and thunders fearefull ſound, 
Bearesall before it in the plaineland ground; 
So did they beat from off their natiue bounds, 
Spains mighty fleet with cannons ſcathful wounds, 


And where the skirmiſh was propos'd moſt hot, 
Their yaliant Drake did breake into the fight, 
And though his ſhip were pierc'd with wounding ſhot 
Twice twentie times; yet with vndaunted might 
He horriblie did plie their ſudden fright, 
And with wide wounds the hollow keeles did batter 
Of three tall ſhips betwixt the winde and water. 
Ii Then 
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Then in deſpaire with hands and weeping eies, 
To heau'n the wretches prai'd for their eſcape, 
And to ſome Saint of heaiin with open cries, 
Each one in blind deuotion prayers did ſhape; 
But all in vaine, the gulfie flood did gape, 
And inthe deepe of his deuouring wombe, 


Both men and ſhips did ſuddenly intonibe, 
The reſt all daunted with ſuch vncouth fight, 


From ſpoile to ſaue their fleetno time did ſpare, 
But hoyfing faile betooke themſelues-to flight, 
Curling ſterne fate, that brought their fleet ſo farre, 
To be deſpoil'd in ſuch ſucceſflelefle warre 
And after all their boaſting backe recoyl'd, 
With emptic hands ynto their natiue ſoyle. 


They heartleſle fled, but intheir haſtic flight, 
Two great Caleons of captiu'd Portugale, 
The huge Saint P-:/p, and Saint eAfarthew hight, 
Great Seymer and ſtout Winter did fo gall 
With wounding cuffe of cannons fierie ball, 
That on the Belgian coaſt by friends forſaken, 
They with their Captainesby their foes were taken, 


Meane time the Engliſh with full aile did plie 
The manage of the toes inglorious flight, 
Andas high ſtomack'd hounds, that with full crie 
Purſue the fearefull game, do take delight 
To pinch the haunch behind with eager bite ; 
So did Elizaes fleet purſue the foes 
With ſhouts of men, and bullets banefull blowes, 


They all array'd in warres vermillion, 
Did chace them to thoſe ſeas of ſtormes aud thunder, 
Ouecr whoſe waues in heau'nspauillion, 

Amongſt thoſe many golden workes of wonder, 

A Dragon keepes two wrathfull Beares aſunder, 
And there they left them, 1n thoſe ſeas to drowne, 
Returning backe with conquelt andrenowne, 
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They gone, the wretched foes in wofull caſe 
Helplefle,perceiving by terne fortunes doome, 
Their ation ended in extreame diſgrace, 
And in fames ſtead, for which they torth did come, 
Finding but wounds to cure when they came home, 
Did curſe the ordinance of mightic /oze, 
Gainſt whom with their huge ſtrength in yaine they ſtroue, 
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But while at ſea, all were to labour giuen, 
Securely rigging vp their crazed ſhips, 
Al-ſceing /oxe did worke their banes in heau'n ; 
For in an inſtant from his heau'vly lips, 
From Pole to Pole a winged meflage skips, 
And potting round about the earths great ball, 
From th'houle of Rormes th'Eo/zanſlaues did call, 


Then furious eA#Fer, owes command once giuen; 

With Exrxs, Zephirus, and Boreas ruffe, 

Stoopt from the cloudie corners of the heau'n 

Vpon thoſe ſeas, and witha violent pufte, 

The tumbling billowes all on heapes did cufte ; 
Andrauing gain(t the rockes with hidiousrore, 


O by 
Wrapt waues in waues, and hurl'd them on the ſhore. 


Meane while nights curtaines fteept in Stygian blacke, 

The cryftall battlements of heau'n did hide ; 

Then /oze did thunder, and the heau'ns did cracke, 

Pale lightning leapt abour on cuery fide, 

Theclouds inconſtant flood-gates opened wide, 
And nought, but miſts, haile,raine,dark ftormes and thunder, 
Did fall from heau'n ypon the ſalt ſeas ynder, 


The white froth-foaming flood began to raue, 
And enter combate with the fleet of Spaine, 
Hurring ithead-long on the mountaine-waue, 
Now from the ſhores into the roring maine, 
And now from thence vnto the ſhores againe, 
While all the ftouteſt ſea-men quake and quiuer, | 
Lett winde-driuen waucs their ſhips in ſunder ſhiuer- _ 
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Heere ſtrike, ftrike (firs) the top maſt one doth crie, 
Another faics, vale miſene and (prit faile, 

And heere a third bids, let themaineſheate flie, 

All fall to worke themſclues from death to baile, 
Some cut the faile-cloaths, ſome againe do haile 


The faile yards downe, while orherspumpe with paine, 


Sending the ſeas into the ſeasagaine, 


Heere one vp lifted on a mountaine ſteepe, 
By dreadfull flaſhing of heau'ns lightning bright, 
With pallid feare lookes downe vpon the deepe 
Into a pit, as deepe andblacke in (1ght, 
As Tartar the lothſome brood of night, 
In whole wide gulfie mouth he thinkes to drowne, 
Sceing the ſhip all tophe turning downe : 


Another heere in ſandie ſhoale doth lie, 
With mountaine waues on all tides walled round, 
And ſeemes from hell to ſee the loftie skie, 
Looking, when wallowing waues with windie bound, 
In that deepe pit rhe veſfell would confound, 
Till with the Iuftie waue, the mounting ſhip 
From thcnceto heau'n doth ina moment skip. 


The poore ſad ſailers beaten out of breath 

With toileſome paine, and with long watching worne 
Through feare,the fecbleconſort of cold death, 

Not knowing, alas, which way themſelues to turne, 
With wotull cries their fatall fall did mourne, 


And caſt thcir eycs to heau'n, where, what was ſeene, 


Was blacke as hell, as if no heau'n had been, 


Heere the greene billowes bounding gainſta ſhip, 

Vucaukes the keele, and with continuall waſte, 

Waſhing the pitch away, the ſeames ynrip, 

While thangrie tempeſt with a boiſtrous blaſt, 

Beares the alle ſkemaway, ſprings the maine maſt, 
And breaking downe the decke, doth paſſage win 
For the next ſurging ſcato enter in, 


Ther, 


Enplands Eliza. 


Then all amaz'd ſhriekes out confuſed cries, 

While the ſeasrote dorh ring their dolefull knell, 

Some call to heau'n for helpe with weeping eies, 

Some moane themlelues, ſome bid their friends farewell, 


Some Idols-like in horrors ſenſeicfle dwell, 


Heere in ſad lence one his faint heart ſhowes, 
Another there doth thus his feare diſcloſe : 


Thrice happie they, whoſe hap it was in fight 


Againſtthe focs to fall, when others ſtood, 


(Ye conquering Engliſh cauſers of our flight 
Why were your {wordsnot bath'd in my Wide blood? 
And why did I notperiſh in the flood ? 
Where braue Moxcads di'd with many more, 
Whole bodies now do ſwim about the ſhore. 


This ſaid, a waue, that never brake aſunder, 
But mounting vp, as if with loftiefrowne, 
Ir view d the working of the waters vnder, 


Came like aruin'd mountaine falling downe, 
And with his weight the wretched 
Which ſinking, ia the gulfe, did ſecke her graue 


ip did drowne, 


And neuer more appear d aboue the waue, 


Many more ſhips did periſhin the deepe, 


Some downe from top of \waucs to ſfandie ground, 

All rentand rorne the angrie ſurge did ſweepe, 

Some the winde-rurned warer whirlinground, 

In the blacke whirle-poole helplefſe did confound, 
And ſome with boyltrous billowes bruz'd and battred, 
In ſunder ſplit, aboue the wanes were {catrred, 


The other ſhips, that huge of building were, 

Whoſe bulkes rhe billow could not bear aſunder, 

And whom the furious ſtorme perforde did beare 

Amongſt theraging ſeas, now vp,now vuder, | 

Though through the waues, they wrought it out with wonder, 
Yer many gainſt the rockes the ſurge did beare, 
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Heere fiue at once round ſet with ſurging waters, 

Sticke falt in quick-ſands, finking more and more, 

There five againe the furious billow batters, 

Being hurried head-long with the South-weſt blore, 

In thouſand pieces gainſt great Albions ſhore, 
Whereby the fruitlefle waues toſt to and fro, 


With fruits of ſhip-wracke euery where did flow, 


Here one faſt holding by the broken ſhivers 
Of ſome wrackt ſhip, to heau'nlifrs vp his cies, 
There drifting on the matt, one quakes and quiuers, 
Another heere his outſtretcht armes applies 
By ſlight of ſwimming on the waues toriſe ; 
Butall in vaine, the billowes breake in ſunder 
Abouec their heads,and beate their bodies vnder, 


Heere with ſuſtentiue palmes themſelues to ſaue, 
Two crawling vp a cliffe,on backe is borne 
By the next Mi in ſeasto ſeeke his graue, 
The other by the billow rent and torne 
Vpon the ragged rocke, is left forlorne, 
Where in his luke-warme blood he ſprawling lies, 
And th'haplefle food of hungrie fowles he dies, 


The reſt, that did the Iriſh coaft obtaine, 

And had eſcap'd the furie of the flood, 

By thoſe wilde people wofully were flaine, 

The Iriſh ſwift of feete, and fleſht in blood, 

Who thicke vpon the ſhore rogether ſtood 
With deadly darts, to ſtrike each foe-man dead, 
That 'boue the waue did beare his fainting head, 


Great [owes command, perform'd ypon the foes, 
Th'Eohas King call'd home his windes againe ; 
Then ceaſt the ſtorme ; then did the ſeas diſcloſe 
The armes, the painted robes, and ſpoiles of Spaine, 
| Which heere and there did flote vpon the maine, 
By England, Ireland, Norway, Normandie, 


| ; Where /exe didaRthcir fleets blacke tragedies. 


Englands Eliza. 


For of one hundred thirtie foure faire keele, 
Bur fiftic three did greet their natiue ſoile, 
Ofcthictie thouſand men arm'd with bright teele, 
The greateſtnumber after all cheir toile, 
Did periſh in great Neprwnes wrackfull ſpoile, 
And all the Prince of Parmaes mightie bands 
Return'd with ſhame, diſgrace =_ emptic hands, 


Thusour Elizaes boaſting enemie, 
Who in vaine pride did blacke their tragicke fleet, 
And brought oftents of threatniog delſtinie, 
In top of all their hope with ſhame did meet, 
And fell beneath the conquering Virgins feet; 
Vnable many yeares to cure againe 
The wounds, which in this warre they did ſuſtaine, 


Thus Romes proud Sixrs, Englands mortall foe, 
Who —_ the conqueſt of this Emperie, 
A million with his blefſtn o did beſtow, 
And did preſage vndoubred victorie 
With ſeeming future ſearching propheſie, 
Nor with his holy blefſing, nor his gold 
This mightie fleet from falling could vphold. 


But while Romes Sext#s,twixtfoule ſhame and feare, 
For ſuch great loſle gainſt Fortune didexclaime, 
Fame through the world triumphantly did beare 
This glorious aRin our Elizaesname, 
Who glorifying not in her foe-mens ſhame, 

With bounteous grace did vic the victorie 

To her proud foes in their captiuitie. 


The baſer ſort, though made her peoples ſcorne, 
Yet of her bountie ſhe from death did ſpare, 
The better ſort as her owne liege-men borne, 
All common benefits did freely ſhare, 
And tooke the ſolace of the openaire, 
Whom ſhe,though ſubics of amightie foe, 
To his diſgrace triumphing did nor ſhow, 
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In chariot throne, like warres triumphant dame, 
Wirh crowne imperiall on her Princely head, 
Borne by two milke-white ſeeds in State ſhe came 
To Pazls high Temple, while with loud exclaime, 
The people in her paſſage all abour 
From loyall hearts their Awes loud did ſhour, 


Where roundabout the Temples battlements 

Hung uh'c::{ignes of her vanquiſht enemie, 

As gracefull Trophics, and fit ornaments, 

T adorne with State and greater Maieſtie, 

The triumph ot her noble victorie, 
Which in the peoples fight made pleaſing ſhowes, 
Wholaugh'd to fcorne the threatning of her foes, 


Burt ſhe meeke Prince diſmounting from her throne, 
With Iuorie fingered-hands vplifted high 
On humble knees, aſcribed vnto none 
The honor of this great decds dignitie, 
But to th O/ympriar Kings great Deitie, 
Who 'boue the reſt, that ſcepters States did weeld, 
Her as his choſen, did from danger ſheeld. 


(O matchleſſe Prince)though thy pure Maiden breaſt 
Retain d that ſpirit of magnanimitie, 
That only brau'd proud Romes world-brauing beaſt, 
Yer did(t chou not with vaunting vanitie 
Abulc the glorie of thy victorie : 

But after all chy high atchievements wonne, 

To heau'ns great King gau'lt praiſe, of what was done, 


Which he accepting as an humble ſhow 
Of her milde mcekncfle, did fo glorifie 
The fame of this high conqueſt gainſt the foe, 
That her great name, fince that great viRtorie, 
Yertliuesa ſtaine vnto her enemie; 
Yea many that beneath his yoke did grone, 
Then ſu'd for ſuccourat her Princely throne, 


Prince 
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Prince Don Antonio, heire ſuppos'd by tight 
Of all conſents to Dox Sabaitran, {laine- : 
Againſt the barbarous Moore in bloodie fight, 
Exil'd his couutric by the power of Spaine, 
Of his hard hap did vnto her complaine, -: 
Iimploring aide at her affiſtant hands, 
To free his countrie from Iberianbands, 


The noble Virgin with remorſefull eyne, 

Viewing that wretched Stateall rent aſunder, 

To pitie did her Princely heart incline, 

And to the ſeas ſent thoſe two ſonnes of thunder, 

That in the world had wrought ſomany a wonder, 
Renowned Drake,and Norrice worthie wight, 
With Don Antonioto obtaine his ri oht. 


With many a worthie ſouldier ſhiptfrom ſhore, 
The ſtormie ſeas wilde wilderneſſe they plow'd, 
And though the wrinckled waves rouz'd in rough rore, 
Began to bandie billowes, waxirg proud z 
Yerth Engliſh Nauie, through rumultuous crowd 
Of darkſome {urges, did ſwift paſſage {weepe 
Vnto the ſhores of the Galician deepe, 


Where raking land, as Bees from cranied rockes 
Breake through rhe clefrs,and to increaſe their ſtore, 
About the ficids flie cuery way in flockes : 
So from their ſhips the fouldiers more and more 
In mightie rumulr multiplid the ſhore, 

Where vncontrol'd themſelues they did conioyne 


In marctiall rroopes, and marched towards the Croyne, 


Which to defend from ſpoile the fainting foes 

By needconſtrain d, at ” forth boldlycame, 

And in the field our forces did oppoſe z 

Bur being with furie charg'd by men of fame, 

Vnto the towne they backe retir d with ſhame, 
Whom to the gates the Engliſh did purſue, +» 
And with ſmart tripes did reach them as they flew, 
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Nor could their ſtrong erected walles withſtand 
The fierce aſſaylants, who with nimble ſprite 
Did ſcale their bulwarkes, and by force ofhand 
Did turne th'Iberians into ſhamefull flighe, 
Although with moſt aduantage they did fight, 

Of whom fiue hundred on the duſt fell dead, 

| Thereſtto th'vpper towne amazed fled. 


The towne ſurpris'd, tor'd in the ſame were found 
The ſterne de * Xx of Philips raging teene; 
For euery place with ſhipping did abound, 
Whith for another fleet prepar'd had beene, 
Intended once againe againſt our Queene 
Butby defpoikin g of this conquered towne, 
King Philips hopes they in defvaire did drowne, 
From hence the viRtors, in batta/ialed 
To th'vpper Groyne by Norrice noble Knight, 
To which the foes had for their ſafegard fled, 
Did march with ſpecd, aud in their foes deſpight 


| Beforethe towne their warlike tents did pight, 


Where in ſtrong battery many daies they lay, 
And toremouec themnonedurſt giue th aſlay, 


Yetby the towne fix miles from off the coaſt, 

The Cound D' Andrada with his armie lay, 

Betwixt Petrance and the Engliſh hoaſt, 

Who boaſting with his powers to driue awa 

The foes from Groyne ; yet durſt not giuethaſlay ; 
But kept aloofe intrencht within the ground, 

. With ſtrong built Baracadoes fencedround, 


Which, when braue Norrice heard, with Drakes conſent 
Nine regimentsamong(tthe reſt he choſe, 
And whirlewinde-like with furie forth he went, 
Marching with wingedpace vpon the foes, - 
On their owne ground with them to bandieblowes, 
On whom hight Edward Norrice Lion-like, | 
Gauc the fult charge with hisſharpe pointed pike, 


Englands Ehza, 

Which with ſuch furious force he did purſue, 
That ouerthruſting downe he fell ro ground, 
At which aduantage inthe foe-men flew, 
Andinthe head the valiant Knight did wound, 
Whom in extremitic begirted round 

By eager foes, his brother with ſtrong hands 

Reſcu'd from danger, death or captiue bands, 


Then noble Sidvie, Wingfield, Middleton, 

Each with his band made in vpon the foes, 

Then Hinder, Fulford, and tout Erington, 

Stood firme in fight, and inthe violentcloſe 

Amongſtth Iberians dealtſuch martiall blowes, 
That their chiefe Leaders in the field were ſlaine, 
Or wounded, could no more the fight maintaine: 


The other fled, and th'Engliſh did purſue 
With ſpeedic haſte, a number fell in chace, 
Three miles the duſt, with blood they did imbrue, 
Some downewards groueling did the ground embrace, 
Some vpwards fpread, did ſhew deaths gaſtly face, 
Three miles in compaſle on that hapleſſe ſoile, 
Did flow -wirh-fruits of blood, of death, and fpoile, 


The valiant viRtors, that did backereturne, 

Loaded with golden bootie from the chace, 

The fruitfull countrie round abour did burne: 

With waſtfull fire, which did ma cuery place 

Townes, towers, woods, groucs-with hungrie flames embrace; 
Whoſe people did fromfarre behold the flame 
With teare-torneeyes; yet could not helpe the ſame. 


Thus fam'd-grac'd Norrice crown'd with victorie, 
Vato the Groyne returned backe againe, 
And with more worth his deed to amplifie; 
King Phi/ps ſtandard with the armes of Spaine, 
Which from his foes 1n fight he did conftraine, 
Before him in his march aduanced was, 
As with his txoopes hetowards the Groynedid paſſe, .' 
| Whers 
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Where he not long the voyage did delay: 
For Portugale in Don..Antonzoes right ; 
But left the Groyne andlanched off to ſea, 
Where with that noble Earle great Eſſex hight, 
His brother, and ſtout Will:ams that bold Knight, 
He happily did meet, who with full gale 
To Portugale together forth did faile; 


And inaſtorme, aspeopleſentfromheau'n, 

That Nation vnto "7: es to reſtore, 

They by the tempeſt gainſt Peniche driuen, 

Vp to the waſte in watersraging ſore, - 

Through death and danger waded tothe ſhore; 
Where when they came vpon the marine ſands, 


In ſpight of foes they martiall'd vp their bands, 


For when the Conde De Fuentes cane. - 

With his proud troopes tafront them iu the fight, 

The valiant Deaorax in Eltzaes name 

Before the caſtle, and the towne in fight, 

Did charge vpon then with ſuch violent might, 
That horror {pread,through each Iberian troope, 
To {eruile feare made ſtouteſt hearts to Roope, 


None durſt abide, with foule retreate all fled, 
Free paſſage to the victors open lay, 
Who towards the towne did march, from whence,in dread 
Of their approch,the people fled away, 
And leftthe towne vnto their foesfor prey, 
Whereby the caſtle taken with the fame, 
They did poſlefle in Don Antonioes name, 


From hence towards Lisbon they did march forthright, 
And inthe way the noble Generall 
D:d enter Torres Vedras in deſpight 
Otthat vaine boaſt, ofthe proud Cardinall, 
Woaio gaue his faith tothem of Portugale 

T oppolc him in the field, though with celay, ::;; 
 Hekeptalooie, and durſtnor giue thaflay, . 
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To Lisbon gates, troopt vp inmartiall pace 

The Engliſh went, and in the ſuburbspight 

Elzaescnlignes in the foes diſgrace, 

In hope that Dox Aztonio would excite 

The people to his aide, and in hisright 
Shake off the bondage which they did ſuſtaine, 
Thereby their late-loſt freedome to regaine, 


But they ignoble kind of dunghill brood, 
With female hearts more cold in valiancie, 
Then naked Indians, who with loſſe of blood 
Haue often ſought in midſt of milerie, 

To free themſeclues from ſeruile {lauerie : 


When ſuch ſtout champions in their cauſe did ſtand, 


Durſt not appeare to vie their helping hand, 


The ſweetsof libertie,for which the Iew 
Withſtood itour 7 7, mightie Ceſars ſonne, 
The loyall loue, that th'ancientBritaine drew 
To thoſe great deeds tor Carataccis done, 
When Romes OForins did this land orerun, 
The heartlefſe Portugale could not excite, 
To hazard fortune gainſt the foes in fight. 


For many daiesthe Engliſh with renowne, 
Gainftdeath and dangerdid themſclues oppoſe, 
And gaue aflaultvnto the chiefeſt towne, 
By their high fortitude Cimbolden thoſe, 
Thatliud in dread of their inſulting foes ; 
And to performe their promis'd torce for fight 
Againſtthe toes, in Do» Antonios right, 


Yetat their hands no helpe to this aflay 
Elizaes famous Captaincs could obraine, 
Who wanring power their valour to Giſplay, 
When the ſad Prince Antox4o all in vainc 


The peoples helpe had ſought, andnone could gaige, 
Remoud theirmartiall power gainft Lisbon bent, 


And towards Caſcais ynto their Nauic yent, 
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Where valiant Drake with his triumphant fleet, 
Came yp the riuer as it was decreed, 
And with thearmie at Caſcais did meet, 
Whole meeting to the foes ſuch feare did breed, 
That at their firſt approch, the towne with ſpeed 
And caltleboth without long batrerie, 
Did Roope their pride to th Engliſh valiancie, 


And where the foes that proudly ranged were 

Falt by Saint Iulians, readie arm'd for fight, 

Had broadly miſreported, that with feare 

Of their approch their foes with foule aftright, 

Themſelues had taken to inglorious flight, 
Vndaunted Vorrice with his martiall traine, 
Did towards Saint Iulians backe returne againe, 


And valiant Eſſex this bold challenge ſent, . 
As combatant in his great Soueraignesname, 
To know, who durſt of noble borne deſcent, 
Stand forth amongſt the relt to fight for fame, 
And tri? by blowes the cauſe,for which they came ; 
Or if cn.arcight to eight, orten to ten, 
Dur(t remp: their fate in fight like yaliant men, 
But through th Iberian armie nota man 
Stood forth ascombatant in ſingle fight ; 
For when the Generall with his troops began 
Tapproch their campe, before he came in fight, 
They fled away befriended by the night, 
Nor (tai'd they till they made great Lisbon gate, 
Their ſafe Afylum gain all aduerle fate. 


Meane time, that ſea-fatn d Captaine worthie Drake, 
Twice fortic niaruall ſhips well man'd for fight, 
Inſeas did fnke, did burne,did ſpoile and take ; 
Mongſt whom Saint ſobz de Colerado hight, 
Third vnto none in building andin might, 

He burnt with raging fire of flaming brand, : 


And funk her bulke in ſhoales of ſwallowing ſand, 


Thus 
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Thus though the Engliſh diſappointed were 
Ofſeating Don Antonio in the throne, 
Through that baſe female Romacke nations feare, 
Whoſe fad diſtreſſe no future time ſhallmoane, 
Though vnder tyrants yoke their ſpirits groane; 


Yet fame, the prize on which they ment to pray, 
In their ſwift barks with them they. brought away. 


And being launch into the ſeas blacke breſt, 

By ſtormie puffe of Ax#ers bluſtring blore, 

They carried were with violent ſtorme oppreſt, 

'Bout Bayon lles, and towards the fandie ſhore 

With ſwift winde-ſwelling failes their Nauie bore, 
Where both the Generals on the barren ſtrand, 
Did with two thouſand ſouldiers put to land, 


Andasthe wealthie fields of ripe-growen corne, 
Which ouercharg'd with ſced their heads do bow 
Are by the reaper downe in handfuls borne, 
Who for that meed, which th owner doth allow, 
Still plies his labour with a {weatie brow; 
So th'Engliſh did with ſword and fire deſpoile 
The fruitfull plentie of that pleaſant ſoile, 


That ſtrong ſtreet-fenced towne, Vigo by name, 

In aſhic heapes on ground did groueling lie, 

And on the ſwift wings ofa golden flame, 

The vaile-inriched Borſis mounting high, 

With blazing ſhine did glaze the cloudie skie, 
While ci of miles compaſle Vulcans fierie func 
Dame Ceres gifts did in the yales conſume, 


Thus grac'd with noble conqueſt and rich fpoile, 

The valiant viftors with their royall fleer, 

Did pafle the ſeas vnto their natiue ſoile, 

Where falling proſtrate at their Soueraignes feet, 

With glorious prize the Virgin they did greet, 
Thepraiſe of which what they to her had giuen, 
She gaucagaine ynto the King of heau n, 


Vpon 
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Vpon the deepes of Neptwneslarge command, 
Many more high exploits were daily done, 
And from the vanquiſhe foes by force of hand, 
Many faire ſhips of many a hundred tunne 
Full fraught with wealthie prize were daily wonne, 
Hu'ghenva? For forren pens ſpeake wonder of the fame, 


. Lin(choten and . . 
mo others, Andrich ſpoiles gorten in E/1zaes name, 


Anno eodem That famous horſe-man, launce-fam'd C/fford hight, 
31. The great Heroenoble Cumberland, 

Taken out of About th'Azoresin his foes deſpight 

the diſcourſe Djq ſcoure the ſeas, and with three ſhips command 

x99 —dx _ Each famous port vpon that limie ſtrand : 


einer M,Ed- Forthoſe few Engliſh, which he did afſemble 
ward right, ITnthree finall ſhips, made all Terceratremble. 


Vpon the walles of Fayall, that ſtrong towne, 

Which huge mountPyco ouerlookes from Weſt, 

He by ſtrong hand with Englands crofle did crowne, 

And gainſt that ſtrand ypon the ſeas broad brelt, 

Many great hulkes with blacke rouz d waues diſtreſt 
Ofth'Indian fleet, full fraught with prize for Spaine, 
He brought to England ore the broad-backtmaine. 


Yethealone braue champion euer preſt, 

For his faire Miſtrefle to defend her right, 

Did not triumph on Neprwres watrie breft ; 

But many more, all men of famous might, 

The vtmoſt parts of earth and ſeas did ſmite 
With loud report, that Englands bounds did keep, 
A Virgin, that was Ladie of the deepe. 


An.Rev.32. Fame-winged Drake and HaWhins, that bold Knight, 
> *  Vponthe coaſt of Spainethe foes did dare, 
When at the Groyne that hoſt lay readie dight 
To paſle the ſeas, to diſpoſlſefle Nauarre, 
Gainft whom th vnholy league did warre prepare ; 
But while the royall fleet of our faire Queene 
Appecr'd at ſea, they durſtnot then be ſcene. 
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Nor durſt that Captaine of the Spaniſh fleet, 
Thiinſulting Don _ Bacan hight, 
Elizaes ſhips in equallbattell meer; 
But if by # Ok he found the ods in fight, 
Then proudly would he vſc his ytmoſt might ; 
Yet Englands blacke Reuenge, alone at length 
Did worke him ſhame with all his nauall trength, 


For famous Greexsile ſayling neere to Flores An.Rey.37. 
In the Revenge of our E/zaes fleet, T akenonr of 
Obſcur'd from fight with th'Ilands of th'Azores, the deſcourſe 
Spaines great eArmadadid yntimely meet ; enned by 


et with ſharpe welcome their approck did greet, ir Walter 


For rich reuenge he made vypon his foes; 


Though he his life in his Reuenge didloſe. : 


Ten thouſand men in three and fiftie file, 
Did in his barke alone begirt him round, 
And fifteenc howers ſpace did neuer faile 
With thundring ſhot his ſhips weake wombe to wound, 
Both him, and her in th Ocean to confound, 
Whom with twice fiftic men he did oppoſe, 
Anddid inferre dire {laughter mongſ his foes, 


The great San Philp, that mount Etna-like, 

La 7 itting fieric vengeance gainſt her foes, 

In Foht her entertaine did ſo diſlike, 

That ſhe her ſad miſhap did ſoone diſcloſe, 

And fainting maderetreate, to ſhun foule blowes, 
While the amaz.d Iberians roue to ſauc Some fay this 
Herleaking wombe from {inking in the waue, ſhip foundree: 


Like as a goodly Hart begirted round, 
With eager hounds, that thirſt to ſee himfall, 
Tirdinthe toile, turnes head and Rands his ground, 
And with fell blowes the dogs do fo appall, 
That in the end he makes his way through all : 
So noble Greenzile round belieg d in fight, 
Brake through their ſquadrons with admired might, | 
Kkk Saint 
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Saint Michae!/ hight, and Cywils great Aſcenſion, 
With th'Admirall of the hulkes, three ſhips of fame, 
Each of the which ſo large was in 0/26” ay 

That Greezwils ſhip, that bore Vindittas name, 

Did ſceme a skiffe compar'd vnto the ſame, 


With crofſe-barre ſhot in fight he did ſo wound, 
That wallowing waues their hugenefle did confound, 


In this fight Againſtthem all ſhe proudlydid enthunder, 
therewers Vutill her maſts were beaten ouer-bord, 

five ſhips of - Her deckes downeraz'd, her tackle cur aſunder, _ 
great burthen Vqtill her ſhotand powder, that were ſtor'd 

lunke, _ In her maim'd bulke could ſcarce one charge afford ; 
men, ane Yea when her ſides were euened with the waue 


f eſpeciall 
= _—_ She would not yecld, but ſtill her foes did braue, 


And had not fate inforc'd her noble Knight, 

To linke downe ſenſelefle in her hollow wombe, 

Euen he alone would haue withſtood their might: 

But who, alas, can contradict the doome 

Of wilfull fate, when time prefix'd is come ? 
From muskets mouth ſpit forth with yengefull breath, 
A fatall ſhot did wound the Knight to death, 


And athis death, to ſhew his mightie mind, 

Being from his ſhip conuei'd amongſt his foes, 

Feeling th'approch of his laſt houre aſhgn'd, 

As one not fear d in all externall ſhowes | 

To leaue this life, whoſe end ſhould end his woes, 
With manly lookes amidlt his enemies 


Theſe words he ſpake, ere death did cloſe his cies : 


This he ſpake In peace of mindI bid the world adew, 

in Spaniſh,re- For thata ſouldiers death Itruly die, 

cordedin the And to my royall Queene haue paid her due, 

99. cbap. of Since by my timelefle death I glorifle 

T = ws as My God, and heragainſt her enemie : 

* "IS Which to my grace, ſince fame to her ſhall tell, 
With joy Ibid'the world and her farewell, 


Thus 
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Thus Fames faire finger in his manly prime, 
With honor'd touchin death did cloſe his cies, 
Whoſe glorie ſhall out-laſt the prints of time, 
Caru'd in his brow, and like the Sunne in skies, 
In darkeſt times each day ſhall freſh ariſe; 
For tomy verſe if heauen ſuch grace do giue, 
True noble Knight, thy name ſhall cuer liue, 


His ghoſt regardleſſe did notpaſſe awa 

Wirhour a oe: for where bn hapleſs fight, = wg 
Vnhappie fate did worke his lives decay, Hak. in the 
There Frobiſher and Borrough that bold Knight, laſt part of his 
To his Iberian focs did worke deſpight ; ner Yo 


For by th'Azores on the ſtormie maine, 
Many a faire price they daily did obtaine, 


The Indianbarkes at th'Ilands they did flop, 

For which, that naked people which adore 

The King of flames in fteepe Ol/ympre top, 

With wicked tcele their grandames ribs had tore, 

To glut their ſpacious wombes with golden ore, 
Whom Frebiber did ſend with all theirtreaſure, 
Tobe diſpos'd at his Ehzaes pleaſure, 


Meane time, ſtout Croſſe and Borrough valiant Knight, 
Againſt that monſter of the fleet of Spaine, 
The Maare Dios, didanoble fight 
Before thoſe Ilands many houres maintaine, 
Whom by plairieftrength, at length they did conſtraine 
To ſtoope her pride, and hazarding the might 
Of twice three hundred, boorded herin fight, 


Who to inrich their noble enterprize 
With a ſmall world oftreaſure did abound, 
Ten ſmaller ſhips fraught with her merchandize, 
Which to'd within her ſpacious bulke were found, 
Arriued ſafe in Thams filuer ſound ; 

For fifteene hundred tunne ſhe did containe, 


And thirtic foot ſhe drew within the maine, 
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They tooke likewiſe the Santa Clare in fight, 
Which from the Indian Eaſt for Spaine was bound, 
And on the Ilands in theirfoe-mens fight, 
With flames of hungrie fire they did confound 
The Santa Cruze, which did with wealth abound, 
Making each creeke and corner of the maine 
To know the rule of their Ehzaes raigne, : | 


But ſhould I heere aſſay to fing of thoſe, 

Whotoeternifte their Soucraignes name, 

Renown'd their ſwords with fall of thouſand foes, 

Had Iabrazen trumpe to ſoundthe ſame, 

Which might our-ſound th'eceruall trumpe of Fame, 
Yetnotan age drawne out in length of daies, 
Would me ſoffce to ſing their worthie praiſe, 


Huicben van The Belgian Author of that large diſcourſe 
Linſchotes, Ofth'Indian trafickes, truly doth explaine 
The matchleſfle vertue of their nauall force, 
Toauues Par. And of their high aduentures on the maine, 
wenius Bu. That Saxons Latin Muſe in loftie ſtraine 
deus. About the world doth ſing ; yet cruell fate j 
Vnto his life did adde too ſhort a date, 


Anno Dom, For when braue ſpirit did Gilberts thoughts excite, 
1584, To faile the ſeas to ſearch for worlds vntound, 
Sir Humfrey This worthie Poet with that noble Knight 
Gilbert, In th'angrie ſurge, alas, was helplefle drown'd, 
And {wallow'd'vp within the deepes blacke found : 
Yetlife to Gilbert dead, his verſe doth giue, 
And his ownename, in his owne verſe doth liue. 


But leaue we heere thoſe yaliant men, that loue 
Todiue the deepes of Neptwnes high command, 
To ſee the wonders of the mightie /ove, 
And view meane while, with what auſpicious hand, 
Ehza guides her plentious peopled land, 

Whoſe royall raigne and bountie debonaire, 


Times time to come ſhall count paſt all compare, 
While 
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While thoſe bold Martialifts, that for their fame 

In skill of warre affaires were ſorenown'd, 

Did by their ſwords immortalize her name, 

So thoſe graue aged fathers, Peeresprofound, 

In depth of iudgement with wits laurell crown'd, 
In ſwaying th Empires Scepter all her daies, 

Did guide her ſteps in the true path of praiſe, 


Like gods in counſell in the State affaires, 
They fate in Senate skill din all _ done, 
Deeds paſt and future, carrying by their cares 


Through broken ſleepes the cburle of things begun, 


Striving in dead of night the time t'outrun, 


By good aduice, by plots, and counſels cloſe, 
Toppugne, preuent, and circumuenttheir foes, 


From whom in care of State the royall Maid 
Did counſe!ltake, as from the mouth of /oxe, 
Still rul'd with reaſon, as in power obey'd, 
Not led with falſe opinions fond ſelfe-loue, 
But by their ſound aduice did eucrproue, 


How ſhe with lawes reſpe&t might beſt command, 


Secing /oxe had pur the Scepter in her hand, 


And with intent, that in her Maidenbreſt 
A deepe impreſſion of thatpregnant wit 
In vſc of lawes, by vie might beimpreſt, 
Mongſt the graue Senate ſhe did often fit, 
And her conceit to conſultation fit, 
All Princes that true vertues race dorun, 
The ſtarre-brightlight of counſell will not ſhun, 


As the good ſhepheard with reſpeRiueright 

Ofhis mecke flocke,drownes nor the night in ſleepe, 

Nor ſpends the compleat day in his delight; 

Who diſtant farre ypon ſome mountaine ſeepe, 

Yetnere incarethem ſafe from ſpoile doth keepe: 

So her chiefe care, as carelefle how to pleaſe 

Her owne affeR;was care ofpeoples eaſe. 
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Well did ſhe knowgthat whowould guard and keepe /- 
The State and counſell of aRealme aright,” 
Nox vtterly diflolu'd incaſe and ſleepe, 
Ocled with looſe affeRtion of delight, 
They mutt infiſt intheir owne appetite; | 
Bur their Stare-charged thoughts in cares begun,” '. 
Through broken ſleepes,and caſclefletoiles muſt run; 


Yetifſhe did abſtaine from graue affaires, 
And found ht time to folace her delay, 
With fond delight ſhe did not eale her cares; 
But with the Ladie Muſes wont to play, 
Or Pallas-like would often fpend the day, 
In making wits quaint parlie her belt ſport, 
Amidlt her Virgin troope of ſtately port. 


MongR whom, if ſome, yet mindfull of her worth, + 

With Iuorie fingers touch do chance to turne 

Theſeluckie leaues, I onlypicke them forth 

To grace {oves wit-bred brood,the thrice three borne 

With their great worth, ſhe dead, lefrnowforlorne, 
That by their power, whence Ithis yerſe deriue, 
She may in them, andthey in her {utuiue, 


And yee faire Nymphs, that like to Angels houer 
Abour the Palace of our Britaine King, 
Thatlocke the hearts of cuery gazing louer 
Within your lookes, whenceall delight dorh ſpring, 
Of this faire Queene vouchſafe.to heare me ling, 
Andler herlife, to whom ſhe was vaknowne, 
A Mirrour þe for them to gaze ypon, 


It was, alas that nowiztis not lo, 

Praiſe-worthiqddem'd amongſt divineſt dames, 

In learnings lore thezrleaſure to beſtow, 

For which the Myſestotheir laſting fames, 

In golden verſe might eternizerheir names; 
But noi ſeduc'&with each mind- pleaſing toy 
In learnings liking, few do place theirjoy. 
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Yet ſhe, that could command all ioyes on earth, 
With ſ\veers of iudgement ſucke from learning skill, 
In all delights, did moderate her mirth, 
Nor gaue ſhe ſwinge vnto her Princely will 
In any pleaſure toafte&t the fill; 

But with true Temperance aduis'd aright, 

She beſt did loue the meanc in each delight... 


In mufikes skill mongſt Princes paſt compare 
She was eſteem'd ; and yet for that delight 
The precious time ſhe did not wholly ſquare, 
And though in daintie dance ſhe goodly dight 
Was matchlefle held for her maieſtike frite . 
Yetnot indalliance did ſhe go aſtray, 
Ne yet in dance did dallie out the day. 


She with the ſeed of /oxe, the Muſesnine, 
So frequent was in her yeares youthfull prime, 
That ſhe of them had learned power diuine 
To quell proud loue, it loue at any time 
In her pure breſt aloft began to clime, 
The praiſe of whom ſo chaſte, and yet ſo faire, 
Enuies foule {clfe not juſtly can impaire. 


In learnings better part her skill was ſuch, 
That her ſweet tongue could ſpeake diſtinctively 


Greeke, Latin, Tuſcane, Spaniſh, French, and Dutch : 


For few could come in friendly ambaſie 
From forren parts to greet her Maieſtie, 
Whom ſhe not an{wer'd in their natiue tongue, 


Asifall language on herlips had hung. 


Whereby the world did ſeerhe to plead for right 

Within her Court,where in her Princely throne, 

eASfrza-like ſhe fate with powerfull might 

Toright the wrong of hab ,that in deſpaire 

Of others helps, to her did makerepaire, 
Whoafter humble ſute backe neuerwent 


Through her Court gatcs without true minds content. 
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Witneſſe great Burboy, when that houſe of Guiſe 

Did counterchecke thee in thy lawfull claime, 

In thy defence what Prince did then ariſe, 

Or with ftrong hand, who in fights bloodie frame 

Did ioyne to wound thy rebell foes with ſhame? 
Bur Englands Queene, who ſtill with freſh ſupplie 
Did ſend her forces gainſt thine enemie : 


Anno eodem To beare the firſtbrunt in thoſe bloodie broyles, 
34. That noble Knight, the famous Willoughby 
In $t:w anno Did crofle the ſeas, and through important toyles 
3Þs Did lead a mulritude, whoſe valiancie 
Made France admire our Engliſh Britanie, 
Whom Englandsroyall Virgin did excite 
Vato that warre ar won thee to thy right, 


And then to reinforce thy ſtrengths deca 
en. codem, World-wondred Norrice, Mari his macchletf ſonne, 
Did with three thouſand ſouldiers paſſe the ſea, 
Who in French Britaine hauing once begunne, 
Didnot forſake thee, till thy warres were done, 
Whom many did in this thy cauſe inſue, 
And in thy French duſt did their bloods imbrue, 


* Av.eodem, NÞ<n noble Devorexx,that heroicke Knight, 
Farle of Effex, To ſhew his loue to armes and chevalrie, 
Ingag'd his perſowin that furious fight 
Before that towne, hight Roan in Normandie, 
His honor'd brother fohting yaliantly ; 
Si-witer pe Whothough bur yong, yeroftapprou'din fight, 
—_— By a ſinall ſhot was ſlaine in his owne fight, 


Sir PVilliam And thou braue Sackazle, Buckhurft third-borne birth, 
Sackuile, Who in theſe warres didft change thy life for fame, 
Although thy bones lie tomb'd in ſtranger earth, 
Yerin thy countrie lives thy noble name , 
And honor'd friends, that ſtill record the ſame : 
For though blacke death triumph ore humanebreath, 
Yet vertuesdeedsdoliuciin ſpight of death, 


Many 
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Many more valiant men ofnomeane birth, _ 
Whoſe names obſcur'd, are yer not come to light, 
Being ſlaine, did falling kid their mother carth, 
And with their foreheads trode the ground in fight, 
Againſt yntruth raduance great Burbons right, 
Who by their valour, fighting for renowne, 
Didat the length in peace enioy his crowne, 


Thus Albions Miſtreſſe as an Angell ſent, 
The ſonnes of men from hels blacke Prince to faue, 
The worlds vſurped rule from Rome did rent, 
And from her yoke ſweet freedomes comfort gaue 
To thoſe her neighbours, thather helpe did craue, 
Reſtoring Princes to their royaltie, 
Debas'd by Romes inſulting tyrannie, 


The which when that ſeuen-headed beaſt beheld, 
Who proudly treads ypon the necks of Kings 
With indignation his high omack ſweld, 
And of the adulterate ſet forthwith he wings 
Many bald Prieſts t'enaQ pernicious things, 
Thoſe cloſe confeſſors, that moſt vie their skill 
' To workethe weaker ſex ynto their will. 
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With theſe the bifront Icſuits, that cloake | 
Themlſelues in diuers ſhapes, did ſeeke _ | Ae. coders. 
Againſt their Prince the people to prouoke, 34 


And with pretence of zeale did thinke totraine 
Their loyall hearts againſt their Soueraigne : 
Burt theſe their baſe attempts tooke no event, , 
Seeing prudent /oxe their plots did ſtil preuent, 


For at this time, the Iriſh Oroick, . , 

That bloodie rraytour to this Kingdomes State, 

Thar with his vtmoſt diligence did worke 

With Rome and Spaine to execute their hate, 

Being molt ſecure of his vntimely fate, 
Preuented was, in what he did pretend 


In his foule treaſon by a traytors cad. 
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For after all his plots avlength he'came 
* To proffer ſeruiceto thatroiall King, ”” ITE: 
Now Monarch of this Ile,and in his name, | 
All Ireland in ſubicctionhe would bring, 
Ifhe would ſhroud him with his ſoueraigne wing ; 
But he braue Prince,t whom Traitors hatefull beene, 
Did ſend that Traitorto ournoble Queene, : 


(O Peereleſle Prince,that Northern Starre ſo bright). 
Whoſe ſhine did puide vsto the port of reſt, 

When our pure Virgin lampe dig loſe her light, 

If from thy ſight theſeruderrimesbe bleſt, 

Burt with one kingly glaunce;graunt this requeſt, 
Asliuing,thou didſt honour her great name, 
So ſhee being dead (O King) till loue the fame. 


Perliſt,perbſt,to grace her being dead, « / 
Who liuing didto theeall grace proclaime, 6253 CUHIOT 
Againſt her name permitnoſcandall ſpread ; 
But quell thoſe black-mouth 'dmonfters that detame 
The Lords anointed our ELzaes name, 

So thy great name: gainſt Enuics biting rage, 

May finde like fauour in the wotlds laſt ape. 


After this rebels ruine,in whoſelifc 

© Romedid ſuch hopeful confidence repoſe, 

Hoping through himto raiſe fome home-bred ſtrife, 

Vnable now t auenge her.on-her foes, 

By honour'd meanes in dealing martiall blowes; 
Being ſenſelefle of all princely roialtic 


He fought reuenge by baſeſttreacherie. 


An. Reg.35. Hight Lopez he,that was for Phyſicks skill, | 
Hi ohly reſpected inthe Princes grace, ; C37! 
Corrupted was her loued life to ſpill, | 1177 "181 
And had the helpe of Hceauen not been in place, 
The roiall Virgin in a moments ſpace '' 
In ſtead of that ,which ſhould haue lifeproteed, 
Had taſteddeathin poiſon ſtrong confeRted, 


Bur 
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But that greatKing ofheau'n, whoſe watchfull cic 
Did euer guard her Maiden breftfrom taint | 
Ofrimeleſſe death, the drift did foone deſcrie, 
And made falſe Lopez in the fact to faint, | 
Depicturing out his fault in feares conſtraint, 
Who wretched traytor,for hisblacke deed done, 
Blacke death and ſcandall inthe world hath wonne, 


Romesdemi-god that can athis diſpoſe 

By power from heau'ndiſpence with villanie, 

Thus did his ſantitie of hfe diſcloſe, -. 

In plotting by inglortoustreacherie, 

Baſcly to aCta Virgins tragedie ; 
Whoſe force for fight ſcem'd both on ſeas and land, 
Too full of death for him to countermand, 


Yet once againe with contumelious yaunt, 
'Inuafhon threatned was again(t this land}; 
Which didour Queenes great heart ſolittle daunt, 
That to her conquering fleet ſhe gaue command, 
Which readie rig d lay on the Engliſh firand, 
To ſecke the fogsfor tight in their ownehome, 
Thereby to caſe them ot their royle'to cone, 


The royall fleet todo:the Damescommand, 

Rig d vp todance on Amphitrites greene, 

With war-like muſtkes ſound did-launch fromland, 

To whom,inloue of Albions honorid Queene, | 

Then ealctull peace Spaines warre morewiſht hath been, 
Whole boſomes twice ten thouſand mendid fill, 
Train'd vp to tread the paths of warre with skill, 


Two noble Peeres Rood vpto lead them our, 
The one hight Howard he, that with renowne 
Gainſt Spaines blacke fleex luccefletully had fought, 
Who now,though honor'd age his head did crowne 
With ſnow-white haires of Glucr-like ſoft doyne ; 
Yetin deſpight of yeares reſpect did goe, 
As Generall of the fleet agaiuſtthe foe,” 


He ſuffered 


death, Axe 
Kee, 36, 


The honora 
ble voyage to 
Cadiz, Anno 


* Ree. 38. 
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The other Peere,whoſe heart heauen grac'd with grace 
Of goodly gifts, was Eſſex noble Kni fir 
Whom from his youth treading the IP race 
Ofvaliant men, true vertue did excite, 
Taffetrenowne in warre with chiefe delight, 

Who beſt aboue the beſt of high command, 

In this exploit went Generall of the land. 


Theſe Lords,not like the foes,did put in vre, 

Their high exploit, who when their blacke fleete came 
They did pro- Did treate of peace,to make vs more ſecure ; 
daime their But they each where their purpoſe to proclaime, 
intended voy- Choſe Fame for Herauld to denounce the ſame, 
ageinGreeke, Th,oatnin gall Nations with their Dames iuſt ire, 


in, h . : 
as hr ” Thatſhouldas agents with their foe conſpire, 


through moſt 
parts of Eu- Many more Nobles drew their willing ſwords 


rope, In this exploit totrie th'Iberian might: 
| Braue Suſſex, Howard, Harbert,valiant Lords, 
Lord Warden, Burk , ſtout Veere and Clifford hight, 
With LodoWicke of Naſſau that ſtranger Knight, 
Don Chriftopher young Prince of Portugale, 
And Vander forde the Belgians Generall., 


From Plimmouth port in ſafe tranſport of theſe 
And many gallants more, two hundred keele 
Did with ſwift winde cut through the wauie Seas, 
While ſhee, whoſe heart ch'effe&s of grace did feele, 
Not giuing truſt ynto the ftrength of teele, 
While Englands ſacred Queene,while ſhee,I lay, 
For her faire fleete to this effect did pray: 


Recorded by Thou guide ofall the world, great King of Heauen, 
himthar wrote That ſceſt all hearts with thy all-ſecing eye, 
thisvoiage, Thou knoweſt what cauſe vs to this warre hath driuen, 


mhocartiedit 7, chirſtof blood,of wealth, or dignitie, 
Spaine,cranſ- No malice of revenge or iniurie ; 

bacedinroLa» But to defend thy truth, we lift our armes 
tinby D.M&> And topreucnt our foes intended harmes, 


becke, Heare 
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Heare then(9 King ofheau'n)thy hand-maids prayer, 
Giue full effe&t vnto our iuſt defire, 
In midft of tormes t'our fleet youchſafe thy care, 
And with thy heau'nly fortitude inſpire 
Our ſouldiers hearts, thatthey may not retire 

Vnto their homes withour victorious fame, 


Taduance the glorie of thy holy name, 


Thuspray'd £5z4, to whoſe inſt requeſt 
The God of Hoſts aduiſcfull audience gaue, 
Who downe deſcending from his heau'nly reſt, 
Did fafely lead her ſhips, as ſhe did craue, 
To Cadiz harbor ore the ſurging waue, 

Where to all eyes appear d histrue foreſigne, 


That gainſt th'Iberians they ſhould viRors ſhine, 


As that thrice happie bird, the peacefull Doue, 
When the old world groaning beneath the raigne 
Of Giants raging rule, was drown'd by Tow, 
Brought hens newes of a new world againe 
Vnto the Arke, then floting on the maine: 
Sonow a Doue did with her preſence greet 
Elizaes Arke, then Admirall of the fleet, 


For loe the fleetriding at ſeas in fight 
Of Cadiz towers, wn. that towne the marke ew min 
Of their defire, the Doue did ſtay her flight then preſent. 


Vpon the maine yard of that ſtately barke, 

Which long before that time was term'd the Arke, 
Whoſe vnexpected preſence did profeſle 
Peace to the fleet ; but to the foes diftrefle : 


Who from the browes of Cadiz loftie towers 
With eyes amaz'd, viewing ſo many a keele 
Floting vpon their ſeas, and feeing fach powers 
Ofmartiall people arm'd in brighteſt teele, 
The cold #2, of fainting feare did feele, 
Through whoſe faint breſts remembrance now did run 
Of ancient wrongs to Englands Empreſle done. 
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The Fleete deſcri'd,the Citie high did ring | 
Each where with horrid ſoundof ſhrill alarmes, 

In euery ſtreet Bellons loud did fg 

The ſong of battaile,and the foes inſwarmes 

Did throng together in the ftreerts toarmes, dc 
While fearcfull noiſe of childrens wofull cries, : © 
And womensſhrikes did pierce the echoing skies; 


The gates were open ſet,out ruſh't the hoaſt, 

Both horſe and foote in armes confuſed ſound, -: 1; 

Who vaunting of their-power did yainely boaft, -' 

Their fainting foes in battaile to confound, 

If their bold fecte durſtpreſle the ſandie ground, 
Not doubting all their fleete,with fire riuflame, 
If from their ſhips to fight en ſhore they came... 


And in the gulfie mouth of thatfaire bay,:; 51:07 360174 
Where the proud waues doe wath the townes white breaſt, >; 
The Spaniſh nauie ready anchoring lay, THOKO 
All mighty ſhips bound for the Indian Eaſt ; 
But now for fight themſelues they ſoone addreft, . 
With whom twice tea ſtout gallies did prepare 
'Gainſtth'Engliſh fleete to trie the chaunce of warrez 


The honour'd Peeres,great Eſex,and his mate 
Renowned Hwward, Times ſwan-white hair'dſonne, 
Sitting in counſell wiſely did debate, | 
How by their fleete with beft aduantage wonne, 
Againſt the foes the fight might be begunne; 

For both the Caſtle, Forts and Towne in fight, 

Did threaten danger in the Nauall fight. 


But through the windowes of Heauens cryſtall bowres, 

Tone ſceing the foemens force ſo full of dread, 

The Citie ſo well fenc'd with loftie towres ; 

The Sea with faire ſhips fill'd, the field ore ſpread 

With men of armes, that from the towne made head, 
Did ſend to ſhield Ehzaes flecte from harmes, | 
Hisbraine-borne childe,th'ynconquered Queene of —_— . 

0 
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Who to effe& th Olympian Gods great will, 
About the fleete from ſhip to ſhip did flie, 
And with ſuch courage cuery heart did fill, 
Inflaming their defires in fight to trie 
The valour of the vaunting enemie, 
That euery one did thirſtto trample downe 
The loftie pride of Cadiz towring rowne, 


The Norfolke noble Dukes vndaunted Sonne, 
Sterne-viſag'd like the grim-fac'd God of war, 
As was decreed, the fightatfirſt begun, 
Who to the foes like ſome diſaſtrous ſtar, 
Or blazing Comet,did appeare from far; 
Shooting forth fierie beames from his blacke ſhip, 
Which with the mounting waues did forward skip. 


Each aduerſe forceto fight drew forth their powers, 

And in a golden morne, when Phebus drew 

From off the battlements of Cadize towers, 

The ruddie cheekt Auroraes pearlie dew, 

The thundring bullets interchanged flew, 
Andeither fidea glorious day to win, 


With deadly furic did the fight begin, 


The guns,aſtuns with ſounds rebounds from ſhore 
The Souldiers cares, and death on miſchiefes back 
Spit from the Canons mouth-with horrid rore 
Flies toand froin clowdesof pitchie black, 
And 'mong({trhe valiant men makes fpoilefull wrack, 
While either parclike Lions far'd in fight, 
None feeling ſeruile feare of deaths afright.. 


Thus when ſtout Howard had begun the fight 
With many more to/quiell thefdemenspride,, 
The noble Deworexr, thatvndaunced Knight, 
Who ſtood aſterhe; his ſhipand wiſhly ei'd, 
How deepe the skirmiſh drew-on either fide,, 
Nere ttai'd, as was decreed; to ſecond thoſe: 
In the maine fight,but ruſhtamong rhe foes, . 


NowEarle 6f 
Suffolk, 
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And as we ſeethe Sunne ſometimes ſhine cleare 

Amid'ſtthe skie, then nuMe his bright face 

In able clouds, and ſtraight againe appeare, 

So famous Eſſex did applic each place; 

Sometimes incircled round withfoes embrace 
He ſtood in fight, and ſometimes ſcene of all, 
He in the forefront did his foes appall. 


' Which when graue Howard view'd from farre well dight 
In noble armes, himſelfe he did betake | 
Vnto his pinnace with Lord Wliamhight, 
His honor'd ſonne, and with their powers tomake 
The fight more hot, into the prefle they brake, 

Where with freſh ſtrength they labour'd to repell 

The foes tout pride, rwixt whom the fight grew fell, 


So long as faire Awroreeslight did ſhine, 

They equall fought and neither had the beſt ; :: 

But when the feruent Sunne begandecline 

| Fromth'hot meridian point and day decreaft, 

Feare did inuade each bold Iberians breſt, 
Who through the danger of the darkeſome waue ' 
Did flie their foes, themſelues from death to faue. | 


To ſhun Charybats iawes, they helpleſle fell 

In Scyllaes gulfe ; for after all their braues, 

Being all too weake the Engliſh to repell, 

Their ſhips they left, and leapt into the waues, 

In whoſe ſoft boſome many found their graues; 
And leſt ought good might to their Ges redound, 
They burnt their ſhips and ran them on the ground, 


The Gallies fled, the ſhips with ſecretfire 

Inflam'd, did burſt toſhew their burning light; 

Then from the ſhore th'Iberians did rerire 

Cloſe to their walles, who boaſting of their might 

In equall ground before did wiſh forfightz 
But now beneath their walles ſcarce made they ſand z 
For without fghe the yvictors went on land, = 


All 
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All from the ſhips did cluſter to the ſhore, - 
- Forth marchtthe foote, whoſe hearts emboldned were 
With their late fight, and in the frontbefore 
Great Eſſex breath'd exhortsin cuery eare 
To charge the foes; and not in yaineto beare 
The name of firſt, but firſt himſelfe to ſhow 
In cuery deed, he fiſt did charge the foe 


With ſuch ſwift force, as when wilde Nepewne raues, 
And ore the ſhore breaking his wonted bounds, 
Riding in triumph on his winged waues, 
Runnes varefiſted ouer lands and grounds, 
Andin his way all in his power confounds ; 
So from the flcet at ſhore wentth'Engliſh downe 
To charge the foes inrancktbefore the towne, 


The battels ioyn'd ; but bytheir yalours might, 
The valiant Engliſh in one howers ſpace 
Brake through the foe-mens rankes, who turn'd to flight; 
Did turne their backes and gaue the viQtors place, 
Who to the towne purſu'd with ſpeedie chace, 
Whoſe wallesth Iberians flying from the field 
Againſt theirfoes did long to make their ſhield. 


Andbeing entred with confuſed cries, 
The gates were ſhut, andin the towneeach where, 
A diuers noiſe about with horror flies ; 
Then in the ſtreets thicke troopes of men appeare, 
Someto the gates, ſome to the walles with teare 
Amazed runne, andeuery holdabout 
They tuffe with men, his their foe-menout, 


Meane time to triumph in proud Cadiz fall, 
Illuftrate Eſſex did ik the towne, 
Where ſcaling ladders laid vnto the wall 
Were fill d with men, who climing for renowne, 
Did hazard death from off the walles caſt downe : 
For from th'afſault to force them to retire, 
Thicke fell downe darts, huge ſtones, and dreadfullfire, 
LI1 
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The fearefull cries of men'on either fide, | | 

Rung throughthe towne;as they the walles didſcale,  _.. : / >. 

Notlong the bold defendants did abide + + tl |. ' 

Th affailants by their prowefle d1d preuaile, 

The foes gaue backe;theit fainting hearts did faile, 
Who left the walles,andthrough the ſtreetes did runne, 
With ruthfull ridings how the:walles were wonne, 


Vpon the battlements,the blood red<crofle 
Appear din ſight, and-iromthewalles downe went 
The Engliſh troopes, and to the gates did paſle, 
Where th'iron barres in ſunderthey did rent, 
Beate downe the poſts, andall che iewſes brent, 
Andpaſlage wide to them withourdid win, 
To whom the houſes tarre appear d within, 


Then all the hoſt, led by that aged Lord, 
The ſeas chicte Admirall;ruſhtrhrough the gate, 
And through the towne with fterie ſhot and ſword 
Did force their way in eucry ftreetandRtrait, 
Euen to the publike marker, where of 'ate 
The foes had purpos'd 1n the Kings high ftreet, 
To make their commonreindcuous to meet, 


Therenow the battell freſhagaine begnn, 

For making head vnto that place, the foe 

To reinforce their firengrth, in troopes did run, 

While others downe from houſe tops did throw 

Ruine and death on th'Engl:ſh bands below, 
Where fighting gaintt ſuch ods,they haplefle loft 


Six Toby ing, Brauc Wrmgfield hight, a leader in the hoſt, 


On whoſe diffolved life, ſuch deeperemorſe 

The Engliſh rooke, thatall with loud exclaime 

Ruſht on th Tberians bold, and did enforce 

Their fpeedie flight, then furie did enflame 

The ſouldiers hearts, and in the bloodie game 

Ofraging Mars, remorſelefle they were all, 
To wreake reuenge for worthie Wing fields fall. TH 
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Like angrie Lions rob'dof theirdeareyong, 

- The houſes round about they now inuade, 

The porrals, poſtsand threſholds downe areflung, 

The gares and walles of one fo tirongly made, 

And doores faſt barr'd with earth are leuell mage, 
Andall high turrersand ftrong chambers Thake + | 
With th'hot inuading, which che fouldicrs make, 


The inward roomes are fill d with wofull ſounds, 

And walling noiſe of folke in wretchedplight, 

The buildings a!l with Iarumsloud rebounds, 

And women with yoog infants in affright, ' 

Through chambers wide ſhunning the ſouldiers fight, 
Runne heere and therc to ſeeke tome couert place, 
To hide themiclues fromangrie.f{ars his face, 


Abour the parents knees, the children ſwarmes, 
Calling in vaine for helpe with pitious cries, 
The ſpouſe faſt clips her nucband in her armes, 
In whoſe fad breſt his cold heart fainting dies, 
Secing the armed men before his eies, 
Stand with bright ſwords in thicke tumultuouscroud 


Atth'entrie doores, cryiug out with clamorsloud, 


But th'Engliſh all, that never vſeto lift 

Their hands againſtayeelding enemie 

By nature milde, notproud of fortunes gift, 

Did not inſulrypon their milcrie, . 

Bur with milde hand did vie the viRorie, 
And after fight theyall abhorriog blood, 
Did only tend the ſpoile of golden good. 


Both the braue Generals; by a tri command 

About the towne, thismercie didproclaime, 

* That none thenceforth ſhould .yſe the force ofhand, 

Nor offer wrong to anyvirgin Dame, vt 

That would ſweet beautie Gs luRfull ſhame, 
Which vnreprou'deditamongſtall men, 4 
Throngh'th'Englith hoſt inuiolate hath been, 
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Amongft the captiues notthebaſeſt mate 
With any fad deſigne they vexed ſore, 
The female ſex vntoucht inuiolate 
Did freely paſſe with all that golden ſtore 
Of chaines, and gemmes which they about them bore, 
And all rcligious folkedid find like grace, 
Free without ranſome to depart theplace, 


(Thrice valiant viRtors) euer may my rimes 

Suruiue onearth, that in theirlife may liue 

This famous conqueſttoall future times, 

That from the belt, that for truepraiſe do ftriue, 

All men to you the laurell wreath may giue, 
Which thatmilde mercie, which you thet did ſhow, 
Doth more deſerue then conqueſt gainſtthe foe, 


After the ſouldier hadreturn'd from ſpoile 

Loaden with riches of the ranſackt towne, 

To yeeld fit compenſation to the toile 

Of each mans paines, with fauour or renowne, 

TheGenerals did each ſouldiers merit crowne, 
And gaue to many a well deſcruing wight 
That noble order of true martiall Knight, 


That noble order, which in antique time 
In top of Fames high tower tooke chiefeſt place, 
To which by vertue valours ſteps did clime ; 
Was then no baſe minds meed, that nere had grace 
Tenſue fames feeting in true vertues race ; 
Though now the aged world to dotage growne, 
This noble order ſcarce is truly knowne, 


But now to fing the ſpoileand laſt decay 

Ofthar faire towne by her owne folke _ "ay 

The hoſt all readie to depart away, 

Intending firſt in funerall lames to burne 

Her fatall pride, and all her pompe oreturne, 

Did in thicke concourſeclufter to confound, 

Her high top towers and eu'n them with the ground. 
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Tu numberlike the goldenflowersin ſpring, - 
In forme like furies of the Stygian caue: 
The ſouldiers high on houſes tops do fling 
Their burning brands, and round do range and raue, 
Toburie that faire rowne inafhie graue, 

While hungrie flames borne vp on golden wings, 

Flies through the aire,and for cede plendor flings, 


Then the faire wals inriche with paintings grace, 
And portals proud of gold are all caſt downe, 
Sterne wlciber in his bright armes embrace 
Doth graſpe the towres, and on th'inflamed rowne 
Through rolling clouds of ſmoake doth Rernely frowne, 
Whoſe fierce fiers climing houſes far away, 
By foes are ſcene to worke the townes decay. 


Thus burnt Spaines Cadiz fam'd for that faire place, 
Where great Alcides, when his ſword did tame 
The triple Gerios borne of tyrants race, 
Did fixe his pillars erernize his name, 
With Ne Plas Vitragrauen on the ſame; 

Thus did it burne captiu'd in Engliſh yoke, 

And all her fame lay Rifled inthe finoke, 


After the fpoile, exchange of captiues made 
For thoſe, that Spaine hadlong captiu'd before, 
Each ſouldiers prize aboard the fleet conuei'd, 
Leaving the towne deſpoil'd of all her ſtore, 
All —_ rerurne ynto the ſhips at ſhore; 
At whoſe depart ſuch after-ſigne was ſcene, 
As had before at their arriuall been, 


For hoyſing faile at ſea, loe as before 


Vpon the Arke aDoue her flight did ſtay, — 
With which departing from th'Iberian ſhore, thes profivs, 


She from the ſame departed not away; 
But kept her ſtation rill that happie day, 
That all the fleet did with the compleat hoaſt 


Arriue in triumph on the i «(0 coaſt, . IR 
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Thus when vpon Elzaes royall brow, 
Times honor'd age in print had ſethis ligne, 
Euen then her arme Spaines ſtiffened pride did boy ; 
And when her youtbfull daies did moſt decline, 
Then did the King of heau'n to her aſſigne 

The euer youthfull wreath of ſacred bay, 

In fgne of triumph to her liues laſt day, 


The vtmoſt kingdomes canopi'd of skie, 

Did beare record of her triumphant fame, 

The vaſteſt Ocean; that did fartheſt lie, 

With cach ſinall creeke and hauen in the ſame, 

Did then reſound the praiſes of her name : 
Which to her friends defence, her foemen feare, 
Her crofſe-crown'd Fleet about the world did beare. 


For all ſea-bordering townes, that ſubie& were 
Vnto the crowne of Rome-ſupporting Spaine, 
Who high their breaſts abouc the wauecs did beare, 
Did tremble to behold the crookt ſtern'd traine 
Of Engliſh ſhips till floating on the maine; 
For towards the ſeas greene bounds they often bore, . 
And many townes dettroy'd vpon the ſhore, 


Anno eedem Renowned Clifford on the fruitfull deepe 
38, Like /ove-borne Perſers, thatilluſtrate Knight, 
In his ſwift Pegaſ# the ſeas did ſweepe, 
Andafter many a prizeſurptiz din fight, 
To make the land record hispowerfull might, 
He at that time with his triumphant hoſt, 
Got noble conqueſt on the Indian coaſt, 


Fortune with fame his high attempts did crowne, 
And his dread name the foes with feare did fright, 
Saint /ohn De Porta Rico that ſtrong towne, 

And her faire caſtle, which did ſeeme in fight 
Impregnable gainſt all aſſaults in fight, 

His hands to heapes of fruitlefle duft did burne, 
And with her ſpoile he home did ſafe returne, 


The valiant Engliſh till did workemuch woe 

Vato the foemen both on ſeas and land, 

Elizaftill did triumph ore the foe, 

And day by day vpon the Engliſh ſtrand 

Arriu'd ich prize ſurpriz'd by force of hand, 
Whereby th'Iberian folke made poore and bare, 
In heart did curſe the cauſer of the warre, 


Butleaue we heere of forren deeds to ing, 
And turne we home at ſound of thoſealarms, 
Which on thy ſhores (O England) high did ring; 
Andlert vs waile, alas, the wofull harmes, 
Which did befall that valiant man of armes, 
Who afterall his glorie and renowne, _ 
Beneath too hard a fate felt fortunes frowne. 


Tyrone that traytor, from whoſe treacherie 
The firſt chiefe cauſe of his annoy did fpring, 
Diſloyall to ELzaes Maiettte; 
Had now begun to ſet the war on wing 
On th'Iriſh coaſt, whoſe townes and plaines did ring 
With ſad report of bloodie ations done, 
By the bold rebels and the baſe T yroze, 


Tidings whereof to Englands rockie bound, 
Borne ore the Oceans backe on wings of winde, 
The ſhores with Mars his rugged voice did ſound, 
And noble Eſſex Generall was affign'd 
To croſle the fruitfull deepe, whoſe honor d minde 
Did wing him forward with defire of fame, 
On earth to purchaſe an immortall name. 


Yet towards the coaſt when he this journey tooke, 
The King of flames that with delight did crowne 
All that faire day before, did changehis looke, 
The heau'ns did thunder loud,the clouds did frowne, 
And in the way /oze caſt pale lightning downe, 
Preſagivg ſad euent of things to come, 
Which tooke effeRat his returning home, 
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At his returning home, when his deare Dame 
The great E/1z4, with maieſticke frowne 
Gan change milde looks, when Fortune foe toFame 
Did curne her wheele about, and hurring downe 
His towring Stare, all hope of life did drowne 
In deaths deepe waues, whoſe moſt yntimely end 
Both heau'n and earth lamenting did befriend. 


For that blacke morne, when he without appall 

Toloſe his life vnto the blocke was led, 

The Sunne in heau'n, as for his Phaetoxs fall, 

In fable clouds did hide his golden hed, 

And from ſo ſada fight away he fled; 
While wofull heau'n with dolefull teares ſent doyne, 
For his ſad fall the world in woe did drowne, 


He being dead, being dead, alas, and gone, 
That hopefull Lord hight Monntioy, did ſucceed 
As Gencrall in the warre againſt 7 yrone; 
To whomall- ſeeing [ove tooke ſpeciall heed, 
And did dire&his hand ineuery + 299 
Who would not haue Eliz.aes vnſiain'dpraile, 
Diſtain'd by rebels jn her aged daics, 


For what hath ſhe in her affaires decreed, 
Euen to her royal lives laſt breathing ſpace, 
In which /oxe did noteuer grace her deed, 
Yea now when ripe yeares rugged prints had place 
Vpon the fore-front of her Princely face, 
Then did her gratious God with compleat praiſe, 
Perfect the vpſhot of her aged daies. 


Anno eodem The happie Belgians on the marine coaſt, 
42, Ina pight fieldagainſt a Prince of name, 
. Grimeſtone Inperſon fighting 'mid(t his royall hoſt, 
pip -roug Did purchaſe conqueſt, captines, gold and fame, 
booke of the By th'only aid which from Efizacame 
warres ofthe Without whoſe helpe on which their _ did build, 


Netherlands, All had been loſt, the foes had won the field, 


For 
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For when the Auftrian Prince on Newport Sands, 

Afﬀeer the ſlaughter of the valiant Scor, 

Had giuen charge __ the aduerſe bands, | 

When by thicke vo _ of their murdring ſhor, 

Many ſtout men had drawne deaths fatall lot ; 
Then many Belgians fainting fled away, 
Andlett their friends to win or loſe the day, 


'Mongſt whom the Engliſh chiefely did ſuſtaine 

The furious brunt of that important fight, 

Where many worthie men were helpleſle ſlaine, 

Who rather choſe to make that day the night 

Ofdeaths approch, then turne their backs forflight ; 
Who all had fallen by death without remorſe, 
Had not the YVeresrenew'dthcir fainting force, 


For the bold brothers both the valiant Veres, 
Deepe wounds did purchaſc to regaine the day, 
The one breath 'd comfort in the Souldiers cares, 
While th'ocher through the focs with violent ſway 
Of his horſe troopes did force a dreadfull way, 


Through which the Belgians that before had fled, 


Might'gainſt the fainting foes againe make head. 


The foemen fled, the ground was ſtro'd with harmes 
Of their miſhap, their Duke fled faſt away, 
Leauing his horſe of honour and his armes 
Vnto the victors toremaine for ay, 
As fignes of conqueſt and that glorious day, 
Which by E/zaes auxilarie traine, 
Thenagents there the Belgians did obtaine. 


Thus to the life of our triumphant Dame 

Time in her reigne no yeere did multiplie, 

Which Fortune did not dignifie with tame, 
Orpraiſe of ſome illuſtrate yiRorie; ' 
'Gainſt Rome, gainſtSpaine,or th'Auſtrian enemie, 


'Gainft whom that houre that ſhe expird her breath, 


She did yviRtorious in the armes of death, 
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Anno Reg. For when the Auſtrian Duke with his proud hoaſt; 
43-44+ eMcrrides-like laid fiegeto little Troy, | 
Andby a ſolemne vowdid vainely boaſt, 
Not to depart vntull he did defiroy 
That Engliſh towne; yet to his owne annoy, 
He there did lie while th'horſes of the ſunne, 
Their yeares race thrice about the heauen had runne, 


For Englands Hettor and his valiant brother, 

That times young Tr99/ws did the Duke appall, 

And his belt hopes in blood and duſt did mother; 

Yea many a thouſand at that fiege did fall 

In Deaths blacke grauebefore the townes ſtrong wall, 
Which while the Belgian Patronefle did liue, 
Vnto the foes in fight the foile did giue, 


And as our Queene in forraine-bred debate, 

From hence to Heauen victorious rooke her flight, 

So here at home before her liueslaſt date, 

Triumphant ſounds of belles the Starres did ſmite, 

And bright bon-fiers the darkeſome cuen did light 
With gladſome flames for worthy y1Rorie, 
Atchicu'd againſtthe Iriſh enemie. 


eAn, eodem. Y ca,when the hand of vnremorſefull fate, 
Had even ſpun ourtthe thred of her lives clew, 
Tyroathat long diſturber of her ſtare, 
With ſhame of his offence remarſefull grew, 
And on his knees did then for merci ſue : | 
That dying,ſhe might ſay with vading breath, 
I icft no foes ynuanquiſhrt at my death, 


But woe alas,the duſt-borne pompe of earth, 
Made thrall to death,returnes to duſt againe ;: 
All vnder Heauen, that haue their beeing and breath 
Ot narures gift,no longer doeremaine, 
Then nature doth their brittle ſtate ſuſtaine, 
The Prince and Swaineto death are both alike, 


No ods are found whenhe with dart doth firike, 
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For 1,that whilome ſung with cheerefull breath 
Her roiall hn like noage hath ſeene, 
Now cannot fing ; but weepe to thinke hoy death, 
All pitileſſe of what before had beene, 
Did rob poore England of forich a Queene; 

And if Ifing,I muſt in my fad ſong, 


Exclaime on Death for doing ys ſuch wrong, 


For doing vs ſuch wrong to dim thelight 
Of Englands Virgin glorie then decaid, 
Which, while Heauens light the Earths broade face ſhall (mite, 
All Virgins ſhall admire and ſtill vpbraid 
That Tarqui death, with death of ſuch a Maide : 
For her, whoſe Virgin blood no Tarquins ſtaine, 
Did euer taint,O death,thy dart hath ſlaine, 


That day ſhee di'd, which to herroiall Sire, 
To great Plantagenet hath farall been; 
That day,when Fates did his fad death conſpire : 
That day when his young Edward dead was ſeene, Thurſday; 
Thar day when C9ary left to be a Queene : 
That day from vs did our E/:z.4 goe, 
That day,that tyrant Death did worke our woe, 


But why doe we 'gainſt death vſe ſuch complaint, 

Sceing not in youth, then ſhort of yeares to crowne 

Her head with age,ſhe di'deby Deaths conſtraint, 

But ripe in yeares,and loaden with renowne ; 

Made mellow for the graue,ſhe lai d her downe : 
Andleauing earth that part, which Earth hadgiuen, 
Oa Faiths ſtrong wings ſhe tooke her flight for Heauen. 


Heere Clio ceaſt, her Lute no more did ſound, 


But in a moment mounting from the wag] 


C 


She vani(ht from my "ght, and with her fled 
Theplace of pleaſure which mine eyes had fed : 
With which all ha been lo, if in minde, 

CHMy dreames Idza had not ftard behimae. 
FINIS, 
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